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T  O    H  I  S 


G    R    A    C    E, 

THE 

Duke  of  Somerfet. 


My  LoKD, 

F  the  Application  of  too  great 
a  Part  of  my  Time  to  the  un- 
profitable Love  and  Study  of 
Poetry,  has  been  an  Imputation, 
perhaps,  juftly  enough  charg'd  upon  me ;  I 
am  bound.  By  the  firft  Principles  of  Duty 
and  Gratitude,  to  oirn,  that  it  is  by  Your 
Grace's  immediate  Goodnels  that  I  have 
A  ,.      ,     at 


DEDICATION. 

at  length  an  Opportunity  of  turning  my 
Thoughts  a  better  and  more  ufcful  Way. 
The  Honour  of  your  Grace's  Proteaion  ant} 
Favour,  has  fomething  in  it  irhich  diftin- 
guilhes  it  felf  fiom  that  of  other  Great  Men; 
the  Benefit  of  it  is  cxtenfive,  and  to  have 
a  fliare  in  Your  Grace's  good  Opinion,  is 
to  be  entitled,  at  leaft,  to  feme  Elleem  and 
Regard  from  Your  Grace's  illuftripus  Friend?, 
(hat  is,  from  thoie  vhp  fiil  up  the  firft  ^and 
beft  Rank  of  Mankind.  Whatever  I  am 
or  can  be,  ( if  I  am  eva  to  be  any  thing ) 
is  all  Your  Grace's.  It  is  an  Acknowle(fc- 
ment  that  I  make,  'vith  as  much  SatisB- 
Aion  as  Pride  j  and  I  don't  knov  vhethet 
the  Obligation  I  lye  under,  or  the  Benefit  I 
receive  from  it,  be  capable  of  giving  me  the 
greater  Pleafure.  Some  Dependances  are  in- 
deed a  Pain,  tho'  they  brii^  conflderable 
Advantages  along  irith  them ;  but  There 
there  is  a  gracious  Temper,  an  eafie  Coii- 
defcenfion,  and  a  ReadineS  to  do  Good 
equal  to  the  Magnificence  of  the  Giver, 
the  Value  of  that  Gift  muft  certainly  be 
very  much  enhanc'd.,.  'Tis«ray  particular 
Happinefi,  that  Your  Grace  is  the  beftBe- 
tiefador  I  could  havf )  far  as  I  am  capable 
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of  making  no  Retum,  Youc  Grace  beret 
dunks  of  tecaring  one.  1  jiavc  indeed  one 
lj»ng  ftiU  O)  beg.  That  as  Your  Grace  re- 
ceiv'd  ibc  into  Your  £>vourable  Opinioni 
iridbout  any  FrttendoQ  that  could  be  made 
on  my  fide,  I  may  have  the  Honour  to 
continue  riierc,  by  my  firft  Tide,  Your  Grace't 
meet  GoodatCs. 

Tho'  it  be  high  time  to  dilclaim  thole 
Scodies,  \ridi  viach  I  have  amus'd  my  ielf 
and  other  People ;  yet  I  could  noc  take 
leave  of  an  Art  1  have  long  lov'd,  -without 
commending  die  bed  of  our  Poets  to  the 
Protedion  <?  the  beft  Patron.  I  have  (bme- 
times  had  the  Honout  to  hear  Your  Grace 
eiprefi  the  particular  Pleafure  you  have  ta> 
ken  in  that  Greatnefi  of  Thoi^hr,  tho& 
natural  Images,  thole  PalCons  finely  touch'd, 
DmI  ^t  beaucifid  ExptelGon  irhicH  is  eve- 
ry «iieie  to  be  met  ■vah  in  Stahfpeaf.  And 
that  he  may  Aill  have  the  Honour  to  eitter* 
tain  Yout  Gaa,  1  have  taken  Ibmc  (!:are 
10  redeem  him  from  the  itnjuries^of  farmer 
bnpM&CBB. :  I  muft  not  pretend  to  have 
tcatx'4  this: Work  10  the  ExaiStnefi  of  the. 
Aathor's  Otiginal  Manulcripcs :  Thole  are 
loft,  tat,  at  leaft,  are  gooe  beyond  apy  Inquiry  1  ^^v^? 
-'      ~~  A  r  "^  could  ~ 
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L^B  could  make ;  (b  that  there  vas  nothing  left> 
^^— ^~BDt  to  connate  the  feveril  Editions,  and  give 
the  true  Reading  as  Wl  as  I  .could  fom 
thence.  This  1  hare  endcavour'd  to  do. 
pretty  carefully,  and  render'd  Very  many 
Places  Intelligible,  that  -were  not  fo  befote. 
In  fomc  of  the  Editions,  e^ially  the  laft, 
there  vere  many  Lines  (and  in  Hamlet  one 
■whole  Scene)  left  out  together  5  thefe  are 
now  all  fupply'd.  I  feat  Your  Grace  viU 
ftill  find  fome  Faults,  but  I  hope:  they  are 
moftly  htteral,  and  the  Errors  of  the  Preis. 
Such  as  it  is,  it  is  the  befl  Prefcnt  of  E»g- 
/«/5  Poetry  I  am  capable  of  making  Your 
Grace.  And  1  believe  I  (hall  be  thoi^ht  no 
unjuft  Difpofer  of  this,  the  AuUior's  Eftate  in 
•Witj  by  humbly  Offering  it  where  he  would 
Jiave  been  proud  to  have  bequeath'd  it. 

The  Prefcnt  Age  is  indeed  an  unfirtuiiate 
oaefotDramatick Poetry;  flie  has;been p«le- 
cutedbyFanaticifm,  for&ken  by  her  Friends, 
and  opprefi'd  even  by  Mufick,  her  Sifter 
•and  cotifederate  Art,  that  was  formerly  em- 
ploy'd  in  her  Defence  and  Support.  In 
fuch  perillous  Times,  I  know  no  Ptoteftion 
for  Shakejpear,  more  Safe  nor  more  Ho- 
noutable  than  Your  Grace's :  'Tis  tte  .beft 
.  j'  i  Security 
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Stcuritjr  a  Poet  can  ask  for,  to  be  Jhdcer'd 
sodet  that  Great  Name  vhich  ptefidcs  over 
One  of  the  moft  Famous  Univcrntics  of  En- 
nfie.  Te  do  publick  Benefits  is  indeed  an 
Honouit  Natural  and  Hereditary  to  Yout 
Grace's  illuftrious  Family  j  'tis  to  that 
Noble  Stock  \pe  ove  our  EdiMrd  the  Sixth ; 
a  Prince,  of  the  greatell  Hopes  vhich  that  or 
any  other  Age  ever  ptoduc'd:  A  Prince, 
▼hole  uncommon  Proficiency  in  Learn- 
ing made  him  the  N^ondcr  of  his  o^n 
Time;  irhofe  Care  for  his  People  -will  di- 
llinguilh  him  among  the  heft  of  our  Kings, 
and  whofc  Piety  and  Zeal  for  the  true  Re- 
ligion, -will  ptefeve  his  Name  Dear  and  Sa- 
cred to  our  Church  for  ever.  But  if  we 
look  back  lb  high  as  the  Reformation,  'rvill 
be  impollible  not  to  remember  the  Share 
Your  Grace's  Noble  Anceftor  had  in  that 
good  Work :  He  vas  the  Defence  and  Or- 
nament of  it  in  his  Life,  and  the  Martyr  of 
it  in  his  Death.  Since  it  is  molt  certain, 
that  thole  yicked  and  ambitious  Men,  \rho 
defign'd  the  Subverfion  of  Church  and  State, 
and  of  -vhom  the  Chief  dy'd  a  profelt  Pa- 
pilt,  codd  not  propole  to  have  brought 
about  thote  fatal  Defigns,  'till  they  had  firit 
temov'd  the  Duke  oiSomerfet.  I 
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I  need  not  tell  the  V^otld  hoT  «eli  Yoor 
Grace  has  fbiloVd  the  Bxampki  of  Ho- 
nour and  Virtue  in  youc  own  Fftauly.  The 
Eftabhlh'd  Church,  dicOoim  and  Your 
Oouhcry,  have  rcceiv'd  mahjr  Eminent  T«» 
ftimonies  of  Your  unalterable  Zeal  for  their 
Senrice,  and  unOiaken  Relblucion  in  theii 
Defence.  There  -wis  a  Time,  fomewhat 
above  twenty  Years  ago,  when  the  Jwrnici- 
ous  Councils  of  (bme  Men  put  the  Crcnra 
upon  taking  luch  Mealutes  as  might  have 
been  &tal  in  the  lall  Degree  to  both:Our 
Religious  and  Civil  Liberties ;  Then  they 
had  the  Haidinefi  not  only  to  avow  a  Re- 
ligion ecjuiJIy  deftrudive  to  the  Church 
and  State,  but  did  even  prefiime  to  bring 
in  a  publick  Minifter  (torn  the  Bilhop  of 
Rome,  as  it  wete  in  Defiance  dl  our  Con- 
ftifution,  and  in  Triumph  over  Our  Lavs : 
If  was  then,  t  lay,  that  they  thought  it 
highly  ncceflary  to  their  Purpofc,  that  a 
Man  of  the  firft  Quality  and  Figure  in  E»g- 
laui,  Oiould  countenance  lobold  and  unex- 
nnpled  an  Undertaking.  They  pitch'd  ap- 
txi  one,  'tis  true,  irhofe  known  Loveof  hii 
Country  might  in  a  good  ihealur*  have 
taken  off  the  OdiouGicu  of  that  Aftion, 
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and  even  allay'd  the  ApprebcnHons  of 
Danger,  vhich  on  fuch  in  OccafiQn  Pro- 
pie  naturally  bad.  It  mud.  be  oirn'd,  that 
they  had  thought  prudently  for  themfclvesf 
but  they  -vere  highly  miftaken  in  the  Man 
they  haa  chofeo,  and  found  him  to  be 
abtwe  all  Temptation  i  fuch  a  one,  vhom 
neither  the  Refped  he  bore  to  the  Peribn 
of  the  Prince,  (vhich  was  very  great)  not 
the  Menacoi  of  an  inlbl;pt  Fa(2ion,  could 
prevail  upon,  for  any  Regards,  to  do  Vio- 
lence to  his  Country,  or  engage  in  any 
thing  vhich  might  be  an  Offence  to  his 
Honour  and  Confcience. ' 

It  is  wth  Pleafure,  my  Lord>  that  we 
compare  the  troublelonie  Condition  of  thole 
paft  Times,  with  the  Security  of  thcfe  prc- 
lent.  And  1  cannot  but  Congratulate  Your 
Grace  upon  the  Prolperity  and  Succefi  of 
Her  Majefty's  Counfels,  in  the  great  Jun- 
dure  of  Affair*  which  now  draws  the  Eyes 
and  Expedations  of  all  Europe.  Never,  cer- 
tainly, was  there  a  fairer  Proiped:  of  Hap- 
pine^  than  that  which  now  hies  to  our 
View.  There  appears  to  be  a  general  Dif- 
polition  for  Unanimity  and  good  Agree- 
ment St  Hoioe,  as  for  Peacf  Abroad.  Thcfc 

are, 

Di3liiec.iGpO<^ic 


DEDICATION. 

are  the  great  Rewards  given  to  the  Rety  of 
the  Bell  of  Queens :  And  it  leems  a  Bleiling 
peculiarly  re&tv'd  for  Her,  to  lave,  not  only 
Eurtpt  in  General,  but  eren  trance,  her 
Enemy,  fiom  the  laft  Ruin.  That  Yout 
Grace  may  long  enjoy  the  Happinels  of  that 
Peace,  vhich  in  Your  fereral  high  Stations, 
cither  as  a  Patriot  to  Your  Country,  or  a 
faithful  Councellor  to  the  Queen,  You  have 
£>  lai^ely  contributed  to,  is  the  molt  hum- 
ble and  hearty  W^ilh  tf,  my  Ijxi, 


Tom  GRACE'S 

Mojl  Ohlig'd, 

MoJI  Veveted,  md 

OUiimt  HumUe  Servant, 


N.  RowE. 
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SOME 

A  C  C   O  U  N   T 

OF    THE 

LIFE,   <&c. 

O  F 

Mr.  William  Shake/pear. 

IT  feems  to  be  a  kind  of  Refpeft 
due  to  the  Memory  of  Excellent 
Men*  cfpecially  of  thofe  whom 
their  Wit  and  Learning  have  made 
Famous,  to  deliver  fome  Account 
of  themfelves,.  as  well  as  their  Works,  to  Po^ 
fterity.  For  this  Reafon,  how  fond  do  we  fee 
fome  People  of  difcovering  any  little  Perfonal 
Story  of  the  great  Men  of  Antiquity,  their  Fa- 
milies, the  common  Accidents  of  their  Lives, 
and  even  their  Shape,  Make  and  Features  have 
Vol.  I.  a  been 

Di3liiec.iG00<^ic 


p  Samf  ykcumt  of  the  Life,  &c. 

I|een  the  SubjeA  of  critical  Enquiries.  How 
ififlinsfoever  tliis  Curiolity  may  feem,  to  be, 
it  is  ceMainly  very  Natural ;,  and  we  are  hardly 
&tis£y.'di  isith.  aa-  Account  aFany  remarlcable 
Perfon,  'till  we  have  heard  him  defcrib'd  even 
to  the  very  Cloaths  he  wears.  As  for  what 
Delates  to  Men  of  Letters,  the  knowledge  of 
anAuther  may  fometimes  conduce  to  the  bet- 
ter Underftanding  his  Book :  And  tho'  the 
Works  of  Mr.  Shakejpear  inay  feem  to  many 
not  to  want  a  Comment,  yet  I  fancy  fome  lit- 
tle A'Ccount  of  the  Man  himfelf  may  not  be 
thought  Improper  to  go  along  with  them. 

He  was  the  Son  oiMx-JobnShakeJj/eur,  and 
was  Born  at  Stratford  upon  ^von,  in  War- 
•wieJkJhire,  in^^i/tf^^.  His  Family,  as  ap- 
pears by  theRegifter  and  Publick  Writings  re- 
lating to  that  Town,  were  of  good  Figure  and 
Fafluon  there,  and.ate.mention'd  as  Gentle- 
nien.  His  Father,  who.  was  a^  conliderable 
iOealev  in 'Wool,  bad  fo  large  a  Family,  ten 
Childroi  in  ail,  that  tho'  he.  was  his  eldeftSon, 
bfi  couli}  gjve  himrno.  better  Education  than 
bis  owa  Emplayment.  He  had  bred  him,  'tis 
tnie>  for  fome,  time,  at  a  Free-School,  where 
'tis  probabk,  he  af  quir'd  that  little  ,i«ti»  he 
tos  Matter  of;  But  the  nvrownefs  of  his  Gir-  - 
GsmftanceS)  and  the  want  of  his  alliftance  at 
Home> 


cf  M^.V^ithiAtd  SharespeXr.  m 
Home,  fbre'd  his  Father  to  withdraw  him 
fi6m  thcBce,  and  unhappily  prevented  his 
(iirther  Profideocy  in  that  Language.  It  Is 
without  Cbntroverfie,  thait  he  had  no  know- 
.  led^  of  the  WritiriiJs  of  the  Antient  Poets, 
not  only  from  thlsReafon,  but  from  his  Works 
themfelves,  where  *4  lind  no  traces  of  any 
thing  that  Idoks  like  ah  Imitation  of  'em  i  the 
Dfclicacy  of  his  Tafte,'  and  the  natural  Bent  of 
his  own  Great  Gf  »<■«/,  ^qoal,  if  not  fuperioi:  to 
fomeof  the beftof  theirs,  would  certainlyhave 
led  him  to  Read  and  Study  'em  with  fo.rouch 
Pleafure,  that  fome  of  their  fine  Images  would 
naturally  have  infiiiuated  themfelvfes  into,  and 
been  mix'd  \frith  his  ow^n  "Writings  j  fo  that 
(lis  not  copying  at  leaft  fomething  from  them, 
may  be  an  Argument  of  his  never  having  read 
'em.  Whether  his  Ignorance  of  the  Ancients 
werea  difadvantagetphimor  no,  mayadmitof 
aDilpute:  For  tho' the  knowledge  of 'em  might  , 
have  made  him  more  CorreS,  yet  it  is  not  in»- 
probablebut  that  the  Regularity  and  Deference 
for  them,  which'  would  have  attended  that 
Correftnefs,  might  have  reftrain'd  fome  of 
that  Fire,  Impetuofity,  and  even  beautifril  Ex- 
trsVagjince  which  we  admire  in  ShaieJ^ear: 
And  I  believe  we  are  better  jieas'd  with  thofe 
Thoughts,  altogether  New  and  Uncommon, 
a  I  which 
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wfiich  his  'own  Imagination  fupply'd  him  fo 
abundantly  with,  than  if  he  had  given  us  the 
moil  beautifiil  PalTages  out  of  the  Greek  and 
Lalin  Poets,  and  that  in  the  moft  agreeable 
maimer,  that  it  was  poffiblefor  a  Matter  of  the 
Englijh  Language  to  deliver  'em.  Some  Latin 
without  queftion  he  did  know,  and  one  may 
fee  up  and  down  in  his  Plays  how  far  his  Read- 
ing that  way  went :  3n  Lime's  Lahonr  loft,  the 
Pedant  ?owes  out ■  with  a  Verfe  of  Mantuani 
vm&lmTitus  Andrimicus,  one  of  the.  Got  hick 
Princes,  upon  reading 


.  % 


Integer  liita  fcelerij^ue  purus 
^on  eget  Mauri  jacu,lis  nee  arcu- 


fays,  *T»  a  Verfe  /«,  Horace,  but  he  rememhers 
it  out.  of  his  Grammar  :  Which,  I  fuppofe, 
was  the  Author's  Cafe.  Whatever  Latin  he 
had,  'tis  certain  he  underflood  French,  as  may 
b^  obferv'd  from  iriany  Words  and  Sentences 
•fcatfer'd  up  and  down  his  Plays  in  that  Lan- 
^age  ;  and  efpecially  from  one  Scene  in 
Jienry  thfe- Fifth  written  wholly  in  it.  Upon 
his  leaving  School,  he  feems  to  have  given 
-int4i^ly--ifeto  that  way  of  Living  which  his 
Fathfer  propos'd  to  him  ;  and  in  order  to 
fettle^  in  the  World  after  a  Family  man- 
ner, he  thought- ft  to  marry  while  he  was 
■  .  yet 
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yet  very  Young.  His  Wife  wis  the  Baughter 
of  one  Hathawipf-,  faid  to  hive  befen  afubftan- 
tial  Yeoman  in  tlie'  Neigljbdurhood  of  'Strat- 
ford. In  this  kind  of  Settlement  he  continu'd 
for  foine  time,  'till  an  ExtravagatKe  that  he 
was  guilty  of,  foi-c'd  him  both  out  of  his  Coun- 
try and  that  way  of  Livlhgwhich  he  had  taken 
up;  and  tho' it  feem'd  at  flrft  to  be  a  Bleraifli 
upon  his  good  Manners,  and  a  Misfortuiie  to 
him,  yet  it  aftei*wards  happily  prov'd  the-  oc- 
calion  of  exerting  one  of  "the  greateft  CeH/- 
K/'s  that  ever  was  knowiv'irvDfamatick  Poetry. 
He  had,  by  a  Misfortune  dommbn  .enough  to 
young  Fellows,  fallen  '■■  into  111  Company ';  aiid 
amongfl:  them;  fottie^tliat  made-a-'  frequent 
praftice  of  Deer-ftealing,  ■  engag'd-  hi  m  with 
them  more  than  once  in'  robbing  a  Pdrk'that 
belong'd  to  Sir  Thomas  Lucy  oi  Cher  lent,  near 
Stratford.  For  this  he  wa  j  profecvited  by  that 
Gentleman,  as  he  thought,  fomewhat  too  fe- 
verely ;  and  in  order  to  revenge  that  ill  Ufage, 
he  made  a  Ballad  upon  him.  And'  tho'  this, 
probably  the  firfl:  Eflay  of  his  Poetry,  be  loft, 
yet  it  is  faid  to  have  been  fo  very  bitter,-  that 
it  redoubled  the  Profecution  againft  him  to 
that  degree,  that  he  was  oblig'd  to  leave  his 
Bnfinefsand  VitsiiymWarwkkJhire,  for  fome 
time,  and  ihelter  himfelf  in  London. 

a  3  ,.       ,ft 
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It  is  at  this  Tijne,  and  upon  this  Accjdew j 
that  hs  if  faid  'o  fe»ve  "wie  his  Srft  Acquain- 
tance in  the  Play-bp»fc.  He  was  leceirt  w- 
to  the  Company  then  in  being,  at  fitft  in  a 
very  mean  Rank  5  Put  his  admirable  Wit, 
and  the  natural  Turn  of  it  to  the  Stage, 
foon  difttnguiih'd  hin),  if  nof  as  an  ejoraprr 
dinary  Aftor,  yet  as  an  excellent  Writer. 
His  Name  is  Printed,  as  the  Cuflom  was  in 
thofe  Times,  amongft  thoie  of  the  other  Play- 
ers, before  fome  old  E}?iys,  bW  withpvtt  asy 
(particular  Account  of  what  fort  of  Parts,  he 
fis'd  to  play ;  and  tho'  I  have  inquir'd,  I  could 
peyer  meet  with  any  furth^  Recount  of  him 
this  way,  than  that  the  top  of  his  Perfwtaance 
was  the  Ghoft  in  his  own  HumUt,  I  Ihonld 
have  been  much  n^ore  [deas'd,  to  have  leam'd 
from  fame  certain  Authority,  which  was  the 
firll  Play  he  wrote;  it  would  bf  without  doubt 
a  pl«:a$ire  to  any  \lan,  curious  in  "I^ngs  of 
this  Kind,  to  fee  and  know  what  was  the  firft 
Effay  of  a  Fancy  like  Shaktjpear'%.  Perhaps 
we  ate  not  to  look  for  his  Beginnings,  like 
thofe  of  other  Authors,  among  their  leaft  per- 
feS  Writings!  Art  had  fo  little,  and  Nature 
fo  large  a  Share  in  what  he  did,  that,  for  ought 
I  know,  the  Perfoimanpesof  his  Ypntb,  as 

they 
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tJey  were  the  moft  vtgcirons,  and  h»d  the 
fBoft  fire  and  flrength  6f  Imagination  in  'em, 
were  the  beft.  I  would  not  be  thought  by  this 
to  mean,  that  his  Fancy  tras  fo  loofe  and  e*- 
travagant,  as  to  be  Independent  on  the  Rifle 
and  Government  of  Judgment;  bttt  that  What 
be  tteughti  Was  commonly  fo  Great,  fo  juftly 
imd  rightly  Conceiv'd  in  it  fclf,  that  it  wanted 
little  OT  no  Correftion,  and  was  immediately 
lif^rov'd  by  ah  impartial  Judgment  at  the  firft 
fight.  iMr.  lyryden  feems  to  think  that  "Peri, 
cks  is  one  of  his  firft  Plays )  but  there  is  no 
judgment  tb  be  form'd  on  that,  fince  there  is 
good  Reafon  to  believe  that  the  greateft  part 
of  that  Play  was  not  written  by  him ;  tho'  it  is 
oWh'd,  fome  part  of  it  cettsinly  was,  particu- 
larly the  lattAa.  Buttho'the  order  of  Timein 
which  the  feretal  Pieces  were  written  be  gene- 
rally uncertain,  yet  there  are  Paffages  in  fome 
few  of  them  whichfeem  to  fix  their  Dates.  So 
the  Chorus  in  the  beginning  of  the  fifth  Aft  of 
Henry  V.  by  a  Compliment  very  handforaly 
tumM  to  the  Earl  of  Effexy  flicws  the  Play  to 
have  been  written  when  that  Lord  was  General 
for  the  Queen  in  Ireland:  And  his  Elogy  upon 
XI.  Elizidieth,  and  her  Succeflbr  K.  James,  iii 
the  latter  end  of  his  Henry  VHI.  is  a  Proof  of  . 
that  Play's  being  written  after  the  Acceffion. 
a  4  oi 
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of  the  latter  of  thofe  two  Princes  to  the  Crown 
oiEitgUnd.  Whatever  the  particular  Times 
of  his  Writing  were,  the  People  of  his  Age, 
who  tegan  to  grow  wonderfully  fond  of  Di- 
verfions  of  this  kind,  could  not  but  be  highly 
,pleas'd  to  fee  a  Genius  arife  amongA  ?em  of  fo  % 
pleafurable,  fo  rich  a  Vein,  and  fo  plenti- 
fully capable  of  furnifiitng  their  favourite  En- 
tertainments. Befides  the\  advantages  of  his 
,  Wit,  he  was  in  himfelf  a  good-natur'd  Man, 
of  great  fweetnefs  in  his  Manners,  and  a  moft' 
agreeable  Companion;  fo  that  it  is  no  wonder 
if  with  fo  many  good  QuaUties  he  made  him- 
felf acquainted  with  the  beft  Converfations  of 
tiofe  Times.  Queen  £//z«i«A  had  feveral  of 
his  Plays  Afted  before  her,  and  without  doubt 
gave  him  many  gracious  Marks  of  her  Favour: 
It  is  that  Maiden  Princefs  plainly,  whom  he 
intends  by 

Jfiir  Vejldl,  Throned  by  the  WeJI. 

Mi^ummtr  NiiWtDrim, 
Vol.  1.  p.  480. 

And  that  whole  PaiTage  is  a  Compliment  very 
properly  brouglit  in,  and  very  handfomly  ap- 
ply'd  to  her.  She  was  fo  well  pleased  with 
that  admirable  Charafler  of  Faljtaff,  in  the 
two  Parts  oi  Henry  the  Fourth,  that  Ihe  com- 
manded 
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manded  him  to  continue  it  for  one  Play  more, 
and  to  fliew  him  in  Love.  This  is  faid  to  be 
the  Occafion  of  his  Writing  the  Merry  Wivts 
of  Windfor.  How  well  ihe  was  obey'd,  the 
Play  it  feif  is  an  admirable  Proof,  Upon  this 
Occafion  it  may  not  be  improper  to  obferve, 
that  .this  Part  of  Falftafis  faid  to  have  beea 
written  originally  under  the  Name  of  Oldcafiki 
fome  of  that  Family  being  then  remaining 
the  Queen  was  pleas'd  to  command  him  to  ^- 
ter  it  J  upon  which  he  made  ufe  of  Valftaff. 
TTie  prefent  Offence  was  indeed  avoided ;  but 
1  don't  know  whether  the  Author  may  not 
have  been  fomewhat  to  blapie  in  his  fecond 
Choice,  iince  it  is  certain  that  Sir  John  Fal- 
fiaff",  who  was  a  Knight  of  the  Garter,  and  a 
Lieutenant-General,  was  a  Name  of  diiHo- 
guifli'd  Merit  in  the  Wars  in  France  in  Hemy 
the  Fifth's  iiTxdi  Henry  the  Sixth's  Times.  What 
Grace  foever  the  Queen  confer'd  upon  him,  it 
was  not  to  her  only  heow'd  the  Fortune  which 
the  Reputation  of  his  Wit  made.  He  had  the 
Honour  to  meet  with  many  great  and  uncom- 
mon Marks  of  Favour  and  Friendlhip  from  the 
Earl  of  Southkmpton-i  famous  in  the  Hillories 
of  that  Time  for  his  Friendfiiip  to  the  unfor- 
tunate Earl  of  Ejfex.  It  was  to  that  Noble 
Lord  that  heDedicated  his  Venus  m-d.  Adonis, 

the 
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the  only  Piece  of  his  Poetty  which  he  ever 
publifliM  hinrfelf,  die'  wany  of  his  Plays  were 
fturepticioufly  and  kmely  Printed  in  his  Life- 
time. There  is  one  Inftance  fo  fmgular  in  the 
Magnificence  of  this  Patron  ofShakejpear's,  that 
if!  hadnot  been  affiir'd  that  the  Story  was  hand- 
ed down  by  Sir  WiUiam  'D'Avetumt,  who  was 
probably  very  well  acquainted  with  his  Affairs^  ! 
i  ihould  not  have  Iventur'd  to  have  infcrted,  I 
that  my  Lord  Soutbamftoii,  at  one  time,  gave  \ 
him  a  thouland  Pounds,  to  enable  him  to  go 
through  with  a  Purchafe  which  he  heard  he 
had  a  mind  to.  A  Bounty  very  great,  and  ve- 
ry rare  at  any  time,  and  ahnoft  equal  to  that 
profiife  Generofity  the  prefent  Age  has  fliewn 
to  French  Dancers  and  Italian  Eunuchs. . 

What  particular  Habitude  orFriendflrips  he 
contrafted  with  private  Men,  I  have  not  been 
able  to  learn,  more  than  that  every  one  who 
had  a  true  Tafte  of  Merit,  and  could  diflin- 
guifli  Men,  had  generally  a  juft  Value  and 
Efteem  for  him.  His  exceeding  Candor  and 
good  Nature  muft  certainly  have  inclin'd  all 
the  gentler  Part  of  the  World  to  love  him,  as 
the  power  of  his  "Wit  bbhg'd  the  Men  of  the 
moft  delicate  Knowledge  and  polite  Learning 
to  admire  him.  Amongft  thefe  was  the  in- 
comparable Mr.  Edmond  Sfencer,  who  fpeaks 
.    .  of 
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rf  Mm  in  his  Teari  of  the  Mufts,  not  only  with 
Ik  Praifes  doe  to  a  good  Poet,  but  even  It 
Beating  his  Abfence  with  the  tBndernefs  of  a 
friend.  ThePafligeisinrA«//^sCooii^aint 
for  the  Decay  of  Dramatick  Poetry,  and  the 
Contempt  the  Stage  then  lay  nnda-,  amongft 
Ms  Mifcellaneons  Works,  /.  147. 

^1^  hetbeMim,whimNxtmrt's  fllfhaimadi 
ftpuckber  felf,  ad  Truth  to  imitate 
Witb  kindfy  Counter  urnJer  mimici  Shade, 
Otrfkafmt  Willy,  ah!  is  dead  of  late: 
H^itb  whom  all  Joy  andjolfy  Merriment 
Is  alfi  ieadtd,  and  in  'Dolour  drent. 

fpftead  thereof,  fioffng  Scurrility 
Aidfeomiui  Fofly  wiU  Cmtenft  is  ereft,     . 
Mling  in  Rbimts  offinmelefs  Ribmdry, 
Without  Regard  or  due  Decorum  kept; 
Each  idle  Wit  at  voiU  fre fumes  to  make. 
And  dot b  the  Learmd's  Task  ^ou  him  take. 

But  that  fame  gentle  Spirit,  from  whofe  Ten 
Large  Streams  of  Honey  anifmet  Ne&atfiiw, 
Scorniitg  the  Boldnefs  ofjkch  h^-born  Men, 
Whicii  dare  their  Wellies  forth  fi  rafhlff  throw, 
"Deth  rather  choofi  to  fit  in  idle  Cell, 
fh^  fl  bimjilf  to  Moahery  to  fik 
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'  I  know  fome  People  have,  been  of  Opinion, 
that  Shakejpear  is  dot  mSant  by.Willji  in  the 
firft  Stanza  of  thefe  Verfes,  becaiife  Sfencer's 
Death  happen'd  twenty  Years  before  Shakt- 
J^ear'%.  But,  befides  tliat  the  Charafler  is  not 
applicable  to  any  Man  of  that  time  buthimfelfi 
it  is  plain  by  the  lail  Stanza  that  MT.Sj>enc'er 
does  not  mean  that  he  was  then  really J)ead, 
butohly  that  He  had  withdrawn  himfelf  from 
the  PubUck,  Or  at  leafl;  with-held  hit  Hand 
from  Writing,  oiit  of  a  difguft  he  had  taken  at 
the  then  ill  tafte  of  the' Town,  and  the  mean 
Condition  of  the  Stage.  Mr.  'Drydm  was  ■  al- 
ways of  Opinion  thefe  Verfes  were  meant  of 
Shakejjiear ;  and  'tis  highly  probable  they  were 
fo,  fmce  he  was  three  and  thirty  Years  old  at 
J^gjcfr'sDeathj  and  his  Reputation  in  Poetfy 
mufthave  been  great  enough  before  that  Time 
to  have  deferv'd  what  is  here  faid  of  him.  His 

'  Acquaintance  with  Ben  Johnjhn  began  with  a 
remarkable  piece  of  Humanity  and  good  Na- 
ture ;  Mr.  Johnjony  who  was  at  that  Time  al- 
together unknown  to  the  World,  had  offer'd 
one  of  his  Plays  to  the  Players,  in  order  to 
have  it  Afted  ;  and  the  PerfOns  into  whofe 
Hands  it  was  put,  after  having  turn'd  it  care- 
lefsly  and  fuperciliouily  over,  were  juft  upon 

returning  it  to  him  with  an  ill-natur'd  Anfwer, 
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tiatit  would  be  of  no  fervice  to  their  Company, 
when  Sbakejpear  luckily  caft  his  Eye  upon  it, 
and  found  fomething  fo  well  in  it  as  to  engage 
Mm  firft  to  read  it  thR>ugn,  and  afterwards  to 
recommend  Mr.  Johnfin  and  his  Writings  to 
the  Publick.  After  this  they  were  profefs'd 
Friends ;  tho'  I  don't  know  whether  the  other 
ever  made  him  an  equal  return  of  Gentleneft 
and  Sincerity.  Ben  was  naturally  Proud  and 
Infolent,  and  in  the  Days  of  his  Reputation 
did  fo  far  take  upon  him  the  Supremacy  in 
Wit,  that  he  could  not  but  look  with  an  evil 
Eye  upon  any  one  that  feem'd  to  Hand  in 
Competition  with  him.  And  if  at  times  he 
has  aflefted  to  commend  him,  it  has  always 
been  with  fome  Referve,  infmuating  his  Un- 
correftnefs,  a  carelefs  manner  of  Writing,  and 
want  of  Judgment;  the  Praife  of  feldom  alterr 
ing  or  blotting  out  what  he  writ,  which  was 
given  him  by  the  Players  who;  were  the  foil 
Publilhers  of  his  Works  after  his  Death,  was 
what  Johnfin  could  not  bearj  he  thought  it 
impoffible,  perhaps,  for  another  Man  to  llrike 
out  the  greateft  Thoughts  in  the  fin^ft  Ex- 
preflion,  and  to  reach  thofe  Excellencies  of 
Poetry  with  the  Eafe  of  a  firll  Imagination, 
which  himfelf  with  infinite  Labour  and  Study 
could  but  hardly  attain  to.    Johnfin  was  cer-   , 

tainly . 
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taialy  »  *ery  good  Scholar,  aad  ift  that  hai 
die  advantage  0*  Shakefiexr ;  tho'  *  the  ftme 
time  I  bdieve'  it  muft  be  altow'd,   that  what 
Natilue  gave  t'he  latter,  was  diore  thaA'  a  Bali-' 
lance  for  what  Books  haii  give*  the  formers 
and  the  Jadgmenc  o(  a  great  Man'  lifbtl'  this 
oedafios  was,  \  think,  vdry  joft  irtd  proper.  la 
a  ednverfation  between  Sir  Johtt  Smrtimg, 
Sr  tfUiiam  CiAwxaiW,    Endymimt 'Pirtfr, 
tfy.lMiiofEalm,«iiAB(^JihHJm;^J(lh* 
Siiekliiigr  who  was  a  profefs'd'  Adtrtir*  of 
Shahejpear,  hidunderttdc«ntaisDefenceagainft 
Seujthnfl*  with  &me  warmth-;  Mr.Haies, 
who  had  &t  dill'  fbr  feme  dme,  hearing  B^ 
fieqoentl^  reproachitig  him  with  the  Want  of 
Iiicaming,  and  Ignorance  of  the  Antients,'told 
him  at  laftj    That  if  Mr.  Sfaafcefpear  bai/  mat 
reM-the  Aitii^PSy  he  had- Ukewiji'nfft  JioUtn 
tuf)  thmg  fram'enn  (aFault  the  other  made 
no  Coirfcience  of),  imd-  tijot'  if  h^  wifu'ld  pro- 
date  «*)(■  one  fofick  fitlelff-  treMed  fy  a&y  tf 
tiiemi   he  ■wAili-mtUertnk'e' to  Jhea>  fmething 
i^m  the  fiMe  SuhjeH-  at  leaft-  as  well  written 
^Shafce^eat;  J'ofei^didindeed  take  a  large 
liberty,  even  to  the  transcribing  and  ttanfla- 
ting  of  whole  Scenes  together  ;    and  fom»- 
times,  with  all  Deference  to  fo  great  a  Name 
as  his,  not  altogetUsr-fer  the  advantage  of  the 
Authors 
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Aiith(»:s  of  whom  he  borrDw'd.  And  if  jh- 
y^s  mdVirgitviete  really  what  he  has  made 
'etQ  io  a  Scene  of  bis  Taefi^er,  tbey  are  ast 
idd  aa  Emperor  and  a  Poet  as  ever  ffiet. 
ShakefituTt  on.  the  other  Hand,  was  behold-. 
iiig  to  no  body  fo-ther  than  the  Foundation  of 
the  Tale,  the  Incidents-  were  often  his  own^ 
and:  the  Writing  intirdy-  fo-.  There  is  ode 
Piay,  of  his*  indeed,  The  Qmedy  of  Errors, 
m  ^  great  nieafure  taken  from  the  Menaebm 
of  'Eltutus.  How  that  bappen'd,  I  cannoc  ear- 
fily  Divine,  iince,  as  I  hinted-  before,  I  db 
not  take  him  to  have  been-Mafler  of  Latiit 
enough  to  read  it  in  the  Original,  and  I  know 
of  no  Tranflation-  of  ¥lMtiu  fo  Old  as  his 
Time. 

As  I  have  not  propos'd  to  my  felf  to  enter 
into  a  Large  and  Compleat  Criticifm  upon 
Mr.  Shake/pear's  Works,  fo  I  fuppofe  it  wiU 
neither  be  expefled  that  I  IhouM  take  notice 
of  the  fevere  Remarks  that  have  been  former*- 
ly  made  upon  him  by  Mr.  Rhymer.  I  muft 
confefs,  I  can't  very  well  fee  what  could  be 
theReafon  of  his  animadverting  with  fo  muck 
Siarpnefs,  i^on  the  Faults  of  a  ManExcellent 
on  moft  Occafions,  and  whom  all  the  World 
ever  Was  and  will  be  inclin'dtohaveanEfteem 
and  Veaeration  for.  If  it  was  to  fliew  his  own 
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Knowledge  in  the  Art  of  Poetry,  befides  that 
there  is  a  Vanity  in  making  that  only  his  De- 
fign,  I  queflionif  there  be  not  many  Imper- 
feftions  as  well  in  thofc  Schemes  and  Precepts 
he  has  given  for  the  Direftion  of  others,  as 
well  as  in  that  Sample  of  Tragedy  which  he  • 
has  written  to'lhew  the  Excellency  of  his  own 
Genius.  If  he  had  a  Pique  agaitift  the  Man, 
and  wrote  on  purpofe  to  ruin  a  Reputation  fo 
well  eftabliftiM,  he  has  had  the  Mortification 
to  fail  altogether  in  his  Attempt,  and  to  fee 
the  World  at  leafl:  as  fond  oiShakeJpear  as  of 
his  Critique.  But  I  won't  believe  a  Gentle- 
man, and  a  good-natur'd  Man,  capable  6f  the 
laft  Intention.  Whatever  may  have  been  his 
Meaning,  finding  fault  is  certainly  the  eafleft 
Task  of  Knowledge,  and  commonly  thofe  Men 
of  good  Judgment,  who  are  like  wife  of  good 
and  gentle  Difpofitions,  abandon  this  ungrate- 
ful Province  to  the  Tyranny  of  Pedants.  If 
one  would  enter  into  the  Beauties  of  Shake- 
Jpear^  there  is  a  much  larger,  aS  well  as  a  more 
delightful  Field ;  but  as  I  won't  prefcribe  to 
the  Tafles  of  other  People,  fo  I  will  only  take 
the  liberty,  with  all  due  Submiflion  to  the 
Judgment  of  others,  to  obferve  fome  of  thofc 
Things  I  have  been  pleas'd  with  in  looking 
him  over. 

•        His 
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tf^JWr. William  Shakespear.  3cv?t 
His  Plays  are  properly  to  be  diflinguiJh'd 
only  into  Comedies  and  Tragedies.  Thofe 
vMch  are  call'd  HMories,  and  even  Tome  of 
his  Comedies,  are  really  Tragedies,  wi*  a 
nrn  or  mixture  of  Comedy  amongft  'em.  That 
Fay  of  Trage-Comedy  was  the  common  Mi- 
ftake  of  that  Age,  and  is  indeed  become  fo 
agreeable  to  the  Englijh  Taft,  that  tho'  the' 
feverer  Critiques  among  us  caimot  bean  it,  yet 
the  generality  of  our  Audiences  feem  to  be 
better  pleas'd  with  it.  than  with  an  exaS  Tra- 
gedy. The  Merry  ff^ivei  of  Windfor,  The  Co- 
medy ofErrerSi  and  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew, 
are  all  pure  Comedy;  the  reft,  however  they 
are  call'd,  have  fomething  of  both  £ind».  Tis 
not  very  eafie  to  determine  which  way  of 
Writing  lie  was  moft  Excellent  in.  There  is 
certainly  a  great  deal  of  Entertainment  in  his 
Comical  Humours  ;  and .  tho'  they  did  not 
then  ftrike  at  all  Ranks  of  People,  as  the  Sa- 
tyr of  the  prefent  Age  has  taken  the  Liberty 
to  do,  yet  there  is  a  pleafmg  and  a  well-di- 
ftinguifli'd  Variety  in  thofe  Charafters  which 
he  thought  fit  to  meddle  with.  Falftaff  is  al- 
low'd  by  every  body  to  be  a  Mafter-piece ;  the 
Charader  is  always  well-fnftain'd,  tho'  drawn 
outmtothe  length  of  three  Plays  s  and  evea 
the  Account  of  his  Death,  given  by  his  Old 
Vol. I.  ■  '  b  Landlady 
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Xim  Srnie  Acctmi  af  the  tiftt  &e. 
Landlady  Mrs.  ^virkfy,  in  the  &ft  AS  of 
Hnr}  V.  tho'  it  be  extremely  Natural,  is  yet 
as  diverting  as  any  Part  of  his  Life.  If  there 
be  any  Fault  in  the  Draught  he  has  made  of 
this  le\«d  lold  Fellow,  it  is,  that  tho'  he  has 
made  him  a  T|iief,  Lying*  Cowardly,  Vain- 
glorious', and  in  ihoi't  every  way  Vicious, 
yet  he  has  given  him  fo  much  Wit  as  to  make 
him  almoin  too  agreeable ;  and  I  don't  know 
whether  fome  People  have  not,  in  remem- 
brance of  the  Diverfion  he  had  formerly  af- 
forded 'em,  been  forry  to  fee  his  Friend  iUf 
ofe  him  fo  fcurvily,  when  he  comes  to  the 
Crown  in  the  End  of  the  Second  Part  of  Hen, 
ry  the  Fourth.  Amongft  other  Extravagances, 
in  The  Merry  Wivei «/"  Windfor,  he  his  (nade 
him  a  Dear-ftealer,  that  he  might  at  the  fame 
time  remember  his  JVar'oJkkjhire  Profecutor, 
«nder  the  Name  of  Juftice  ShtUow,  he  has 
giv^  him  very  near  the  fame  Coat  of  Arms 
which  'Dugdale,  in  his  Antiquities  of  that 
County,  defcribes  for  a  Family  there,  and 
makes  the  lVelff>  Parfon  delcant  very  plea- 
ftntly  upon  'em.  That  whole  Hay  is  admi- 
rable ;  the  Humours  are  various  and  well  op- 
pos'df  the  main  Defign,  which  is  to  cure 
,F<!r</of  his  nmcafonablc  Jealoufie,  is  extreme- 
ly 
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ef Mr.Wii.\.xjifs SHAtsstzAR.  xk 
ly  well  condoded.  Faiftaf^  Bilkt-IDoux,  and 
Matter  SknJer's 

Ab!  Sweet  Am  Page! 

>re  very  good  EbqirefEons  of  Love  in  their 
Way.  In  Tweifiii^Nigbt  there  is  fomething 
fagularly  Ridiculous  and  Wea&nt  in  the  fan- 
tafli«al  Ste>yard  M4fvi)iio.  The  Parafite  and 
the  Vain-^iicwB  in  Ptralies,  in  All's  ITeU 
that  nub  Well,  is  aa.^od  as  any  thing  of  that 
Bnd  in  Vlmtui  or  Termte.  'PetrpchU,  in  Tht 
Tami*i, »/  the  Shrew,  is  an  UBCpromon  Piece 
of  Humour.  The  Converiation  of  Seitetliel 
and  jBtttrice,  in  A6t{i  »di>  attut  Nottmig,  and 
olSi/Umd  in  As  ym  Tllte  ''.  have  much  Wit 
and  SprightBners  ill  along.  His  Clowns,  with- 
out which  CharaSet  there  was  hardly  any 
Play  writ  in  that  Time,  are  all  very  entertain- 
ing: And,  \  believe,  Thrjitts  in  Tuihs  and 
Cr«^<fa,and  AfematMS  inT'lWM'.will  be  allow'd 
to  be  Mafler-Heces  of  ill  Nature,  and  fatyrical 
SnarUng. .  To  thefc  I  might  add,  that  incom- 
parable Charafier  of  Sbyleck  the  Jew,  in  The 
Merchant  0/ Venice;  but  tho'  we  have  feen 
that  Play  Receiv'd  and  ASed  as  a  Comedy, 
and  the  Part  of  the  Jew  perform'd  by  an  Ex- 
cell^t  Comedian,  yet  I  caaoot  but  think  it 
b  2.  was, 
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XX  Some  Account  of  tht  Lift,  Sccl 

was  defign'd  Tragically  by  the  Author.  There 
appears  in  it  fuch  a  deadly  Spirit  of  Revenge, 
fuch  a  favage  Fiercenefs  and  Fellnefs,  and  fuch 
a  bloody  defignation  of  Cruelty  and  Mifchief, 
as  cannot  agree  either  with  the  Stile  or  Cha- 
-  rafters  of  Comedy.  The  Play  it  felf,  take  it 
all  together,  feems  to  me  to  be  one  of  themofl: 
finilh'd  of  any  of  Shakejpe^s.  The  Tale  Iut 
deed,  in  that  Part  relating  to  the  Caskets,  and 
the  extravagant  and  unufual  kind  of  Bond  gi- 
ven by  /Intoitio,  is  a  little  too  much  remov?d 
from  the  Rules  of  Probability :  But  taking  the 
Faft  for  granted,  we  muft  allow  it  to  be  very 
beautifaUy  written.  There  is  fomething  in 
the  Friendfliip  of  Antonio  ,  to  Bafanio  very 
Great,  Generous  and  Tender.  The  whole 
fourth  Aft,  fuppofing,  as  I  faid,  the  Faft,  to 
be  probable,  is  extremely  Fine.  But  thereare 
twoPalTages  that  deferve  a  particular  Notice. 
The  firftis,  what  Tortia  fays  in  praife. of  Mer- 
cy, fag.  f 77  J  and  the  other  on  the  Power  of 
Mufick,  fag.  f87.  The  Melancholy  of  Jt- 
ques,  in  As  you  like  it,  is  as  fmgular.and  odd 
as  it  is  diverting.    Andif  what  Horace  fays, 

difficile  eft  frofrie  commuaia  'Dicercy 

Twill  be  a  hard.  Task  for  any  one  to  go  be- 

jtond 
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fl/Jt/r.  William  Shakespbar.  xxi 
yond  him  in  the  Defcription  of  the  feveral 
Degrees  and  Ages  of  Man*s  Life,  tho'  the 
Thought  be  old,  and  common  enough. 

All  the  World's  a  Stage, 

And  all  the  Men  and  Women  meerly  flayers ; 
They  havrtheir  Exits  and  their  Entrances j 
And  one  Man  in  his  time  flays  many  Tarts, 
His  A£fs  being  /even  Ages.    At  firft  the  Infant 
Mealing  and  puking  in  the  Nurfe's  Arms: 
And then,the  whining  School-hey  with  his  Satchel, 
Andjhining  Morning-face,  creeping  like  Snail 
VnwiUingly  to  School.    And  then  the  Lover 
Sighing  like  Furnace,  with  a  woful  Ballad 
MaJe  to  his  Mifirefi  Eye-brow.  Then  a  Soldier 
Full  offirange  Oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  Tard, 
Jealous  inHonouTj/Udden  and  quick  in  ^arrel^ 
Seeking  the  bub'.ie  Reputation 
Ev'nin  the  Cannon^  s  Mouth.  And  then  the  Jujlice 
In  fair  round  Belly^  with  good  Capon  litCd, 
With  Eyes  fevere,  and  Beard  of  formal  Cut, 
Full  of  wife  Saws  and  modern  Infances ;  ' 
And  Jo  he  plays  his  Tart.  The  fixth  Agejhjfts 
Into  the  lean  andjlipper'd  Tantaloon, 
With  Sfeifacles  on  Nofe,  and  Touch  on  Side; 
His  youthful  Houje,  welljav^d,  a  world  too  wide 
For  bisjhrunk  Shank ;  and  his  biff  manly  Voice 
Turning  again  to^rd  childijh  treble  Tifes, 

b  3  jhd 
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xxti       Sotne  Account  of  thi  hifey  &c. 
And  WhiJIles  in  his  Sound.  Laft  Scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  prmge  rventful  Hijlory, 
Is  Jecond  Childijhnefi  andmeer  Ohliviony 
Sans  Teeth,  fans  Eye  s^ fans  Toft,  fans  ev^ry  things 

p.  6lf. 

His  Images  are  indeed  ev'ry  where  fo  lively, 
that  the  Thing  he  would  reprefenr-ft^nds  fiill 
before  you,  and  you  poflefs  ev*ry  VvX  of  it. 
I  will  venture  to  point  out  one  more,  ^hich 
is,  I  think,  as  ftrong  and  as  uncommon  as  any- 
thing I  ever  faw  ;  'tis  an  Image  Of  Patience- 
Speaking  of  a  Maid  in  Love,  he  fays, 

She  never  told  her  hove. 

But  let  Concealment,  like  a  fVorm  i'th*  Bud 
Peedon  her'DamasiCheek :  She  fin' din  Thought, 
And  fate  like  Patience  on  a  Monument,  '■ 
Smiling  at  Grief. 

What  an  Image  is  here  given  I  and  what  a 
Task  would  it  have  been  for  the  greateft  Ma- 
ilers oi  Greece  and  Rome  to  have  exprefs'd  the 
Paflions  defign'd  by  this  Sketch  of  Statuary? 
The  Stile  of  his  Comedy  is,  ia  general.  Natural 
to  the  Charafters,  and  eafie  in  it  felf  ;1  and  the 
Wit  moll  commonly  fprightly  and  pleafmg> 
except  in  thofe  places  where-  he  runs  into 
JDogrel  Rhymes,  as  in  The  Comedy  of  Errors, 
'  -an4 


«/°iMr.  William  Shakespear.  xxni 
tnd  a  Paflage  or  two  in  fome  other  Plays.  As 
for  his  JingUng  fomecimes,  and  playing  upon 
Words,  it  was  the  common  Vice  of  the  Aga  ■ 
he  liy'd  in :  And  if  we  find  it  in  the  Pulpit, 
made  life  of  as  an  Ornanmu:  to  the  Sermons  of 
fome  of  the  Graveft  Divines  of  tbofe  Times; 
peifaaps  it  may  not  be  thought  too  Ught  for 
the  Stage. 

But  certainly  the  greatnefs  of  this'  Author's 
Genius  do's  no  where  fo  much  appear,  as  where 
he  gives  his  Imagination  an  entire  Loofe,  and 
raifes  his  Fancy  to  a  flight  above  Mankind 
and  the  Limits  of  the  vifible  World.  Such 
are  his- Attempts  in  TheTmfefi,  Uidjimmer- 
NigWs  "Dream,  Macbeth  and  Jiimlet,  Of 
thefe.  The  Temfejt,  however  it  gomes  to  be 
plac'd  the  firft  by  the  former  Publifliers  of  his 
Worlcs,  can  never  have  been  the  firft  written 
by  Urn:  It  feems  to  me  as  perfefi  in  its  Kind, 
as  almoft  any  thing  we  have  of  his,  One  may 
obferve,  that  the  Unities  are,  kept  here  with 
an  Exaflnefs  uncommon  to  the  Liberties  of 
his  Writing:  Tho'  that  was  what,  Ifuppofe, 
he  valu'd  himlelf  leaft  upon,  finoe  his  ExccU 
lencies  were  all  of  another  Kind.  I  am  very 
(enfible  that  he  do's,  in  this  Play,  depart  too 
BBich  from  that  likemefs  to  Truth  which  OHght 
(9  tif  obf«rv'4  m  thefe  fort  of  Writings!  yet 
..■■■!>♦;■  ,;.      M 
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XXIV  Sime  Atcount  cf  the  Life,  Sec. 
he  do's  it  fo  very  finely,  that  one  is  eafily 
drawn  in  to  have  mori  Faith  for  his  fake,  than 
Reafon  does  well  allow  of.  His  Magick  has 
fomething  in  it  very  Solemn  and  very  Poeti- 
cal: And  that  extravagant  Charafter  of  Cali- 
ban  is  mighty  well  fuflain'd,  fliews  a  wonder- 
ful Invention  in  the  Author,  who  could  ftrike 
out  fuch  a  particular  wild  Image,  and  is  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  fineft  and  moft  uncommon 
Grotefqijes  that  was  ever  feen.  The  Obferva- 
tion,  whic,h  I  have  beeninform'd  *  three  very 
■great  Men  concurr'd  in  making  upon  this  Part, 
-was  extremely  jult.  That  Shakefpear  had  HCt 
only  found  out  a  new  CharaSfer  in  his  Caliban, 
but  hadalfo  devis*d  andadaped  a  new  manner 
of  Language  for  that  CharaBer,  Among  the 
particular  Beauties  of  this  Piece,  I  think  one 
-  may  be  allow'd  to  point  out  the  Tale  of  ^r^ 
fero  in  the  Firft  Aft ;  his  Speech  to  Fe^^ 
nandin  the  Fourth,  \  upon  the  breaking  up%e 
Mafque  of  Juno  and  Cerej  ;  and  that  in  the 
Fifth,  where  he  diifolves  his  Chatms,  and  re- 

■  folves  to  break  his  Magiok  Rod.  This  Play 
has  been  alter'd  by  Sit  WiUiamiyAvenaxt  and 
Mr.  ^ryden;   and  tho'  I  won't  Arraign  the 

■  Judgment  of  thofe  two  great  Men,  yet  I  think 
1  may  be  allow'd  to  fay,  that  there  are  fome 

things 
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of  Mr.  William  Shakespbar.  xxt 
things  left  out  by  them,  that  might,  and  even 
ought  to  have  been  kept  in.  Mr.  'Tiryden  was 
aa  Admirer  of  our  Author,  and,  indeed,  he 
owed  him  a  great  deal,  as  thofe  who  have  read 
them  both  may  very  eafily  obferve.  And,  I 
think,  in  Juftice  to  'em  both,  I  fliould  not 
on  this  OccaTion  omit  what  Mr.  tZJrydSnv  has 
faid  of  him. 

Shakefpear,W(&fl,^<j«^A?  by  nBMe,didjfirft  in^art 
Tfl  Fletcher  fTity  to  laboring  Johnfon  Art. 
He,  Monarch-like,  gave  thofe  his  SuhjeSis  Lmw, 
And  is  that  Nature  which  they  IPaintand^Draw. 
Fletcher  reached  that  which  on  his  heights  did 

Whilfi  Johnfop  crept  and  gather''d  all  beUw : 
This  did  his  Love,  and  this  his  Mirth  digefi, 

M  imitates  him  moft,  the  other  befi. 
■  havejince  out~writ  all  other  Men,  [pg^ 
with  the  7)ro/>s  which  fill  from  Shakefpear  V 
The  *  Storm  which  vanifly'd  on  the  neighboring 

Shear, 
IVas  taught  by  Sh.zkt^^Cdi' sTempeJl  frft  to  roar. 
That  Inmcencs.  and  Beauty  which  did  fimle 
In  Fletcher,  grew  on  this  Enchanted  Ifle. 
But  Shakefpear'j  Magick  could  not  coped  be. 
Within  that  Circle  none  durfi  walkrhut  he. 


*  Alluding  to  the  Sea- Voyage  of  Hw^iw. 
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3t3tTi      Seme  Aeceunt  ef  the  Life,  &c. 
Imtjl  cenfefs  ^twas  bftUy  nor  would  yeu  new 
That  Liierty  te  vu^ar  Wits  allova. 
Which  werkr  by  Magick  Jkfenutural  things  : 
But  Shskerpear'f  fewer  is  Sacred  at  a  Kin^s- 

Prologue  to  Tie  Timftfi,  u  it 
is  alter'd  by  Mr-  Drytttn. 
* 

It  15  the  £ime  Magick  that  raifes  the  Fairies 
in  Midjummer  Nights  ^Dream,  the  Witches 
in  Mac6eth,  and  the  Ghoft  in  Hamlet,  with 
Thoughts  and  Language  fo  proper  to  the  Parts 
they  foftain,  and  fo  peculiar  to  the  Talent  of 
tUs  Writer.  But  of  the  two  laft  of  thefe  Plays 
i  dull  have  occafion  to  take  notice,  among  the 
Tragedies  of  Mr.  Shatejpear,  If  one  nnder- 
fopk  to  examine  the  greateft  part  of  thefe  by 
^oft  Rules  which  ate  eftablifli'd  by  Arifietle, 
and  ^taken  froqi  the  Model  of  the  Grecian 
Stage,  if. would  he  no  very  hard  Task  to  &i4 
a  great  many  Faults:  But  mShakeffetr  Wti 
under  a  kind  of  inere  Light  qf  Nature,  Mid 
had  never  beei|  made,  acquainted  with  the  Re- 
gularity of  thofe  written  Precepts,  fp  it  would 
tw  hard  tq  judge  him  by  a  Law  he  kiieif  tua-, 
thing  of.  We  are  to  confide;  hiof  as  a  Mail 
that  liv'd  in  a  State  of  ahnoft  univetfal  Licpnfe 
and  Ignorance :  There  was  no  eftablifli'd  Judge, 
but  every  one  took  the  liberty  to  Write  i\c- 
cording  to  the  Diftates  of  his  own  Fancy. 
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9f  Mr.  William  ShakespcaIi.  xxyrt 
When  one  cohfiders,  that  there  is  not  one 
Hay  before  him  of  a  Reputation  good  enough 
t9  entitle  it  tp  an  Appearance  on  the  prefent 
Stage,  it 'cannot  but  beaWatter  of  gfreat  Won- 
der that  he  fliould  advance  Dramatick  Poetry 
fo  fat  as  he  did.  The  Fable  is  what  is  generally 
pkc'd  the  firft,  among  thofe  that  are  reckon'd 
the  coliflituent  Parts  of  a  Tragick  or  Heroick 
Poem !  not,  perhaps,  as  it  is  the  moft  Diffi- 
cult or  Beautiful,  but  as  it  is  the  firft  properly 
to  be  thought  of  in  the  Contrivance  andCourfe 
of  the  whole  ;  and  with  the  Fable  ought  to 
be  confider'd,  the  fit  Diljjofition,  Order  and 
Conduft  of  its  feveral  Parts.  As  it  is  not  in 
this  Provice  of  the  Ih-ama  that  the  Strengtl) 
and  Maftery  of  Shakefiear  lay,  fo  I  fliall  not 
undertake  the  tedious  and  ill-natur'd  Trouble 
to  point  out  the  feveral  Faults  he  was  guilty 
of  in  it.  His  Tales,  were  feldom  invented,  but 
rather  taken  either  from  true  Hillory,  or  No- 
vels and  Romances :  And  he  commonly  made 
ufe  of  'em  in  that  Order,  with  thofe  Incidents, 
and  that  esctent  of  Time  in  which  he  found 
'em  in  the  Authors  from  whence  he  borrow'd 
them.  So  The  Winter's  Tale,  which  is  taken 
from  an  old  Book,  call'd,  Tb:  'DelelftiU  Hi- 
pry  '/Doraftus  a«d  Faunia,  contains  thefpace 
pf  fixteen  or  feventeen  Years,  and  the  Scene 
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5KVni  .  Some  Ac&Mint  of  the  Life,  Sec. 
K  fometimes  laid  in  Bohemia,  and  foraetimes 
m  Sicily,  according  to  the  original  Order  of 
the  Story.  Almoft  all  hisHiftorical  Plays  com- 
prehend a  great  length  of  Time,  and  very 
different  and  diffinS  Places:  And  in  his  jbt- 
tony  and  Cleofatra,  the  Scene  travels  over  the 
greateft  Part  of  the  Romm  Empire.  But  in 
Recompence  for  his  Carelefsnefs  in  this  Point, 
.when  he  comes  to  another  Part  of  the  'Drama, 
The  Manners  of  his  CharaBers,  in  ASiing  or 
■Speaking  what  is  proper  for  them,  and  fit  to  be 
fho^n  by  the  Taet,  he  may  be  generally  ju- 
ftify'd,  and  in  very  many  places  greatly  coin- 
mended.    For  thofe  Plays  which  he  has  taken 

,'fronii  the  Englijh  or  Roman  Hillory,  let  any 
Man  compare  'em,  and  he  will  find  the  Cha- 
rtcSer  as  exaft  in  the  Poet  as  the  Hiftorian. 

-He  feems  indeed  fo  fer  from  propofing  to 
himfelf  any  one  Aftion  for  a  Subjefl,  that  the 
Title  very  often  tells  you,    'tis  The  Life  of 

:  King  John,  King  Richard,  iSc.    What  can  be 

.  more  agreeable  to  the  Idea  ourl-Iiftorians  ^ve 
of  Henry  the  Sixth,  than  the  Pifture  Shake- 
fpear  has  drawn  of  him  I    His  Manners  are 

/  every  where  exaftly  the  fame  with  the  Story ; 

■  one  tjnds  him  Hill  defcrib'd  with  Simplicity, 

■  paflive  Sanftity,  want  of  Com^age,  weaknefs 
•  of  Mind,  and  eafie  Submiffion  to  the  Gover- 
i:  nance 
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nance  of  an  imperious  Wife,  flr.  prevailing 
Faftion:  Tho'  at  the  fame  time  the  Poet  do^s 
JuAice  to  his  good  Qualities,  and  moves  the 
Pity  of  his  Audience  for  him,  by  Ihowihg  him 
Pious,  Difmterefted ,  a  Contemner  of  the 
Thmgs  of  this  World,  and  wholly  relign'd  to 
the  fevereft  Difpenfations  of  God's  Provi- 
dence. There  is  a  fliort  Scene  in  the  Second 
Part  of  HexryVi.  Vol.  III.  fag.  1^04.  which  I 
cannot  but  think  admirable  in  its  Kind.  Car- 
dinal Beaufirt,  who  had  murdered  the  Duke 
oiGloacefter,  is  ihewn  in  the  laft  Agonies  oa 
Ms  Death-Bed,  with  the  good  King  praying 
over  him.  There  is  fo  much  Terror  in  one, 
fo  much  Tendemefs  and  moving  Piety  in  the 
other,  as  mull  touch  any  one  who  is  capable 
either  of  Fear  or  Pity.  ■  In  his  Hairy  Vni.  that 
Prince  is  drawn  with  that  Greatnefs  of  Mind, 
and  all  tbofe  good  Qualities  which  are  attri- 
buted  to  him  in  any  Account  of  his  Reign. 
If  his  Faults  are  not  Ihewnin  an  equal  degree, 
and  the  Shades  in  this  Pi(!lure  do  not  bear  a 
juft  Proportion  to  the  Lights,  it  is  not  that 
the  Artift  wanted  either  Colours  or  Skill  in 
the  Difpofition  of  'em;  but  the  truth,  I  b?. 
lieve,  might  be,  that  he  forbore  doing  it  out 
of  regard  to  Queen  Elizaieth,  fmce  it  could 
have  been  no  very  great  Kefpeft  to  the  Me, 

moi'y 
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iax.  Somt  Accuiia  of  the  Lifi,  &c 
.  mory  of  his-Miflfefs,  to  hive  ejqjos'd  (omit 
tertain  Parts  of  her  Father's  Life  qpoi)  the 
Stage.  He  has  dealt  much  more  freely  with 
the  Minifter  of  that  Great  King,  and  certain- 
Jy  nothing  was  ever  more  juftly  written,  than 
the  Charafter  of  Cardinal  ITaf/iy.  He  has 
&ewn  him  Tytsaaaal,  Cruet,  and  Iglolent  in 
liis  Profperity ;  and  yet,  by  a  wonderfijl  Ad'- 
Jiefs,  he  makes  his  Fall  and  Ruin  the  gubj^fi 
of  general  Compaflion.  The  whole  Man,  with 
his  Vices  and  Virtues,  is  ,iinely  and  cxafily 
^efcrib'd  in  the  fecond  Scene  of  the  fognb 
A<ft-  The  Diibeffes  Ukewife  of  Qtieeo  i^ie^ 
rift  in  this  Flay,  are  very  omviogly  tOOeb'dj 
and  tho'  the  Art  of  the  Poet  has  skreen'd 
King  Hi»ry  from  any  gro&  Impntation  of  lo- 
juflice,  yet  one  is  incKn'd  to  wiflu  the  Queen 
J>ad  met  with  a  Fortune  more  worthy  c^.her 
Birth  and  Virtue.  Nor  are  the  Mannets,  pK>- 
{>er  to  tbe  Iberians  repreiented,  left  juftly  ab- 
fecv'd,  in  tfaofe  CharaAers  taken  from  the  Hi- 
nwo  HUlsiy;  and  of  this,  the  Fiercenefs  and 
faapatience  of  Ctrifiiaus,  his  Courage  and  Dijl 
da(n  of  the  common  People,  the  Virtue  and 
PhiloCiqihica]  Temper  of  Brutus,  and  the  ir- 
regular Greatnefs  of  Mind  in  M.  Jatany,  are 
beautiful- Proofs.  For  the  two  laft  especially, 
you  'find  'em  exaSly  as  they  aie  defciib'd  by 
Tlutarcb, 
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fiittircl),  &am  whom  certainly  ShtkeJ^ar 
copy'd  'em.  He  has  indeed  foUow'd  his  Ori^. 
f^nal  pretty  clofe,  and  taken  in  feveral  little 
iBcidents  that  might  have  been  fpar'd  in  a 
Pliy.  Bttt,  as  I  hinted  before,  ius  Defign 
fcems  moft  commonly  rather  to  defcribe 
ttaofe  great  Men  in  the  feveral  Fortunes 
and  Accidents  of  their  Lives,  than  to  take  any 
fingie  great  AdiicHi,  and  form  his  W<x'k  fink 
ply  upon  that.  Howeva-,  there  are  fome  of 
his  Pieces,  where  the  Fabte  is  founded  upon 
one  Aflion  only.  Such  are  more  efpeeially, 
RDmeo  and  JnUet,  HtmUt,  and  QtheUo.  The 
Defignin  Roam  and  Julut,  is  plainly  the  Fu- 
niflunent  of  their  two  Families,  for  the  unrea- 
foaable  Feuds  and  Anunofities  that  had  been 
fo  long  kept  up  between  'em,  an4  occallon'd 
the  Ffiiifion  of  fo  much  Blood.  In  the  ma- 
nagement of  this  Story,  he  has  Ihewn  forae- 
tbing  wonderfully  Tender  and  PalTionate  in 
die  Love.part,  and  veryPiti&l  in  the  I^Jhcfs. 
Hmlet  is  founded  (m  much  the  lame  Tale 
with  the  EleCtrt  of  StflmUs.  In  each  of  "em 
a  young  Prince  is  engag'd  to  revenge  the 
Death  of  bis  Father,  th?ir  Mothers  are  equal- 
ly Guilty,  are  both  concem'd  in  the  Murder 
of  their  Husbands,  and  are  afterwards  mar- 
ried to  the  Murderers.    There  is  in  the  firfl 
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Part  of  the  Greek  Trajedy,  fomething  very  mo- 
ving in  the  Grief  of  Ekltra ;  but  as  Mr.  "D'A- 
cier  has  obferv'd,  there  is  fomething  very  un- 
natural and  ihocking  in  the  Maimers  he  has 
given  that  Princds  and  OreJIet  in  the  latter 
Part.  Oreftet  embmes  his  Hands  in  the  Blood 
.  of  his  own  Mother;  and  that  barbarous  Adion 
is  perform'd,  tho'  not  immediately  upon  the 
Stage,  yet  fo  neer,  that  the  Audience  hear  Cly- 
temnefira  crying  out  to  j£^A)(/?«jforHelp,  and 
to  her  Scjn  for  Mercy  :  While  EkSra,  her 
Daughter,  and  a  Princefs,  both  of  them  Cha- 
rafters  that  ought  to  have  appear'd  with  more 
Decency,  {lands  upon  the  Stage  and  encou- 
ragtis  her  Brother  in  the  Parricide.  What 
Horror  does  this  not  nife'.  Ciytemneflra  was 
a  wicked  Woman,  and  had  deferv'd  to  Die ; 
nay,  in  the  truth  of  the  Story,  Ihe  was  kilPd 
by  her  own  Son ;  but  to  reprefent  an  Aflion 
of  this  Kind  on  the  Stage,  is  certainly  an 
Offence  againft  thofe  Rules  of  Manners  pro- 
per to  the  Perfons  that  ought  to  be  obferv'd 
there.  On  the  contrary,  let  us  only  look  a 
little  on  the  Conduft  of  Shakejpear.  Hamlet 
is  reprefented  with,  the  fame  Piety  towards 
his  Father,  and  Refolution  to  Revenge  his 
Death,  as  Orejles  ;  he  has  the  fame  Abhor- 
rence for  his  Mother's  Guilt,  which,  to  pro- 
voke 
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voke  him  the  more,  is  heighteij'd  bylnceft: 
But  'tis  with  wpnderfol  Art  and  Juftnefs  of 
Judgment,  t)i4t  the  Poet  rpftrains  him  from 
doing  Vipleppp  to  his  Mother.  To  prevent 
any  thing  of  that  Jfind,  he  melees  his  Father's 
Gboft  forbid  that  part  of  his  Vengeance. 

Bui  bowfiever  tbpt  furjtfft  this  y^. 
Taint  not  tby  Mindi  nar  fet  thy  Soul  contrive 
^unft  thy  Mother  ought ;  lemie  her  to  Henv'n, 
J»4to  thofe  Thorns  that  u>  her  Sofim  lodge. 
To  frick  asd  Jling  her.  Vol.  V.  p.  1 3  8  S. 

This  is  to  diflioguifli  rjghtly  hetyeen  Horror 
and  Terror.  The  latter  is  $  proper  Paflion  of 
Tragedy,  but  the  former  ought  always  to  l>e 
carefiilly  ayoided.  And  cert^nly  no  Drama- 
tick  Writer  ever  fucceeded  better  in  raifmg 
Terror  in  the  Minds  of  an  Audience  than 
Shake/fear  has  done.  The  whole  Tragedy  of 
Macbeth,  but  more  eipecially  the  Scene  where 
the  King  is  murder'd,  in  the  fecond  Aft,  as 
well  as  this  Play,  is  a  noble  Proof  of  that  man- 
ly Spirit  with  which  he  writ :,  and  both  fliew 
how  powerfiil  he  was,  in  'giving,  the  {trong^ft 
Motions  to  our  Souls  that  they  are  capable  o'; 
1  cannot  leave  Hamlet,  without  taking  nptic6 
of  the  Advantage  with  wluch  we  have  feen 
Vol.  I,  P  this 
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this  Mafter-piece  of  Shakejpear  difllnguifli  k 
felf  upon  the  Stage,  by  Mr.  Bettertotfi  fine  Pef- 
formance  of  that  Part.  A  Man,  who  tho'  he 
had  no  other  good  Qualities,  as  he  has  a  great 
many,  muft  have  made  his  way  into  the  Efteem 
of  all  Men  of  Letters,  by  this  only  Excellency. 
No  Man  is  better  acquainted  with  Sh/ikeJ^ear'5 
manner  of  Expreflion,  and  indeed  he. has  ftu- 
dy'd  him  fo  well,  and  is  fo  much  a  Miflet  of 
him,  that  whatever  Part  of  his  he  performs, 
he  does  it  as  if  it  had  been  written  on  purpofe 
for  hiai,  and  that  the  Author  had  exaftly  con- 
ceiv'd  it  as  he  plays  it.  I  muft  own  a  particu- 
lar Obligation  to  him,  forthemoftconfiderable 
part  of  the  Paflages  relating  to  his  Life,  which 
I  have  here  tranfmitted  to  the  Pnblick  ;  his 
Veneration  for  the  Memory  of  Shakejpe/ir  ha- 
ving engag'd  him  to  make  a  Journey  into  ^«»^ 
mkkjhire,  on  purpofe  to  gather  up  what  Re- 
mains he  could  of  a  Name  for  which  he  had  fo 
great  a  Value.  Since  1-  had  at.  firft  refolv'd 
not  to  enter  into  any  Critical  Controverfie,  I 
won't  pretend  to  enquire  into  the  Juftnefs  of 
Ms.Rhymtr's  Remarks  onOtheUo;  he  has  cer- 
tainly pointed  out  fome  Faults  very  judiciouf- 
ly;  and  indeed  they  are  fuch  as  moft  People 
Will  agree,  with  him,  to  be  Faults;  But  1  wiih 
he  would  likewife  have  obferv'd  fome  of  the 
Beauties 

L)ji:...>G00gic 


o^Jl/r.  William  Shakespear.  jxxv 
Brauties  too;  as  I  think  it  became  an  Ejt»a 
and  Equal  Critique  to  do.  It  feems  ftrange 
that  he  ihould  allow  nothing  Good  in  the 
whole:  If  the  Fable  and  Incidents  are  not  to 
his  Tafte,  yet  the  Thoughts  are  almoft  every 
where  very  Noble,  and  the  Didtion  manly 
and  proper.  Thefe  laft,  indeed,  are  Parts  of 
Sh^efiear'%  Praife,  which  it  would  be  very 
hard  to  Difpute  with  him.  His  Sentiments 
and  Images  of  Things  are  Great  and  Natural ; 
and  his  Expreffion  (tho'  perhaps  in'fome  In.^ 
ftances  a  little  Irregular)  juft,  and  rais'd  in 
Proportion  to  his  Subjeft  and  Qccafion.  It 
would  be  even  endlefs  to  mention  the  parti« 
cular  Inflances  that  might  be  given  of  this 
Kind :  But  his  Book  is  in  the  PoflelEon  of  the 
Publick,  and  'twill  be  hard  to  dip  into  any 
Part  of  it,  without  finding  what  I  have  fajd  of 
him  made  good. 

The  latter  Part  of  his  Life  was  fpent,  as  ail 
Men  of  good  Senfe  will  wilh  theirs  may  be,  in 
Eafe,  Retirement,  and  the  Converfation  of 
his  Friends.  He  h^d  the  good  Fortune  to 
gather  an  Eflate  equal  to  his  Occasion  f 
and,  in  that,  to  hi$  Wilh  ;  and  is  faid  to 
have  fpent  fome  Years  before  his  Death  ^t  his 
native  Stratford^  His  pleafurable  Wit,  and 
good  Nature,  engag'd  him  in  the  Acquain- 
S  %  tance,    , 
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xxxvi  Some  Aetmiit  of  the  Lifet  Sec. 
tance,  ahd  entitled  MW  to  the  Ffiendflrip 
of  the  Gbntlemen  cif  the  Nfcighbourhood. 
Amongft  tht;ih,  it  is  ft  Story  almoft  ftiU  te- 
iffember'd  in  that  botiitry,  that  he  had  a  par- 
ticular Intiitiacy  ^ith  MS".  Comii,  an  old  Gen- 
tleman hrted  thereiWoWs  for  his  Wealth  and 
Ufury  :  It  happen'd,  that  ih  a  pleafaftt  Con- 
verfition  amoBgft  their  coinmon  Friends, 
Mr.  CorHh  told  Shakefpedr  ill  a  laughing  man- 
ner, that  he  fancyM,  he  intended  to  «1:ite  his 
Epitaph,  if  he  happ'enM  to  but-live  himj  ahd 
fince  he  could  not  know  what  inight  be  ftid 
df  him  when  he  was  dead,  he  de&'d  it  tfighl 
be  done  ihitoediately :  Upon  which  Shakejpeir 
gave  hitn  thefe  four  Verfes. 

Tehih  'the  Hundred  lie:  hire  ingriiv'd, 
'fis  a  Hundred  to  Ten,  hii  Sciil  is  Hot  fiv^d: 
If  any  Man  ask.  Who  lies  in  this  Timb? 
Oh!  hoi  qiuth  ffc'DfwAV/j-KjyJohn-a-Combe. 

Bat  the  Sharpnefs  of  the  Satyr  is  faid  to  have 
ftung'the  Man  fo  feverely,  that  he  never  for- 
gave it. 

He  Dy'd  in  the  yjd  Year  of  his  Age,  and 
was  bmy'd  on  the  North  fide  of  the  Chm- 
et\,  in  the  Great  Church  at  Stratford,  where 

St 
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a  Monument,  as  engrav'd  in  the  Plate,  is 
plac'd  in  the  Wall.  On  his  Grave-Stone  un- 
derneath is, 

Gmd  Friend,  fir  JeJUs  fake,  fir  bear 
To  dig  the  Ihtji  inclojed  here. 
Bkjl  he  the  Ma»  that  J^itres  theje  Stmes, 
M  Curft  ie  he  that  moves  Dty  Bmej. 

He  had  three  Daughters,  of  which  tm>  liv'd 
tobcmarry'di  Judith,  the  Elder,  to  one* 
McThemas  §uiney,  by  whom  flie  had  three 
Sons,  who  all  dy'd  without  Children  ;  and 
S%Jitiaah,  who  was  his  Favourite,  to  Dr.  John 
HnU,  a  Phyfician  of  good  Reputation  in  that 
Goafttry.  She  left  one  Child  only,  a  Daugh- 
ta-,  who  Was  marry'd  firft  to  Thsmas  Najh,  Efq; 
ad  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Bernard  of  Alf' 
HHffdn,  but  dy'd  likewife  without  Iflue. 

This  is  what  I  could  learn  of  any  Note,  ei- 
ther relating  to  himfelf  or  Family;  The  Cha- 
rafter  of  the  Man  is  befl:  feen  in  his  Writings. 
But  fince  Ben  Johnfin  has  made  i.  fort  of  all 
Eflay  towards  it  in  his  'Difcoveries,  tho',  as  I 
liave  before  hinted,  he  was  not  very  C-ordial 
in  his  Friendfliip,  I  will  venture  to  give  it  in 
bis  Words. 

••I 
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"  I  remember  the  Players  have  often  men- 
"  tioq'd  it  as  an  Honour  to  Shakejj>ear,  that  in 
"Writing  (whatfoeverhepenn'd)  he  never 
"  blotted  out  a  Line.  My  Anfwer  hath  been, 
"fVmld  he  had  bhtted  a  thoufund,  which 
"  they  thought  a  malevolent  Speech.  I  had 
"  not  told  Pollerity  this,  but  for  their  Igno- 
"  ranee,  who  chofe  thatCircumftance  to  com- 
''mend  their  Friend  by,  wherein  he  moil 
"  faulted.  And  to  juflifie  mine  own  Candor, 
**  (for  I  lov'd  the  Man,  and  do  honour  his 
"  Memory,  on  this  fide  Idolatry,  as  much  as 
"  any.)  He  was,  indeed,  Honeflr,  and  of  an 
"  open  and  free  Nature,  had  an  Excellent 
«'  Fancy,  brave  Notions,  and  gentle  Expreffi. 
«'ons;  wherein  he  flow'd  with  that  Facility, 
"  that  fometimes  it  was  neceflary  he  Ihould  be 
"  ftoppM:  SufflaminaHdus  erat,i.%ji»guftus  faid 
«'  of  Haterixs.  His  Wit  was  in  his  own  Pow- 
"  er,  would  the  Rule  of  it  had  been  fo  too. 
"  Many  times  he  fell  into  thofe  things  could 
"  not  efcape Laughter;  as  when  he  faid  in  the 
"  Perfon  oiCtefar,  one  fpeaking  to  him, 

"  Csfar  thou  dofi  me  Wrdttg. 

«  He  reply'd  : 

"  Csfar  did  never  fFmig,  tut  withjujt  Cmfi. 

"  and 
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"  and  fnch  like,  which  were  ridiculous.  But 
"he  redeem'd  his  Vices  with  his  Virtues. 
"  There  was  ever  more  in  him  to  be  Prais'd 
"  than  to  be  Pardon'd. 

As  for  thePaffage  which  he  mentions  out  of 
Shtkejjiear,  there  is  fomewhat  like  it  in  Julius 
Cxfar,  Vol.  V.  p.  ii6o.  but  Without  the  Abfur. 
dity;  nor  did  I  ever  meet  with  it  in  any  Edi- 
tion that  I  have  feen,  as  quoted  by  Mr.  John- . 
fi».  Befides  his  Plays  in  this  Edition,  there 
are  two  or  three  afcrib'd  to  him  by  Mr.  Lang- 
bain,  which  I  have  nevei-  feen,  and  know  no- 
thing of.  He  writ  likewife,  yenus  and  Aib- 
fih,  and  Tarquin  and  Lacrece,  in  Stanza's, 
which  [have  been  printed  in  a  late  Colleftion 
of  Poems. .  As  to  the  Charafler  given  of  him 
by  Ben  Johnfin,  there  is  a  good  deal  true  in 
it:  But  I  believe  it  may  be  as  well  exprefs'd 
by  what  Horace  fays  of  the  firft  Romans,  who 
wrote  Tragedy  upon  the  Greek  Models,  (or 
indeed  tranflated  'em )  in  his  Epiftle  Jio  Au- 


■ Natura  fuhlimis  K  Acer 

Nam  Jpirat  Tragicum  fatis  QJ  fteliciter  Audet, 
Sad  turf  em  pit  at  in  Cbartis  metuit^q;  hituram. 


There 
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XL         Stme  Aceutut  of  the  Life,  &c. 

There  is  aBook  of  Poems,  publi&'din4£4o, 
under  the  Name  of  Mr.  WiUitm  Shatejpear, 
but  as  I  have  but  very  lately  feen  it,  without 
anOpportmiity  of  making  any  Judgment  upon 
it,  I  won't  pretend  to  determine,  whether  it 
be  his  or  no. 
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Dramatis  Perfonae. 


'Sebi&im,  bis  Brtther. 
Profpero,  the  right  7)uie  «/Millan. 
Anthonio,  his  Brother,  the  ufarfitg'Duie  ofWi- 

lan. 
Ferdinand,  Son  to  the  King  of  Naples. 
Gonzalo,  an  hone^  oU-OmnfeUor. 
iidriio,  mdlStinalLcOt  Lords. 
Caliban,  a  Salvage,  and  deformed  Slave, 
Trinculo,*  a  Jefter. 
Stephano,  a  drunken  Butler. 
Majler  of  a  Ship,  Boat-fwain,  and  Marriners. 
Miranda,  "Daughter  to  fto^fao. 
Ariel,  an  aiety^irit. 
Iris.  •) 

Ceres.  | 

Juno.  ^  Spirits. 

Nymphs.      I 
Reapers.     J 
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ACT  I    SCENE  I. 

A  tmpeftuous  Noife  of  Thuhder  and  Lightning 
Beard:  Enter  a  Ship-mafiery  and  a  Boatfwain. 
MASTER. 
Oitfwaio. 
MMtf.  Here  Mafter:  What  cheer? 
Mdji»  Good,  fpeak  to  th' Maiiners:  Fall 
torft,  yarely,  or  we  run  our  felves  aground. 
beftir,  beftir.  *  ' 

En$tr  MsTtnttim 
St4if.  Hey  my  Hearts,  cheerly  my  Hearts;  yare,  yare; 
Hie  in  the  Top-fail  J  tend  to  th*  Mailer's  Wfaiftle;  Blow  *tiU 
thou  buift  thy  Wind,  if  rooin  enough.  ^ 

Eiittr  Alonfij.   Sebdfttan,    Anthonio,    Ferdinand* 
GonzalOi    And  othert. 
■4fc»,  Good  Boatfwain  hare  care:  Where's  theMaffer/ 
t^lay  rhe  Men. 
2*0/;  1  pray  now  ke^  below. 
Af.  Wfaere  is  th«  Maacr,  Bolbn? 
Vol.  I.  B  a  .  „      .  C,«^ 
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,'  Btftff/T  Do  you  obt  hear  bim?  You  roar  our  Labour/ 
Kcfp  your  Cabins;  you  do  aflift  ihe  Storm. 
<?««%.  Kay,  good  be  patient, 

Baatfi  When  the  Sea  ■< ;  faeoce.  What  care  thefe  Roa- 
rers for  the  Name  of  Kingj  To  Cabin;  ftlence;  ^trouble  us 
nof. 

Gonx,.  Good,  yet  remember  whom  thou  baft  aboard. 

Bmi/I  None  that  I  moie  love  than  my  felf.     You  are  a 

Couofeilori  if  you  can  commuid  thefe  Elements  to  Silence, 

and  wbik  the  Peace  of  the  prefent,  wc  will  not  hand  a  R.ope 

iTK^re}  ufe  your  Authority:  If  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you 

have  jiv'd  To  long,  and  nake  your  felf  ready  in  your  Cabio 

for  i^eMil^hance  of  the  Hour,  if  it  fb  hap.    Cheerlygood 

Hearts!  Out  of  oUr  way,  I  fay.        -     "  [Exit. 

GoHx..  I  have  great  Comfort  from  this  Fellow ;  mettiiokl 

he  bath  no  drowning  Mark  upon  him;  his  Complexion  is 

perfect  Gallows.     Stand  faft,   good  Fate,  to  bis  hanging; 

make  the  Rope  of  his  Dediny  ourCable,  for  our  own  doth 

little  Advantage :  If  he  be  not  born  to'  be  hang'd*  our  Cafe 

is  miferabic,  [Exit. 

Emer  BaatjWMn, 

Boatf,    Dowri  with  theTop-Maft:  Yarc,  lower,  lower; 

bring  her  to  try  with  Main-Courfe.      A  Plague 

A  cry  within.    Enter  Sebaftjai},  Anthonio  and  Gonzalo. 
Upon  this  Howling:  Thtyarje  louder  than  the  Weather,  «■ 
our  Office.     Yet  again?  What  do  you  here?  Shailwcgivc 
o'er  and  drown?  .Have  yo<  a  Mind  to  fink? 

Silia/'.  A  pox  o'  your  TllroifT>  you  bawling,  blarphcmous, 
uncharitable  Dog. 

Bmi/.  Work  you  then.  ^ 

.\Aitt.  HangCui-,   hang,  yOu  Wfaorefon  infoient  Noife- 
maker ;  we  are  lefs  afraid  to  he  drown'd  than' thou  art* 

Co»si.  I'll  warrant  him  for  drowning,  though  the  Ship 
were  no  Aronger  than  a  Nut-fhel{>  and  as  leaky  as  an  uo- 
fianch'd  Wench. 

BoMtf.  L*y  her  a  hold,  a  bold;  (A  her  two  Courfes  off  to 
Sea  again,  lay  her  off. 
■         ■  •    ■  Enter  Mtrimtrs  iveti 

Mar.  AlMoft,  to  Prayers,  to  Prayers,  all  loft, 
Boatf.  Whit  mjft  our  Mouths  be  cold? 
Gun,  The  King  and  PriDce  are  at  FrayerSf  let's  afiiA  them, 
'  forourCafeis  as  theirs.     "  ,^,^^    GooqIc  ^*f- 
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S^df.  I'm  out  of  Patience. 

jilt.  We  are  meerly  cheated  of  our  Livei  by  Druntci'd^ 
Tkiiwide-chopt  Rjfcal . would  tboinnighi'ft  lye  drown- 
ing the  waJhing  of  ton  Tidcf. 

Gwjc.  He'll  be  hang'd  yer,  ' 

Though  every  Drop  of  Water  fwejr  againft  it, 
Andgape  at  wtd'ft  to  glut  him.     \_A ctnf»f€d IfnfewithiMf 
Mercy  on  w. 

We  fplit,  we  fplit:  Parewet  my  Wife  and  Children, 
Firewel  Brother:  We  fj^ir,  we  Tplir,  we  fplit.  *         ''  - 
Aiu.  Let's  all  fink  with  the  King. 
Stb,  Let's  tdw  leave  of  him.  [Exiti  '■ 

Gtm*^  Now  would  I  cive  a  thoufand  Futlongs  of  bea  for 
in  Acre  of  barren  GrouDd:  Long  Heath,  brown  Furze,  any 
thiDg}  the  Wills  above  be d<Hie,  but  I  wouldf^ndteadrir 
Deadi.  [Bxit. 

S   C  E  N   E     11. 
Emir  Profpero  and  Miranda. 
Mira.  If  by  your  Art  (my  dear^ ft  Father)  you  have 
Pat  the  wild  Waters  in  this  Roir,  allay  them : 
The  Sky  it  feems  would  pour  down  Oinking  Pitch, 
But  that  the  Sea,  mounting  to  the  Welkins  C^eek, 
Dalhes  the  Fire  our.    O I  I  have  fuffered 
With  tfaofe  that  I  faw  fuffer:  A  'brave  Veflel 
fWho  had,   no  doubt,  fome  noble  Creature  in  her} 
Dilh'd  all  to  Pieces.    Oh!  the, try  did  knock 
Againft  my  very  Heart :  Poor  Souls,  they  pcrJlh'tJ, 
Had  I  been  any  God  of  Power,  I  would 
Hive  funk  the  Sea  withinthe. Earth,  or  e'er 
It  (hould  the  good  Ship  fo  have  fwallov'd,  an^ 
The  fraughting  Souls  within  her. 

Pr».  BecoHefted;      jf 
Ko  more  Amazemenr  ^  tell  your  piteous  Heart, 
There's  no  harm  dont 
Mir*.  O  wo,  the  Day.  ' 
Pro.  No  harm. 
I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  ^f  thee 
f  Of  thee  my  dear  one,  thee  my  DaughreO  wh' 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
^wneneelam;  nor  thic  I  am  more  bettet 

"         B  J  Thjn 
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Than  Pffftrt^  Mitlcr  of  a  full  poot  Cell, 
And  thy  ao  greater  Father. 

Mr4,  More  to  luiov 
Did  never  meddle  with  my  Thoughts. 

Pro.  *Tis  true, 
I  ftioutd  iaform  thee  farther.     Lend  thy  Hand. 
And  pluck  my  magick^annent from  me:  Sal 
Lye  there  my  Art.     Wipe  thou  thine  Eyei,  have  ComforT* 
The  direful  Spe&de  of  the  Wrack,  which  toach'd 
The  very  Virtue  of  Compaifion  in  thee, 
3  haye  with  fuch  Compawon  in  mine  Art       ^  *  ^ 
«r^  fafcty  order'd,  that  there  is  no  ftultoift*  fi'Y  *'' 
Ko  not  fo  much -Perdition  as  an  Hair  /    ' 

Betide  to  any  Creature  in  the  VeiTel 
Which  thou  beard'ft  cry,  which  thou  faw'fi  £nk  i 
Sil  down,  Tot  thou  muft  now  know  fanher. 

Mira.  You  have  often 
Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am.  but  ftopti 
And  left  me  to  the  bootlefs  InquiOtioo} 
Concluding,  Stay ;  not  yet* 

fr:  The  Hour's  now  come, 
The  very  Minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  Ear; 
Olxy,   and  be  attentive.     Canft  thou  remei 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  Cell!  { 

I  do  Dot  think  thou  canA,  for  then  thouwaft  not . 
Out  three  Years  old.  « 

Mir*.  Certainly,  Sir,  Z  can. 
Pro.  By  what  ?  by  any  other  HouTe,  oi  Petfoa  t 
•    Of  any  thing  the  Image,  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  Remeinbrance. 

Mira.  'Tis  far  off  j 
And  rather  like  a  Dream,  than  an  AlTurance 
Thit  my  Remembrance  warrants.    Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  Women  once  that  tended  mei 

Pro.  Thou  hidf^,  and  more,  Mirimds:  Bntbov  is  \t 
That  this  lives  in  thy  Mind?  What  fecft  thou  elfc 
In  the  dark  backward  and  Abyfmejif  Time! 
If  thou  remembred  ought  e'er  thou  cam'ft  here. 
How  thou  cam'fl  here  thou  may'ft. 
Mira.  But  that  I  do  not. 
Pro,  Twelve  Year  lince,  MirMuU.  twelve  Year  fioce 

Thy 
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thj  Falser  was  the  J^iAt  of  MilLw,  and 

A  Prince  of  Power. 
Mir*.  Sir,  are  not  yon  mjr  Father? 
Pn.  Thy  Mother  was  a  piece  of  Virtue,  and 

She  faid  thou  waft  ray  Daughter,  and  thy  Father 

Was  Duike  of  MilUitt  and  his  only  Heir, 

And  Princefs ;  do  worfc  iflti'd* 
Mir*.  O  the  Heav'ns. 

What  fool  nay  had  we  tliat  we  cime  from  thence! 

Or  btelTed  was't  we  did{ 
Pr«.  Both,  both,  my  Girl: 

By  foni  Play  ^astbou  fayeft^  wen  we  heav'd  thence^ 

But  bleOedty  holp  hither. 
Mir*.  O  my  Heart  bleeds 

To  thialc  o*th'  teene  that  I  have  turn'd  yon  t<^ 

Which  is  from  my  Remembrance.    Pleafe  you,  farther. 
Pre.  My  Brother  and  thy  Uncle,  call'd  jintlv"»fi 

I  pray  thee  mark  me,  that  a  Brother  fliould 

Be  fo  penBdious !  He.  whom  next  thy  fetf 

Of  all  the  World  I  lov'd,  and  to  him  put 

The  Manage  of  my  State;  as  at  that  time 

Through  all  the  Signories  it  wis  the  &i&. 

And  Prt/pers  the  prime  Duke,  being  fo  reputed 
In  Dignity ;  and  for  the  Liberal  Arts, 
Without  a  Paraletl;  thofe  being  all  my  Study, 
The  (Sovemment  I  caft  upon  my  Brbther. 
And  to  my  State  grew  Stranger,  being  tranf|>orted 
And  rapt  id  fecret  Studies.    Thy  falfe  Uncle, 
(Doft  thou  attend)  ? 
Mir*.  Sir,  moft  heedfutly. 
Pro.  Being  once  perfeded  how  to  grant  Suits* 
How  to  deny  them ;  whom  t*advance,  and  whom 
Totrafh  for  ovei-topping;  new  created 
The  Creatures  that  were  mine,  I  fay,  or  changed  'cm^ 
Or  elfe  new  form'd  'em  j  having  both  the  Key 
Of  Officer  and  Office,  fet  all  Hearts  o*th'  St«e 
To  what  Tune  pleas'd  his  Ear,  that  now  he  was 
The  Ivy  which  had  hid  my  princely  Trunk, 
And  fackt  my  Verdure  out  otft:  Thou  attcnd^ft  not  ? 
Mir*.  O  good  Sir,  I  do. 
'r«.  I  pray  thee  muk  met 

B    4  L)ji:»..;  Google 
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I  thus  negleAidg  worldly  Ends,  aH  dedicated   .. 

To  Ciofenefs,  and  the  bettering  of  my  Mind 

With  thit  which  but  by  beiflg  retired 

O'er-priz'd  all  populu  rate;  io  my  faHe  Brother 

Awak'd  an  evil  Nature,  and  my  Truft, . 

Like  a  good  Parent,  did  beget  of  him 

A  Falfliood  in  its  contraryi  as  great 

As  my  Truft  was;  which  bid  indeed  no  Limit,' 

A  Confidence  das  bound.     He  being  thus  Lcuded, 

Not  only  with  what  my  ICevenue  yielded. 

But  what  my  Power  might  elTc  exad;  lil^eooe 

Who  having  into  Tntb.  by  telling  of  ii^ 

Made  fdch  a  Sinner  of  his  Memory 

To  credit  his  own  Lie,  he  did-  believe 

He  was  indeed  the  Dtdie,  out  oth'  Stibftitution 

And  eirecuting  th"  outward  Face  of  Royalty 

With  all  Prerogative.  Hence  his  Ambitioir  growing ; 

Doll  thou  hear? 

Mira.  Your  Tale,  Sir,  would  cure  Deafnefs. 

Pre*  To  have  no  Screen  between  this  Part  he  plaid. 
And  him  he  plaid  it  for;  he  needs  will  be 
Abfolute  ^(//r(«;  me,  poor^lmi  toy  Library 
Was  Dukedom  larige  enough ;  of  temporal  Royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  incap^Ie.     Confederates 
(So  dry  he  v»  for  Sway)  wi'  ih'  King  of  Nsfles 
To  give  hinf  annual  Triaute,  do  him  Homage*    ^ 
Subjed  his  Coronet  to  his  Crown,  atd  bend 
The  Dukedom  yet  unbow'd  (alas  poor  AiiUiuil) 
iTo  much  igntoble  ftooping. 

Mira.  Oh  the  Heiv'ns  i      .        ■ 

fro.  Mark  his  Condition.  aDdth'£venr»  then  tell  mc 
If  this  mig^t  be  a  Brother. 

Mira.  I  fiiould  fin. 
To  think  but  nobly  of  my  Grand- mbthw,; 
Good  Wombs  have  bom  bad  Sons.. 

Pro,  Now  the  Condition : 
This  King  of  Naplts  being  an  Enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  Brother's  Suit; 
Which  was.  That  he  in  lieu  o'th' Premife^  • 
Of  Homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  Tribute 
Should  prefently  extirpate  Q}e  iod  ^e 
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Out  of  the  Dabedom.  icd  cooer  fair  MMmm,  ' 

With  a!l  the  Honours,  on  my  Brother.  Whercoa 

A  tTMcherons  Atfuy  levy'd,  one  Mid-night 

Fated  to  th'Piirpof*,  did  jtvthwU  open  ;^ 

TheGatefoiMilldiit  andi'Ui'dead  of  Dutlciiers 

The  Minifter  for  th'Purpofe  buiry'd  thenc : 

Me,  and  thy  crying  felf. 

/fir«.  Alack  for  pity  I 
I  Dot  reiaesibring  iiow  I  cry'd  out  tfa:n 
Will  cry  it  o'er  again ;  it  is  a  hint 
Thit  wfings  mine  Eyesto'r. 

Frt.  Here  a  little  further. 
And  then  I'll  bring  thee  to  the  prefent  Balinefi 
Which  now's  upon's,  without  the  which  this  Story 
W«e  moft  tniF«rtinent. 

Mir*.  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  Hour  dtftfoy  us? 

Ptr.  Well  demanded.  Wench; 
My  Tale  provokes  that  Qutftion.  Dear,  they  durft  not; 
So  dear^thcLovemy  People  bore  me:  Nor  fet 
A  Matk  fo  bloody  on  the   Bufloefs;  but 
With  Colours  fairer  painted  theirfoul  Ends. 
In  few;  they  hurry'd  us  aboard  a  Bajfc. 
Bote  us  fame  leagues  to  Sea>  where  they  pr^ar'd 
A'  rotten  Carcais  of  a  Boar,  not  rigg'd, 
I'lor  Tackle,  nor  Sail,  nor  Mail;  the  very  Rau 
Inftindively  had  quit  it:  There  they  hoift  ut 
To  cry  to  th'Sea  that  roar'd  to  us;  to  figh 
To  th'  Winds,  whofe  Pity  fighing  back  again  ~j, 

Did  us  but  loving  Wrong. 

Mir*.  Al^di .'  what  TrotJ)le 
Was  I  then  to  you  i 

Prt.  O  /  a  Cherubim 
Thou  waft  that  di^preferve  me ;  Thou  didft  fmile, 
Infufcd  with  a  Fpnitude  from  Heav'n, 
When  I  have  decfd  the  Sea  with  Drops  full  fair,  • 

Under  my  Burthen  groan'd,  which  rais'd  in  mt 
An  underling  Stomach,  to  bear  up 
Againft  nvhat  ^ould  enfue. 

Mira.  Hofr  came  we  a-(hore  / 

f^f<  By  Providcoce  divine; 

D.3i.ie..'.Cooi?oine- 
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Some  Food  wttiad,  and  fame  frcA  Water*  thiC 

A  nobte  Ku^vlitaH  6onx/tU, 

Out  of  his  Chancy  (who  beiog'thcn  appointet} 

Matter  of  this  Deiign>  did  give  as,  vitb 

Rich  Garmnit^  Linnens,  Stuffy  and  Neceffirics 

Which  fince  bkv6fteeded  awch.  So  of  bis  Gentlcaafi, 

Knowing  1  lov'd  my  Books,  he  fumtih'd  me 

From  mine  own  Library,  with  Vtrfumes,  that 

I  prize  above  my  Dukedon. 

Mir,  Would  I  might 
But  ever  fee  thaltiHi. 

Pra.  Now  I  arife. 
Sit  ftill,  and  hear  the  laft  of  our  So-fltrrow. 
Here  in  tkis  tflaod  ve  arriv'd,  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  School-mafter,  made  thee  mere  pnfil 
Than  other  Princes  can,  that  have  more  Time 
For  vainer  Hours,  and  Tutors,  not  fb  carefi^ 

Mint,  Meav'os  thank  yoD  for'c.  And  now  I  prayyoH,  Siri  { 
(For  flin  'tis  bearing  io  tay  Mind  J  your  Xeifoa 
For  raifing  thb  Sea-ftorm  ?  j 

Pra.  Know  thui  far  forth, 
By  Accident  moft  ftrange,  bountiful  fwmn^ 
{Now  my  dear  Lady)  hath  mine  Enemic* 
Brought  to  this  Shore  :  And  by  my  nefcicnea  l 

I  find,  my  Ztnith  doth  depend  upon 
A  moft  aufpitious  Star,  wht^c  Influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  oiy  Fortune* 
Will  ever  after  dfoop ;  Here  ceafc  more  QueAioM,   '  I 

Thou  art  inclin'd  to  flfep.  '  Trs  a  good  Duliwf*,  ' 

And  give  it  way ;  I  know  thou  canft  not  chufe. 
Come  away,  Servant,  come;  I  am  ready  now. 
Approach,  my  Ariel.  Come.  , 

Enter  Ariel.  I 

An.  All  hail,  great  Mafler,  grave  Sh-,  hull  I  come 
To  anfwer  thy  beft  Plcafure.  Be  it  to  flyj 
"t^  fwim,  to  dive  into  the  Fire;  to  ride  j 

On  the  curJ'd  Clouds:  To  thy  flrong  bidding,  talk     -         I 
Ariel,  and  all  his  Quality. 

Pro.  Haft  thou.  Spirit, 

Peiform'd  to  point  the  TeHip«ft  tha  I  bad  thee?  j 

Ari.  To  every  Article.  r-        \ 

■'  i)j,,,.,,.C,oo<^li:  1 
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t  boarded  the  King't  Shipi  Nov  oo  the  Beil:, 

Now  in  the  Waile,  the  Deck,  id  evcty  Cabii^ 
I  flam'd  Aduzemeat.  Sonaetimn  I'ld  cUvide. 
And  burn  in  miny.  PJacejf  on  the  Top»iMft,  s 
The  Yards  and  Bolt-fpr>t>  would  I  flame  diftiDdly, 
Then  meet,  and  join.  Javis  Lightning,  the  Precurfeis 
O'tb'  dreadful  Tbuoder-claps  more  moinenarr 
And  Sight  out-running  were  not;  the  Fire  aocl  Cracks    ' 
Of  fulphuroos  roaiing,  the  mod  m^hty  N^twu 
Seem  to  beGegCi  and  make  his  bold  Waves  tremble^ 
Tea.  his  dread  Tiident  Ihake. 
Pro.  My  brave  Spirit, 
,   Who  was  ib  fitmi  fb  confiant,  that  tbt)  Coyl 
Would  not  infed  hii  Kcafont 

Art.  Not  a  Soul 
^ut  felt  a  Fcaver  of  the  mad,  and  plaid 
ScNoe  Tricks  of  Defperatton :  AH  but  Mariners  ' .  <, 

Plaog'd  in  the  foUning  Brine,  and  quit  ttu  VeiTcI, 
Then  alt  a-fire  with  me :  The  King's  Son  FertUmuU 
With  Hair  up-ftaring  (then  like  Reeds,  not  Hair^ 
Was  the  firft  Mao  that  leapt;  cry'd  Hell  is  empty,  and 
All  the  Devils  are  here. 

Pra.  W  hy  that's  my  Spirit* 
But  was  not  this  nigh  ^ore? 
Art.  Clofeby,  my  Mafter.     . 
Prt.   But  are  they,  ^»^  fafe? 
Art.  Nota  Hair  pcrilhed: 
On  tbeir  fuftaining  Garments  not  a  Blemini,' 
But  frelher  than  before.  And  as  thou  badft  me, 
lo  Troops  I  have  difpers'dthem  'bout  the  Ille: 
The  King's  Son  have  I  landed  by  himfelf. 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  Air  with  Sighs* 
In  an  odd  Angle  of  the  Iflc,  and  Atting, 
His  Arms  in  this  fad  Knot. 
fro.  Of  the  King's  Ship, 
The  Marinen,  Oy  hew  thou  haftdifpos'd. 
And  all  the  reA  o'th'  Fleet  i 
Ari,  Safely  in  Harbour, 
Ii  tlK  King's  Ship;  in  the  deep  Kook,  where  once 
Thou  cairdft  me  up  at  Midnight,  to  fetch  Defr 
FriKD  the  flill-vcxt  Bermaothtt,  there  Bit's  hid; 

The 
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The  Mirinen  all  under  Matches  ftowefl. 
Who»  with  a  Chirm  join'd  to  their  fuffered  Labour, 
I  have  left  afleep;  and  for  the  reft  o'th*  Fleet 
*  (Which  I  difpers'd)  they  all  have  met  again. 
And  are  upon  the  Mtditerrtmmn  Flote, 
Bound  Tadly  home  for  Nt^iett 
Suppoltng  that  they  faw  the  King's  Ship  wrackt* 
And  hisgreit  Perfon  pCfiTh. 

Prt.  jirielf  thy  Charge- 
Exadly  is  perform'di  but  there's  more  Work:     > 
What  is  the  Time  o'th'  Day  5    - 

utri.  Pad  the  mid  Seafon. 

Pre.  At  leaft  two  Glafles:  Thetime 'twixt  lix  and  now 
Muft  by  us  both  be  fpent  mofl  preciouHy. 
.  Ari.  Is  there  moie  Toilf  Since  thou  doftgive  me  Pain^ 
Let  me  remember  tBee  wliatthou  haft  promis'd. 
Which  is  not  yet  perform'd  me^ 

Pro,  How  now?  moodie  { 
What  is't  thou  canft  demand  { 

^i.  My  Liberty. 

Pra,  Before  the  time  be  out?  No  morcw 

^ri.  I  prethee 
Reniember  I  have  done  xhee  worthy  Service!     ' 
Told  ihee  no  Lief,  made  thee  no  Miftakingst  ferv'd 
Without  or  Grt]dge>  or  Grumblings ;  thou  didft  promife 
To  bale  me  a  full  Year. 

Pro.  Doft  thou  forget 
From  what  a  Torment  I  did  free  thee?  -*■/.  No, 

Prt.    Thou  doft ;  and  tbinkeft  it  much  to  tread  the 
Ooze  of  the  fait  Deep; 
To  run  upon  the  (harp  Wind  of  the  North, 
To  do  m^  BuHnefi  in  the  Veins  o*th*  Earth 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  Froft, 

-*»".  I  do  not,  Sir, 

Pr«.  Thou  lieft,  malignant  Thing :  Haft   thou  forgot 
The  foul  Witch  Sjcorax^  who  with  Age  and  Envy 
Was  grown  into  a  Hoopi  Haft  thou  forgot  her? 

^ri.  No,  Sir, 

pra.  T^JiQu  hafli  where  was  Aic  born!  fpedcj  teU  me, 

vfr*.  Sir,  in  jitgier. 

Pro,  Oh,  was  l^e  ib:  I  muft 

L>,„ze_..,G00gic     .QD5, 
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Okc  in  a  Month  recount  wint  thou  hift  been; 
Which  thou  forgetft.     This  dimn'd  Witch  Sjcfrdx 
For  MUchiefs  nwnifold,  md  Sorceries  tooterribJe 
To  enter  human  Hearing,  from  jtrpfr 
Thou  know'ft  .was  baoiiU'd ;  For  one  thing  ihe  did 
They  would  not  Uke  her  Life.    Is  not  this  uue( 

^f.  Avi  Sir. 

Prf,  This  blue-ey'd  Hag  was  hither  brought  widi  Child, 
And  here  was  left  by  th'  Siilors;  thou  my  Slave, 
As  thou  reporeft  thy  felf,  waft  then  her  Servant. 
And,  for  inou  waft  a  Spirit  too  delicate 
To  aft  her  earthly  and  abhor*d  Command^ 
Refufing  her  grand  Hefts;  flie  did  coq£qc  diee, 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  Minifters, 
And  ia  her  moft  uomittieable  H^igCi 
Into  a  cloven  Pync;  within  which  Rift 
Iniprifon'd,  thou  didft  pairfully  remain 
A  dozen  Years ;  within  which  Space  Ihe  dy'd. 
And  left  thee  iKere:  Where  thou  didft  vent  thy  ©roans 
As  faft  as  Mill  Wheels  ftrike.     Then  was  this  Ifland 
("Save  for  the  Son  that  ftie  did  litter  here 
A  frAel'd  Whelp,  hag-bom^  not  honour'd  with     ." 
A  human  Shape. 

Ari,  Yes;  C«/;^4»  her  Sdn.  ■"  .  ' 

Pre.  Dull  Thing,  I  fay  fo:  He,  that  OtliiM 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  Service.     Thou  beft  know'ft 
Whit  Tormrnt  I  did  find  thee  in;  thy  Groans 
Did  make  Wolves  how),  and  penetrate  the  BreaHs  . ; 

Of  ever-angry  Bears ;  it  was  a  Torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sjcgrax 
^nuld  not  again  undo ;  It  was  mine  Art,  ,  ' 

When  1  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee^  that  made  gape 
The  Pyne,  and  let  thee  out. 

A'i.  I  thank  thee,  Mifter. 

Prv.  If  thou  more  murtnur'ft,  I  will  rend  a?  Oik 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  Entrails,  'till 
-Thou  haft  howl'd  away  twelve  Winters. 

Art.  Patdon,  Mafler. 
I  will  be  correfpondent  to  Command, 
And  do  my  Spriting  gently. 

Prt.  Do  fo4  And  after  two  Days 
I  will  difchirge  ihea.  nj,  ....Coo<^l^* 


14  'the   TEMPEST 

Ari,  That's  my  nobh  Matter : 
What  Ihall  1  do?  Say  what{  Wfait  (hall  I  A6f 

Prt.  Go  make  thy  fetf  like  to  a  Nymph  o'  th'Seii 
Be  fubjed  to  no  Sight  but  thine*  and  mine:  laviCble 
To  every  Eye-ball  elfc.     Go  take  this  Sh^* 
And  hither  come  in*t:  Go,  hence 
With  Diligence.  lExit, 

Prt.  Awake,  dear  Heart  awake,  dioti  btft  Qept  ve% 
Awake. 

Mira.  The  Strangenefi  of  ycftir  Seoiy  put 
Heavinefs  in  me* 

Pra.  Shake  it  of:  Come  on* 
We'll  vilit  CalUdm,  my  Slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  Anfwer. 

Mira.  'Tjs  a  Villain,  Sir,  I  do  not  lore  to  htk  on. 

Pro.   But  as  'tis 
We  canaot  mif^  him:  He  does  make  our  Firei 
Fetch  in  our  Wood,  and  ftrves  Offices 
That  profit  us.     Whithoa!  Stave!  QUih*n\  ' 

Thou  Earth,  thou  i  fpeak. 

OU.  (within.)  There's  Wood  enough  within. 

Pro,  Comefortib,  I  iay,  there's  other  Buftnefsfor  theet 
Come  thou  Tortoyi,  when  ? 

Enttr  Ariel  Uk^  »  Jf^Mer-Njmfb, 
Fine  Apparition;  My  quaint  ^iel, 
Heark  in  thine  Ear. 

Ari.  My  Lord,  it  ftiall  be  done.  {Exit, 

Pre.  Thou  poifonous  Slave,  ptt  by  die  Devil  htmlelf 
Upon, thy  wicked  Dam;  come  forth. 
Eitter  Caliban. 

Cal.  As  wicked  Dew,  as  e'er  my  Mother  brufli'd 
With  Ravens  Feaiher  from  unwholfome  Fen, 
Drop  on  you  both :  A  South-weft  blow  on  ye» 
And  blifteryou  all  o'er. 

Pre.  For  this,  be  Ture,  to  Night  thou  (halt  hove' Cramps, 
Side-Hitches,  that  fhall  pe»  <hy  Breath  up,  Urchins 
Shall  for  thit  wafte  of  Night,  that  they  may  work 
All  Exercifeon  thee:  Thou  ftialt  be  pinch'd 
As  thick  as  Hony-comb,  each  Pinch  more  ftinging 
Than  Bees  that  made  'em. 

Cftl.  I  mufl  eat  my  Dinncri 

i)j,,,.,,.C,oog(c  Thi» 
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This  IQand's-nae  by  S^rdH  my  Motber^ 

Which  thou  tak'A  inm  me.    When  tfaon  aat&  firft 

Tbouiln)ak'd(lme,u)dQHd'fimnchofflac;  WouU^givemc 

Water  with  Berries  in't;  and  teach  me  hov 

Tvume  the  bigger  Light,  tndibow  the  lefi, 

Hut  buTQ  by  Day  and  Night:  And  than  I  Wd  thee^ 

And  ihewed  thee  all  the  Qualities  o'ihe  Ifle, 

Thefoifli  SpEmgs  B^D^pits;  barrea  Place  and  ftrtUe. 

Con'-d  be  I  ihat  I  .did  ibj  All  the  Charms 

OiSjcerax;  Toids,  Beetles.  Bats  light  on  you! 

For  I  am  all  the  Subjefts  that  you  h«ve. 

Which  fitil  was  mine  awn  King :  And  here  you  fty  mc 

Id  this  hard  R.ack,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 

The  reft  of  th^  Iftind. 

Pn.  Thou  moft  lying  Slaved 
Whom  Stripes  may  move,  not  Kindnefi;  I  b»vetn*d  thee 
(Fihh  n  thou  «rt^  with  human  Carr,  and  lodg'd 
In  mine  own  Ce)^  'till  ^u  didfl  feek  to  viohce 
.The  Honour  of  my  Child. 

GiL  Oh  lo,  oh  ho,  would't  had  been  ^^l 
Tbou  didft  prevent  me,  I  had  peopl'd  elTc 
This  lile  with  C</<^(. 

Jl^ira.  Abhorred  Slave, 
Which  any  Print  of  <Bo0dnefs  will  not  take.' 
fieiog  capable  of  all  III:  I  pitied  thee. 
Took  Pains  to  make  thee  fpeak,  taught  thee  eac^  Hour 
One  thing  or  other:  -When  thou  didft  not.  Savage, 
Know  thy  own  Meaning;  but  wouMft  gabble,  like 
Athingmoftbruitilh,  I  endow'd  thy  Purpofcs 
With  Words  that  made  them  known.     But  thy  vile  Race. 
fTho'  thou  didft  learn),  had  that  in't,   which  good  Natures 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  waft  thou 
Derervedly  conBn'd  into  this  Rock,  who  hidft 
Deferv'd  more  than  a  Prifon. 

Cdl.  You  taught.me  Language,  and  ray  Profit  oo't 
Isi  I  know  how  to  curfe :  The  Red-plague  rid  you 
For  learning  me  your  Language. 

Pre.  Hag-feed,  hence  I 
Fetch  us  in  Fewel,  and  be  quidc,  thou  wer^t  beft 
To aofwer  other  Bafiners:  Shrug'ft  thou,  Malicci? 
"  thouneglcd'ft,  or  doft  unwillingly 

,  -  What 

Di^liiec^yCiOO'^TC 
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What  I  command.  I'D  nek  thee  with  old  CiraiB^ 
Fill  all  thy  Bones  vith  Acbes  nuKe  thee  nuTr 
Jfae  Beafis  (ball  trpmble  at  thy  din. 
Cal.  No,  ^ray  thee.  ; 

1  muft  obey»  his  An  is  of  fuch  Pow'r,       .. 
It  woutdcoiXFOul  my  Dam's  God  Sittbas^ 
And  make  a  Valval  of  htm. 
Pro,  So  Slavey  hence.  \ExU  Caliban. 

EmtT  Firdinand,  *?«/ Ariel  irtvifAUtfUjingandfiniini, 
ARIEL'%    SONG. 
Cam*  mao  thtfi  yillew  SMubf 
ultid  then  t^k^  Handt : 
Curt'fied  when  joh  Mve,  Ani.ki?, 
'        The  wild  Waves  ■whiji ; 
Foot  itfidttlj  here  and  there^  and  fivttt  SprightM  he*r 

TheBmthen,  [Burthen  difperfedly. 

H*rk}  hM-k,  bough-jvawgh:  TbeWMcb-Dags  *«-^, 
Boftgh-waivgh. 
Ari.  Hark^  hark,  /  hear  the  Strata  effiriittii$gCb4Miclere, 

Cry  Cwk*adabdU:do, 
Fer,  Where (hould this MuGck be i  I'th' Air.crth'Euth? 
It  founds  no  more;  And  fure  it  waits  upon 
Some  God  o'th'  Ifland,  fitting  on  a  Bank, 
Weeping  ag«inft  the  King  my  Father's  Wrack, 
This  Mufick  crept  by  me  upon  the  Waters, 
Allaying  doth  their  Fury,  and  my  Piflion 
With  itsfweet  Air:  Thence  I  have  fbltow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather ;  but  tis  gone. 
tio,  it  begins  again. 

ARIEL'i    S  OW  G. 
Full  fMhom  fvt  thj  Father  Ijes, 
Of  hit  Bones  are  Coral,  mad*:  . 
7hofi  are.PiarU  that  were  his  Ejei, 
Nothing  of  him  that  dothfadei  .     . 
Bmi  doih  ftifer  a  Sea-change^ 
Into  fimething  rich,  and  fitange, 
Sea'Nymphihalirlj  ring  his  Knell. 

[Burthen:  Ding-dong. 
Hark^nnit  I  hoar  them,  tUni'dong  Bell*  _ 
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Ttr.  The  Ditty  does  remember  my  drovn'd  Father; 
Tliis  is  no  mortal  BuGdcG.  nor  no  oowaA 
Hut  the  Earth  owes :  I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro,  The  fringed  Curtains  of  thine  Bye  advaoce* 
And  dy  wbat  thou  fe^ft  yond> 

MirA,  Whit  isX  a  Spirit! 
Lordj  how  it  looks  about!  Believe  me,  Sir, 
Itcirries  aiirave  Form.'  But  'tis  i  Spirit. 

Pre.  Ko  Wencfa>  it  eats,  and  (leeps,  and  hath  ruchSenfcs 
As  we  have;  fuch.  This  ig^kuit  which  thou  feeft  . 
Wis  in  the  Wreck:  And  but  he's  fomething  ftain'd 
With  Grief  (thafs  Beauty's  Canker)  thou  might'ft  call  hiffl 
A  goodly  Perfon.  He  hath  loft  his  Fellows, 
And  Ihrays  about  to  find 'em. 

Mh-M,  j[  might  call  him        • 
K  thing  divine,  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  faw  (b  noble. 

?T»,  It  goes  on,  I  fee, 
A)  my  Soul  prompts  it:  Spirit*  fine  Spirit  IIU  free  thee 
Within  two  Days  for  this.  ,  , 

Ferm  Moft  fure  the  Goddefi 
On  whom  thefe  Ayres  attad.  Vouchfafe  my  Prty*r 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  Ifland, 
And  that  you  will  fome  good  Inftru&ton  give 
How  I  may  bear  me  here ;  My  prime  Requeft 
CWhich  I  do  laft  pronounce)  is,  O  you  Wonder. 
If  yoQ  be  made,  or  no! 

Mird.  No  Wonder,  Sir,  ^ 

But  certainly  a  Maid. 

/It,  My  Language  I  Heav'ns  I 
I  am  the  beft  of  them  that  fpeak  this  Speech* 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  fpokcn. 

Pn.  How!  the  beft! 
What  wer't  thou  if  the  King  cX  NofUiMcaiA.  thee  ! 

Per.  A  fiogle  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  bear  thee  fpeak  of  Ndpltt.  He  does  hear  me; 
And  that  he  does,  I  veep :  Mv  felf  am  NsfUSf 
Who,  with  mine  Eyes  fnevcr  fines  at  Ebb^  beheld 
The  King  my  Father  wiackt. 

JUirt,  Alack,  for  Mercy. 

Fer.  Tes  faith,  and  ^his  Lords,  the  Duke  QiMUli* 

Vol.  I.     ''         c       ■  ^ ■■; (..00^^^^^ 

*■'       ■ 
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And  hij  bhve  S«i,  being  twain.  ^ 

Pro.  The  Duke-efM'llan  «  t    - 

And  his  more  braver  l^aughtej-  could 'controIlW«, 
If  now  'twere  fit  todo't:  At  the  firft  Sight 
They  have  chang'd  Eyes:  Delicate  jfriel 
ril  f&l  thee  free  for  this.  A  Word,  gooti  Sir* " 
I  fear  ycu  have  dOne  your  felf  fome  Wrong:  A  Word; 

M'r^-  -Why.  fpcaks  my  Father  fo  ungentlj  ?  This 
Is  the  third  Mjn  that  ?*eFl  ftw ;  the  firft 
That  e'er  \  figh'd  for:  PI7  move  ipj  Father 
To  be  cncIinM  my  way. 
Fer.  d,  ifaVi^ii^ 
And  your  AfFeiSion  not  gone  forth;  I'll  code  you 
The  Queen  of  NapUs, 

Pre.  Soft  Sir,  oi^e  Word  rtore. 
They  are  both  in  cithers  PowT:  But  this  f^ift  Bufioefi 
I  muft  uneafic  maktf,  left  too  light  winnipg 
Make  tli,e  Pri^e  light.  One  Word  npire;  1  charge  thee 
That  t^ffu  attend  me;  tliou  dofl  here  ufiirp 
The  Name  thou  ow'ft  not,  and  h>ft  put  thy  felf 
Upon  this  Ifiind,  as  %  Spy,  tp  win  it 
From  me,  the  Lord  O"  t- 
Fer.  No>  as  I  am  a  Man. 

Mira.  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwcJl  in  fuch  a  Temple 
If  the  ill  Spirit  have  fo  ftir  an  Houfe,   ■ 
Good  things  feill  ftrive  to  dwell  witb't. 

Pro.  Follow  me. 
Speak  you  not  for  hira:  He's  a  Traitor.     Come, 
I'll  manacle  thy  Neck  and  Fe«  together; 
Sea-water  (halt  thou  drink,  thy  Food  ibaU  be 
Thefrelh-brookMufcIes,  withft'dRootJ,  and  Husis 
Wherein  the  Acorn  cradled.  Follow. 

Fer.  No, 
I  will  rellft  fuchEntemiBmcnr,  'till 
Mine  Enemy  has  mprc  Pow'r.  , 

[/ft  drawty  and  it  charmed  fntn  moving* 
Mira.  O  dear  Father, 
Make  not  too  ra(h  a  Trial  of  him;  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful. 

Pro.  What  X  fay, 
My  Foot  my  Tutor?  i?ut  thy  Sword  up,  Traitor, 
Who  mak*ft  a  Shew,  but  dar'ftnot  ftrike;  thy  jQonfcience 
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Ji  poffeft  wkh  Guilt :  Come  from  thy  Wird, 
For  I  can  here  difarm  thee  vith  this  Stick, 
And  n»ke  thy  Wwpon  drop, 

Mrm,  Befeech  you,  FaCQer. 

Pro.  lience:  Hang  not  on  my  (Butasati, 

Minu  Sir,  have  Pity; 
III  be  his  Surety. 

Pre.  Silence :  One  Word  more 
Shall  mike  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.     What^ 
An  Advocate  for  m  Impoftor*  Hufli  ! 
Thou  tlunk'{t  there  are  no  mare  fach  Shapes  H  be, 
(Hiving  feen  but  him  and  CaUba»)  foolilh  WeQClt, 
To  tl^,moft  of  Men  this  is  a  CMlihan, 
And  they  to  him  are  Angels. 

Aiira.  My  Affedions 
Are  (hen  moft  humbly:  I  have  no  Ambidbn 
To  fee  a  goodlier  Man. 

Pr:  Come  on,  obey  :        ■ 
Thy  Nerves  are  in  their  liifancy  again. 
And  have  no  Vigour  in  t'hem. 

Fer.  So  they  are : 
My  Spirits,  as  in  a  Dream,  are  all  bound  up^ 
My  Father's  lofs,  the  Weaknefs  which  I  frel, 
The  y/ndi  of  all  my  Friends,  and  this  Man's  Threats, 
To  whom  I  am  fubdu'd,  are  but  light  to  me, 
Mieht  I  but  through  my  Prifon  once  a  Day 
Behold  this  Maid:  All  Corners  elfe  o'ch'Etrth 
Let  Liberty  make  ufe  of  j  Space  enough 
Have  I,  in  fuch  a  Prifon. 

Prt.  It  works :  Come  on.   , 
Thou  haft  done  well,  fine  -/*■«/:  Follow  me. 
Hark  what  thou  etfe  {halt  do  me. 

Mira.-  Be  of  comfort. 
My  Father's  of  a  better  Nature,  Sir, 
Than  he  appears  by  Speech :  This  is  onwoAttd 
Which  now  came  from  hrm. 

f  r#.  Thou  Ihalt  be  as  free 
As  Mountain  Winds ;  but  then  exadly  do 
All  Points  of  my  C':immar.d. 

Art.  Toth'SylUbJe. 

Pro,  Come  follow :  Speak  not  for  him.     •         \UxtHnf. 
"  ^    Ci  ACT 
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ACT  ir     SCENE   I.   " 

Eitttr  AloDfo,  Sebaftiin,  Aathonio^  fiooziIcH  Adrian^ 
Frtncifco;  dad  atbers. 

GoMzi  TyEfeech  you  Sir,  be  merry :  You  have  Ciufi^ 

D  (So  have  ve  all)  of  Joy  i  for  our  Efape         : 
Is  much  beyond  our  Lofs;  our  Hint  of  Wo 
1$  common,  every  Day»  fome  Sailor's  Wife, 
The  Mailers  of  fome  Merchant,  and  the  MercfaaBt 
Have  juft  our  Theam  of  Wot  But  for  the  Mirack» 
<I  mean  our  Prefervation)  few  in  Millions 
Can  fpeaklikc  us:  Then  wifely,  good  Sir,  weigh 
Our  Sorrow  with  our  Comforr. 

^loM.  Prethee  Peace. 

,Ai>,  He  receives  Comfort  like  cold  Porridge. 

-4*r,  The  Vifitor  will  rot  give  o'ir  fo. 

Stt.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  Watch  of  bis  Wir, 
By  and  by  it  will  ftrike. 

GoM.  Sir, 

Set.  On :  Tell. 

<3a».  When  every  Grief  is  entertain'd 
That's  offer'd;  c(Mses  to  the  Entertaiaer — -- 

A*.  A  DoUor.  .    ' 

<J9K.  Dolour  comes  to  liini  indeed,  you  have  fpoken  triifl' 
than  you  purpos'd. 

Sel>,  Yoa  fuvc  taken  it  wifelier  than  Imnntyou  ihould. 

CoK.  Therefore,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  Fie,  what  a  Spend>tbrifc  it  he  of  his  Tongu^t 

jSloK^,  I  prethee  fpire.      '   . 

GoK.  Well,  I  have  done ;  But  yet— — 

Seh.  He  will  be  talking. 

j^t.  Which  of  he,  or  jiJriati,  for  a  good  Wager» 
Firil  begins  to  crow? 

Set.  The  old  Cock. 

-*»r.  The  Cockrell. 
;    Sii>.  Done:  The  Wager! 

jUt,  A  Laught?rt 

Sth.  A  Match. 

jfdr.  Though  this  Ifiand  (eem  to  be  defcit— ■-■' 

^*.  Ha,  ha,  ha, 
■    ~     ,  ■  '"  ^  ■   i)j,,,.,,.Coo*^je       .^^i 


The  TEMPEST.  ,  ii 

Jgt,  So:  You*ie  paid. 

jidr.  UoinhabitaUe,  and  ilmoll  inicceffiblc.*- 

Sei.  Yet. 

Mr.  Yet 

jIk.  He  could  rot  inifs't.'  '   ' 

Adr.  It  iDuft  needs  be  of  fubde,  tender,  and  delictte 
TiinpenDce. 

Jnt.  TemperMee  wu  a  delicate  Wench. 

&^.  Ay,  and  a  iiibtlci  is  he  mofi  learnedly  delivei^d.' 

JJr.  The  Air  breathes  upon  us  here  mftft  fweerijT. 

Stb.  As  if  it  had  Lungs,  and' rotten  ones* 

Jin:,  Or*  as  'tvere  perfumed  by  i  Fen. 

Gm.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  £,ife. 

jitif'  Trufei  fave  Means  to  live. 

Stb.  Of  chat  there's  none,  or  little. 

Gm,  How  lufh  and  lufty  the  Grafs  locdu! 
How  green  { 

jitit.  The  GrcHicd  indeed  is  tawoy. 

Sty.  With  an  Eye  of  igrcen  in't. 

jfm.  He  mifles  not  much-  - 

SA.  No :  He  does  but  miftake  the  Truth  totally ;> 

Gm.  But  the  Rarity  of  it  it,  which  is  indeed  aloUtft  be^ 
yond  Credit— •» 

Sth.  As  maoy  Voucht  Rarities  are. 

Gnt.  That  our  Garments,  being  (is  they  were)  drencht 
in  the  Sea,  hold  notwithftandir^  their  Frelhnefs  and  GIqAcs, 
iviRg  rather  new  dy'd  than  ilaia^d^with  fatt  Water. 

Aiu.  If  but  one  of  his  Pockets  couTdTpeili:,  would  it  not 
ftyhelies? 

Stb.  Ay,  or  very  falfely  pocket  up  his  Report. 

Gon.  Methinks  our  Garments  are  now  as  freth  ts  when 
WE  put  tbem  on  fiift  \a  ^ffrickf  at  the  Marriage  of  the 
Kioi's  fair  Daughter  Qirihtlt  to-the  King  of  Tunis, 

Stt.  'Twas  a  fweet  Marriage,  and  we  profper  well  in  our 
Return. 

Mri.  TMitiivK  never  gnc*d-bef(we  with  fuch  a  Paragon 
to  their  Qpeen. 

Gon.  Not  Cnce  Widow  Ditto's  time. 

-*rt.  Widow  i  a  Pox  o'that  t  How  came  that  Widow 
in  i  Widow  D/Vfll 

Sek  What  if  he  bad  faid  Widower  ^tuai  todi 

C  J  Good 
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Good  Lord,  kov  you  take  it  I 

■^r.  Widow  Zhii»,  faid  yout  Yon  mike  ne  Audy  ol 
that :  She  was  of  Carthage,  not  of  Tttaiu 

Gm.  This  Tmiif,  Sir,  was  Carthage. 

^ri.  Carthage  I 

Gam,  I  iffure  yoa  Cartht^ 

-*f/.  His  Word  is  more  than  the  miraculous  HupJ 

Se^,  He  hach  rais'd  the  Wall,  ind  Houfts  toe. 

^w;  Whu  iiiipod&iDle  matter  will  he  tojtc  eaHe  oextl 

&^.  I  think  hs  will  cury  this  Iftaod  home  in  his  Pocket^ 
and  give  it  his  Son  for  u)  Apple. 

-/int.  And  fowiog  thi  Kentds  of  it  ia  the  Sea»  bring 
forth  more  Iftaods. 
-     Can.  Ay. 

.^t.  Why  in  good  tiflK. 

Co».  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  oar  Gannentt  fi«m  now 
as  frefh  as  when  we  were  at  Tjmu  at  the  Marriaf  c  of  your 
Daughter,  who  is  now  Queen. 

j*)r.  And  the  rareft  that  e'er  came  there. 

Sek  Bate,  I  befeech  you,  Widav  IHdo* 

.^t.  O,  Widow  Dido?  Ay,  Widow  Did: 

Gen,  Is  not  my  Qonbtft,  Sir,  as  frcAt  as  the  firft  Dty  I 
wore  it .'  I  mean  in  a  fort. 

jint.  That  fort  was  wdl  fift'd  for. 

^fljB.  When  I  wore  it  at  your  Dau^ter's  Mirmge. 

~i^io».  You  cram  thcfe  Words  into  mine  Ears  agtioll 
The  Stomach  of  roy  Senfr.  Would  I  ^had  never 
Married  my  Daughter  there !  For  coming  thence 
My  Son  is  loft,  and,  in  my  rate,  Ihe  too, 
■Who  is  fo  far  from  lialj^  wAoved^ 
I  ne'er  again  Qiall  fee  her.-  O  thou  aune  Heir 
OiNaplu  and  of  MUlat^  what  ftrw^e  Fifli 
Hath  made  his  Meal  on  tbtc  /   . 

Fraih  Sir,  he  in»y  live..  ■' 

I  fiw  him  beat  the  Suiges  under  hfm. 
And  ride  npon  theLr  Backs;  he  trode  the  Wateri 
Whofe  Enmity  he  flung  afide;  and  breafted 
The  Surge  moft  fwollen  that  met  him:  His  bold  Head 
'Bove  the  conteniiom  Waves  he  kepr.and  oared 
Himfelf  with  his  good  Arms  in"  lufty  Strokes 
To  th'Shoje;  thu  o^tr  hit  wave-worn  Stfic  bow'd 
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As  ftoopiog  to  relieve  him :  X  not.  doubt  .  /  ' 

He  came  alive  to  Land.  . ;  < ; 

j/lm.  No.  no,  he's  gone* 

rSi^.  Sir,  you  may  thaok  your  felflbr  this  great  Lofia 
That  would  not  blefs  our  Europe  with  your  Daughter^ 
Bui  rather  lofe  her  to  in  ^ffricsmi 
Where  Ac,  at  leaftt  is  baniAi'd  from  youi  £ye. 
Who  hath  Caufe  to  wet  the  Grief  on't* 

jiloa.  Peethee  Peace. 

Stb.  You  were  kneet'd  to,  and  iiAportuii'd  c^hetwife . 
By  all  of  us ;  And  the  fair  Soul  her  lelf 
Weigh'd  between  Loathnefs  and  Obedience,  at 
Which  End  o'th'  Beam  Ihould  bow.  We  have  loft  yokr  Son 
I  fear  for  ever:  Millan'tn^  Nupla  have 
More  Widows  in  them  of  this  bufitiefs  makli^« 
Than  we  bring  Men  to  comfort  than  I 
The  Fault's  your  own. 

jilait.  So  is  the  dcar'ft  o'th'  Lois. 

G«n.  My  Loid  SehafiUn, 
The  Truth  you  {peak  doth  lack  fome  Gentlcoefs 
And  Time  to  fpcak  it  ini  You  rub  the  Sore 
When  you  (hould  bring  the  Plaifter. 

Seh,  Very  well. 

^1.  And  moft  Chirnrgeooly. 

Gm.  It  is  foul  Weather  in  us  all^  gdod  Sir^  . . 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb.  Foul  Weather? 

Mt.  Very  foul. 

G0«.  Had  I  the  Phntationof  thislflc,  my  Lord. 

j^nt.  He'd  fow"t  with  Necile-feed. 

^e^.  Ot  Do^ks,  or  Mallow  j. 

Can.  And  w«e  the  King  on't,  what  would  I  do  i 

Sek  Scape  being  dnmk,  for  want  of  Wine. 

Gctt.  I'th'  Commohwealth  I  would,  hy  contraries, 
Execute  all  things:  For  no  kind  of  Traflick 
Would  I  admit;  no  Name  of  Migiflratej  . 
Letters  ihould  nofbe  knownj  Riches,  Poverty,  ■ 
And  ufe  of  Service,  none;  Contrad,  Succeffion, 
Born,  Bound  of  Land,  Tilth,  ^iincyard  noncf 
No  ufeof  R^ecal,  Corn,  or  Wine,  oi  Oyl; 
NoOc(:upation>  all  Men  idle,  all, 

'"        ~     '       """    ^4  ■   ......GoogicA""* 
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[JUtd  Women  too;  but  ianoccDtuid  pan* 
No  Soveni^tj.  • 

Set.  Yet  he  would  be  Kii^  ont. 

jSm.  Tbe  Utter  end  of  his  CoasDooweaUh  forgets  the 
beginning. 

Cm.  AU  tbiog$  in  cominon  Ksture  Ihould  produce 
Without  Sweatvor  Eodetvour.     Treafon,  Felony, 
Sword,  Fibe^  Knife.  ®un*  or  need  of  any  Engine 
Would  I  not  hive;  but  Kature  fliould  bring  f(Hth> 
Of  its  own  bind,  ill  Foyzon,  all  Abundance 
^o  feed  my  innocent  People. 

S*t.  No  marrying  *«oag  his  Sub^edsi 

.<^.  None,  Man  i  aU  idle;  Whores  and  Knaves. 

GfM.  I  would  with  fiwh  Perfedion  govern.  Sir, 
y  ezcell  tbe  Golden  Age. 

SiL  Save  his  Majefty. 

,jt>u.  Long  live  GtiU*U. 

Com,  Anado  you maib  me.  Sir? 

.jtUn,  Prethee  aotaoKi  thou  dofi  talknothii^to  rar^ 

Com,  I  do  well  believe  your  Higbneft,  and  did  it  xo  mi- 
nifter  Occiflon  to  ihde  Genriemen,  who  are  of  fuch  fraH- 
ble  and  nimble  Lungs,  that  they  always  ufe  to  laugh  at  no- 
thing.* , 

jittt.  *Tmiis  you  I  lauch'd  at 

GaM.  Who,  in  this  kind  ef  merry  fooling,  am  nothing  to 
you:  So  you  may  cootiDue,  and. laugh  at  nothing flill. 

./fttf.  What  a  Blow  was  there  given  i 

■Sek,  And  it  had  not  fallen  flat-Ioog.  ■ 

Gp».  You  are  Gentlemen  of  a  bnve  Metal;  you  would 
lift  the  Moon  out  of  her  Sphere,  if  Ihe  would  continue  in 
it  6v& Weeks  without  changing. 

Enter  Ariel  pUyingfeltmn  Mt^k: 

Scb.  We  would  fo,  and  then  go  a  Bat-fowling. 

jiMt.  Kay>  good  my  Lord  be  not  angry. 

CoH.  Ko  I  warrant  yoti,  I  will  not  adventnre  my  Di- 
fcretion  fo  weakly  t  Will  you  bugh  me  afleep,  for  1  am  ve- 
ry heavy. 

.^int.  Go  fleep,  and  hear  us.     - 

jilox.  What,  all  fofoq^fleepM  wiOi  mineEyeswould, 
with  themfelva,  (hut  up  my  Thoughts: 
I  find  they  are  indin'd  to  do  fo. 

fik  Plesfe  you.  Sir,  L)jiz»..;Googic      Do 
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Do  not  omit  the  hcaVy  Offer  of  it: 

Itfeldom  vifits  Sorrow;  when  ic doth,  it  is  t  ComfiMter. 

.^w.  We  tfro,  my  Lord}  viU  gturd  your  PerToi^ 
While  you  .take  your  Reft,  and  watch  your  Safety. 

jiUn,  Thank  yout  Wondrous  heavy. 

Set,  What  a  ftraoge  DrovGnefs  fK^effes^theini 

-Aw.  It  is  the  Quality  o'  th'  Climate. 

Seh.  Why 
Doth  it  not  then  our  Eye-lids  fink/  I  find 
Not  my  felf  difpos'd  to  fleep. 

-*tf.  Nor  I,  my  Spirits  are  nimble: 
Tliey  fell  together  all,  as  by  Confent 
They  dropt,  as  by  a  Thunder-ftroke.    What  migh^ 

Worthy  Sel»^ian O,  what  might no  mwre. 

And  ytt.  methinks  I  fee  it  in  thy  Facr, 

Whittbou  ihouldft  bei  The  Occafion  fpeabtbee,  and 

My  {Irong  Imagination  fees  a  Crown 

Dropping  upon  thy  Head. 

Sth.  What,  trt  thou  wikingt 

^ttu.  Do  you  not  hear  me  fpeak? 

Stb.  I  do;  and  furely 
It  is  a  fleepy  Language,  and  thou  fpcak'ft 
Out  of  thy  Sleep:  What  is  it  thou  didft  fay? 
This  is  a  ftrtige  Repofe,  to  beaflecp 
With  Eyes  wideopen:  Standing,  fpeaking,  moving; 
And  yet  fo  faft  aflecp. 

-*«.  tickAt  SebafiiMf 
Thott  let'ft  thy  Fortune  fleep;  die  rather:  Wink'ft 
Whilft  thou  art  waking. 

-Sri.  Thou  doft  fnore  diftinfily; 
There's  Meaning  in  thy  Snores. 

■^nt.  I  am  more  ferious  than  my  Cuftom.     You 
Muft  be  fo  too,  if  you  heed  mc;  which  to  do, 
Trrf)bles  thee  o*er. 

Stb.  Well:  I  am  ftanding  Water. 

Attt.  1*11  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Stb.  Dofo:  To  ebb. 
Hereditary  Sloth  inllruds  me. 

Mt.  O! 
If  you  but  tnew  how  you  the  Ptirpoie  cheriih,' 

Whilft 
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Whilft  thus  you  mock  itj  how  in  ftr^iog  fe 
You  taott  inveft  it:  Ebbipg  Mpm  kdecd, 
Moft  often  do  Co,  nut  the  Bottom,  iitfl. 
By  their  otq  F<ar  ,01:^  Sloth. 

Set,  Prethee  f»y  00,  I 

The  fttting  of  thine  Eye  and  Cheek  pracUim  ' 

A  Matter.ftoM  thee;  ma  1  Birth,  indeed. 
Which  throws  thee  much  to  yield. 

j^u  Thus  Sir:  ; 

Although  this  Lard  of  weik  Kemembnnce;  this  1 

Who  Ih'iU  be  of  as  little  Memory  '    I 

.When  he  is  eartli'd,  hath  here  almofi  perfuaded  i   j 

(For  he's  a  Spirit  of  Perfualion,  otdy 
.  Profefles  toperfuide)  the  King  his  Sim's  alifc; 
'Tis  as  impolfiblfl  that  he's  tuMiovn'd,        ^  | 

As  he  that  fleeps  here,  fwiais.  '       ";   j 

Stb,  I  have  no  Hope 
iThat  he's  undrown'd. 

jint.  O,  out  of  that  no  Hope^  ' 

What  great  Hope  have  you  f  No  Hope  that  way,  is 
Another  way  fo  high  an  Hope,  that  ev«n 
Ambition  cannot  [uerce  a  Wink  beyond, 
But  doubt  Dtfcovery  there.  Witt  you  grant,  with  me,' 
That  Ferdintmd  is  drowB'df 
Selh   He's  gone. 

^nt.  Then  tell  me  who^s  the  next  Heir  oiNapUt% 
Set.  CUribtl. 

jiat.  She  that  is  Queen  of  TiwW/ ;  flie  that  dwells 
Ten  Leagues  beyond  Man's  Life;  flte  that  from  Naplei 
Can  have  no  Note,  unlefs  the  Sun  were  Pott, 
The  Man  i'th'  Moon's  too  flow,  'till  newborn  Chins 
Be  rough,  and  razorable;  ihe  from  whom 
,We  all,  were  Sea'^fwallow'd,  tbo'fome  caft  again. 
And  by  that  Dclliny  to  perform  an  A& ; 
Whereof,  what's  part  in  Prologue,  what  to  come 
In  yours,  and  my  Difcharge— — 

Sek  What  Stuff  is  this?  How  fay  yon! 
'Tis  true,  my  Brother's  Daughter's  Queen  of  Turn, 
S )  is  (he  Heir  of  NxpUt^  'twin  which  Regions 
There  is  fomc  Space. 

.    Dgliza..!.  Google 
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A»t,  A  Space  whofe  cvVy  Cubit 
Seems  to  cry  out>  How  (hall  thac  CUritel 
Mnfure  us  back  by  Aft^dat  keep  ki  Tmm^ 
And  let  SettfiUm  wake.    Say*  tbis  were  Dctth 
That  DOW  harh  fejz'd  them,  why  thoy  were  no  wotb 
ThiD  now  they  tre:  There  be  tbai  can  rnte  Ki^lts 
h  wdlas  he  thtt  fleepsj  Locdit  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  aod  unncceflarily 
As  ibis  GouxjUo  ;  I  my  felf  covXA  mike 
A  Chough  of  asdeep  Oiat;  O,  that  you  bore 
The  Miad  that  I  do  ;  whar  a  Sleep  were  thu 
Fff  your  Advancement^  Do  you  tndcrftand  mtt 

Seb.  MetBinks  I  do. 

■Au.  And  how  does  your  Conteiit 
Tender  your  own  good  FortUBe  t 

Stb.  I  remember 
You  did  fupplant  your  Brodier  frofftr*. 

Jba,  True : 
And  look  how  w(  11  my  Garments  fit  upon  me. 
Much  feater  than  before.  My  'Brother'i  Senrantf 
Where  then  my  FeOowSa  now  they  an  ny  Meiw 

Sth.  But  for  your  Confcience.  ' 

Ani.  Ay,  Sir;  where  lyes  th«  ^  If 'rwere  a  Kybe 
'T would  put  me  to  my  Slipper :  But  I  feel  not 
This  Deity  in  my  Bofom.    Twenty  Confciencet 
That  fiand 'twtxc  me  and  MitUn,  candied  be  they. 
And  melt  e'er  they  moleft.  Here  lyes  your  Brother, 
No  better  than  the  Earth  h©  lyes  upon, 
If  he  were  that  which  now  he's  like,  ihK's  dead; 
Whom  I  with  this  obedient  Steel,  ih»ee  lochesof  it, 
Cin  lay  to  Bed  for.  ever :  Whilft  you  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpemaf  Wink  for  ay  might  put 
This  ancient  Morfel,  this  Sir  Prudence,  who 
'  Should  not  upbraid  oer  Coorfe.  For  all  the  reft 
They'll  cake  SnpgeftiMi,  as  a  Cat  Upi  Milkj 
They'll  tell  the  Clock,  fo  any  flofinefs  that 
We  fay  befits  the  Hour. 

Sib.  Thy  Cafe,  dear  Friend, 
Shall  be  my  Prefident:  Ai  thou  got'ft  MiUan, 
I'll  come  by  Naples.  Draw  thy  Sword,  one  Stroke 
Sliall  free  thee  from  the  Tribute  which  thou  payeft. 


And 
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And  I  theJCing  {hall  lore  dier. 

Am.  Draw  tt^etber: 
And  when  I  rear  my  Hind>  do  you  the  like 
^o  fall  it  on  Gonx^U. 
Stb.  O,  but  one  Word. 

EMtr  KntX  7»UbMt^k^0nd,Smi,       \ 
jtru  My  Mafter  through  his  Art  fKefees  the  I^ger  . 
That  jrou,  his  Friend,  are  in;  and  fends  me  forth  . 
^For  elfe  his  Projeft  dies^  to  keep  them  living. 

[Sii^t  $H  Gonialo'j  Emt. 
Jf%iUji«m  here  de  &ie*rin^  tje^ 
Oftm-ej'd  Cen/pirMj 
His  time  doth  tdkf; 
If  ef  Life  jcu  kfef  a  Gov, 
ShAkf  effSUmhert  md  hnvitrt, 
Aufokf,  taviAe. 
'.Axt.  Then  let  usbothberudden. 
Gtn,  Now,  good  Angels  preferve  the  King.  \ThiywMk!' 
jilon.  Why  bow  now  ho  /  awake  I  why  are  you  drawn  i 
Wherefore  this  ghaftly  Looking^ 
Gori.  What's  the  Matter  i 
Seh.  Whilft  we  ftood'here  fecuring  yourRepofei 
Even  now  we  heard  a  hollow  Burft  of  bellowing 
Like  Bulls,  or  rather  Lions ;  did't  not  wake  youj 
It  flrook  mine  Ear  moll  terribly. 
jih».l  heard  nothing. 

^nt.  O,  'twas  a  Din  to  fright ■  Monfier's  Ear; 
To  make  an  Earthquake:  Sure  it  was  the  Koar 
Of  a  whole  Herd  of  Lions. 

^Um,  Hea^  you  this.  CohxmU  f 
Gott.  Upon  mine  MoncMir,  Sir^I  heard  a  Hummii^} 
And  that  a  ftrange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me  f 
Z-thak'd  you,  Sir,  and  cry'd,  as  mine  Eyes  <^>en'd. 
I  Taw  their  Weapons  drawn :  There  w^  a  Noife, 
That's  Verify.  'Tis  beft  we  ftaod  upon  Vur  6uard ; 
Or  that  we  quit  this  Place;  let's  draw  our  Weapons. 

jiloH.  Lead  ofFthis  Ground,  and  let's  make  further  Search 
For  my  poor  Son, 

Gen.  Heav'ns  keep  him  from  thefc  Bcafis  •* 
For  he  is  fure  i'th*  I0and. 
■^lon.  Lead  away- 

_  -  -    "  L>oiz»..>C,oo<_;ilc      jiri. 
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jiri,  Prtjpun,  my  Lwd,  Ihall  knov  wbit  I  li»ve  done. 
SOt  King^  go  fifely  on  to  feck  thy  Son.  {^Exnmt. 

SCENE     II. 

Emttr  CaJ^mi-mth  d  Borden,  of  ffaod;  *  Neifi  af 
~~ThmuUr  benrti. 

Cd.  Alf  the  InfeS:ions  that  the  Sun  fucks  up 
From  Bog^  Fens,  FUts,  on  Pre/per  fall,  ind  make  him 
By  Inch-iil|eaJ[  a  Diieafe :  His  Spirits  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  ii^eds  mud  curfe.     But  they'll  not  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  Urchin  ibews,  pitch  me  i'  th'  Mir^ 
Kor  lead  me*  like  a  Fire-brand,  in  the  Dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unlefc  hebid 'em;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  fet  upon  me; 
Sometime  like  Apes,  that  moe  and  chatter  at  m^ 
And  after  bite  me;  then  like  Hcdg-hogs.  which 
Lye  tumbling  in  my  Biu:e-foot-W3y,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  Foot-faU;  fomelimeam  I 
All  wound  with  Adders,  who  with  cloven  Tongues 
bo  hift  me  into  Madnefs.  Lo !  now  I  In!  {Enter  Trinculo." 
Here  comes  a  Spirit  of  his.  and  to  torment  me> 
For  bringii^  Wood  in  flowly:  I'll  fall  fiat. 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

Tri.  Here's  neither  Bufh  nor  Shrub  to  bear  off  any  Wea^ 
tWr  at  all,  and  anotlier  Storm  brewii^ ;  I  hear  it  fing  f  th' 
V'ind:  Yond  fame  black  Cloud,  yond  huge  one.  toob  like 
afoul  Bumbard  that  would  flied  bis  Liquor.  If  it  fiiould 
Thunder  as  ic  did  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my 
Head:  Yond  fame  Cloud  cannot  chufe  but  fall  by  Pailfuls. 
Wlut  have  we  here,  a  Man  or  a  Fiih!  dead  or  alive/  A 
Filhj  he  fmells  like  a  Fiih  :  A  very  ancient  and  fifli-like 
Smell.  A  kind  of,  not  of  the  newefl  Poor  John  i  A  flringe 
Fidi  {  were  I  in  Eiigl*Hd  now,  as  once  I  was,  and  had  but 
this  Fiih  painted,  not  an  Holy-diy-foot  there  but  would 
give  a  pieceof  Silver;  thercwould  this  MonflermakeaMan; 
any  ftrangeBeaft there  makes  a  Mani  Whenthey  willnotgive 
a  Doit  to  relieve  a  lameBcggar,  tlwy  will  lay  out  ten  to  fee 
3  dead  Indian.  Leg'd  like  a  Man !  and  his  Fins  like  Arms  I 
varai  o'  ray  troth;  I  do  now  let  loofe  my  Opinion,  hold  ' 
it  no  longer;  this  is  no  Filb*  but  an  Iflander,  that  hath 
'aiely  fuffei'd  by  a  Thunderbolt:  Alas!  the  Storm  is  come 
'  '  agara. 
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again.    My  beft  wty  is  to  creep   andcr  his  Gtbndine  ; 
There  if  no  other  Sbelcer  heretboat ;   Mirery  Konaints  a 
Mao  with  ftrange  Bedfellows  1 1  vid  here  ffarowd  'till  the 
~  Dregs  of  the  Storm  be  pift. 

Emtt  Stephanb  yflgj/wf. 

Ste.  J  Jh*U  na  mtrtta  Sidf  »  ft«>  hert  fbMl  die  tt-Jbgrt, 
This  is  a  very  fcarvj  Tune  to  fing  at  a  Mali's 
Fuoeni:  Well*  horcs  my  Comfort.  [Drinks, 

Sngs.  The  MdfitTy  tbeSw*l>hr,  tbtBtdtfwtUintndl, 
The  Gmmur,  and    hit-  Mtae^ 
Ln'd  Mall,  Megt  and  Matriin  4md  Mar^ry, 
But  Htne  »f  MS  Cdr'dfar  Kite; 
Fer  Jbe  had  a  Ttngm  ■anth  a  Tiutg, 
Wemld  trj  te  a  Sailer  ga  hug: 
^  lov'd  net  the  Savemr  ef  Tar  tier  «f  Pitchy 
Tet  a  Tajler  might  fcratch  her  wherever  Jbe  did  iieh. 
Tie»  te  Sea,  Beys,  and  let  her  ge  iMf^. 
That  is  a  fcurvy  Tune  too:       ■ 
But  here's  my  Comfort.  [prinki* 

Col,  Do  not  Torment  me  :  Oh! 

Ste.  What*sthe  Matter! 
Have  we  Devils  here? 

Do  you  put  Tricks  upan's  with  Salvages,  and  Men  of  Inde  f 
ha  ^  I  have  not  fcap*d  drowning  to  be  afraid  now  of  your 
four  Legs;  for  it  hath  been  faid.  as  proper  a  Man  as  ever 
went  on  four  L^  cannot  make  him  give  Ground;  and 
it  fhall  be  faid  fo  ^in,  while  Sttfbano.  breathes  at  No- 
firilj. 

CaL  The  Spirit  torments  me:  Oh  I 

&«.  This  is  fome  Monfterof-the  1(1^  with  fbnr  Legs; 
who  has  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  Ague ;  Where  the  Devil 
ihottld  he  learn  oar  Language!  I  will  give  bhn  fome  Relief, 
if  ic  be  but  for  that:  If  I  cai^  reairer  him,  and  keep  him 
'  nme,  andget  to  Naples  withhimt  he's  a  Prefcnt  for  any 
£mperor  mat  ever  trod  on  Neats-Lcalher. 

CiU.  Do  not  Tonneat  me,  pretbee  t  I'll  bring  my  Wood 
home  fafier. 

Ste.  He's  in  his  Fit  now;  and  does  not  talk  after  the  Wi- 
fcft:  He  fhall  ta&e  of  my  Bottle.  If  he  have  never  drunk 
Wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove  his  Fit ;  If  I  can  re- 
-cover him,  and  keep  him  tam^  I  will  not  take  too  much 
^  \K)Oole,        for 
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for  him »  he  fhall  pay  fw  bin  that  hath  himj  and  that 

foandly. 

CtL  Thou  <bft  me  yet  but  little  Hurt}  thou  wilt  anon. 
I  know  it  by  thy  Trembling :  Now  Pnjptr  woilcs  upon 
thee. 

Sie.  Come  on  your  ways;  open  your  Mouth ;  here  is 
tbt  which  will  give  Language  to  you.  Cat;  opep  your 
Mouth  ;  ^s  will  ftiake  your  Ihaking.  I  can  tell  you,  and 
that  foundly.*  Tou  caonoc  tell  who's  your  Friend  j  opeu 
your  Chaps  again. 

Tri.  I  Ihoukt  koow  thai  Voice: 
It  (hould  fa^- 
But  he  is  drown'd ;  and  theTe  are  Devils ;  O I  defend  me^ 

Su.  Four  Legs,  and  two  Voices  }-i  fflofi  delicate  Mon- 
fter  -■  H  is  forward  Voice  now  is  to  fpeak  of  his  Friend  j  his 
backward  Voice  is  to  utter  foul  Speeches,  and  to  detract. 
If  ill  the  Wine  ts  my  Bottle  will  recover  him,  I  will  help 
his  Ague:  Come  t  Amiti  I  will  pour  fome  in  thy  other 
Mouth. 

Tri,  Sttphano. 

Stt.  Dotfi  thy  other  Mouth  call  me?  Mercy  I  Mercyl' 
This  is  a  Devil,  and  noMonfter:  I  wilt  leavehim;!  have 
DO  long  Spoon. 

Tri.  Stephatu :  If  thou  beeft  Stepb/uto,  touch  me,  »nd 
(peak  to  me  ;  for  I  am  TrincMlo  ;  be  not  afraid,  thy  good 
Fti^d  Trincnlo. 

Sie.  If  thou  beeft  Trincnh^  come  forth,  PIl  pull  thee  by 
the  Jefler  Legs:  If  any  be  Trincnlo'i  Legs,  thefe  are  they. 
Thou  art  very  Trinculo  indeed:  How  cita'A  thou  to  be  the 
Siege  of  this  Moon-calf?  Can  he  v^nt  Trinculo'i  I 

Tri,  I  took  him  to  be  kill'd  with  a  Thunder-Stroke;  but 
art  thou  tiot  drown'd,  Stephano  ?  I  hope  now  thou  art  not 
drovn'd  :IstheSiormover-UownMhidme  under  thedead    - 
Moon-calf^  Gaberdine,    for  fear  of  the  Storm :  And  art 
thou  living  Stephanos  O  Stephana i  two  Ntapolitana  fcap'd  ? 

Ste.  Prethee  do  not  turn  me  about,  my  Stomach  is  no^ 
conftitif. 

CaI.  Thefe  be  fine  things,  and  if  they  be  not  Sprights  : 
That's  a  brave  .God,  and  bears  Celeftial  Liquor :  I  will 
lined  to  him. 

Stt,  How  did'ft  thou  fcipe  ?        '  ,        , 
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How  cam'ft  thou  hitheri 

Swnr  by  this  Bottle  how  thou  cim*ft  hither :  I  efcap'd  , 
upon  a  But  of  Sack,  which  the  Sailors  heav'd  o'er-boara, 
by  this  Bottle  I  which  I  made  of  the  Bark  of  a  Tree,  with  ■ 
mine  own  Hinds,  fince  I  was  caft  a-Ihore. 

CaL  I'tUwear>  upon  that  Bottle,  to  be  thy  true  Subjed ; 
for  the  Liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Ste,  Mere:  Swear  then  how  thou  efcap'd(t. 

Tri.  Sworn  a-fl)ore,  Man*  like  a  Duck;  I  can  fwiffl  like 
a  Duck,  I'll  be  fvorn. 

Sft.  Here,  )dts  the  Book. 
Though  thou  canft  fwim  like  a  Duck,  thou  art  made  like 
t  Goofe. 

Tri,  O  StefhoHo,  baA  any  more  of  this  % 

Su.  The  whole  Butt,  Man ;  my  Cellar  is  in  a  Rock  by 
th'Sei-Ode,  where,  my  Wine  is  hid: 
How  now,  MooD'Calf,  how  does  thine  Ague  J 

OU,  Haft  thou  not  dropt  from  Heav'n  % 

Ste.  Out  o*  th'  Moon,  I  do  a/Ture  thee.    I  was  the  Mao 
in  th*  Moon  when  time  was. 

CtU.  I  have  feen  thee  in  her;   and  I  do  adore  thee:    My 
Miflrefs  fliew'd  me  thee,  and  thy  Dog,  and  thy  Bu(h. 

Ste,  Come  fwear  to  that ;   kifs  the  Book:   I  will  fumini 
it  anon  with  the  new  Contents:  Swear. 

7ri,  By  this  good  Light,  this  is  a  very  (hallow  Moofter: 
I  afraid  of  him  f  a  very  fhallow  Monfter: 
The  Man  i'  th'  Moon? 
A  moft  poor  credulous  Monfter ; 
Welt  drawn,  Monfter.  in  good  footb. 

CaL  rilfliew  thee  every  fertile  loch  o'th'Ifle;  udlwill. 
kifs  thy  Foot :  I  prethee  be  my  God. 

Tri,  By  this  Light,  a  moft  perfidious  and  drunken  Mon- 
'ftcr;  when's  God's  alleep  he'll  rob  his  Bottle. 

Cdt,  ril  kifs  thy  Foot.     I'U  fwear  my  fetf  thy  Subjed. 

A«.  Come  on  then;   Down,  and  fwear. 
'  Tri.  I  Iball  laugh  my  felf  to  Death  at  this  Puppy-headed 
Manfter:    A  moft  fcurvy  Monfier:    I  could  find  in  my 
Heart  to  beat  him. 

Ste.  Come.  kifs. 

Tri.  But  that  the  poor  Monfter's  in  drink; 
An  abominable  Monfler. 

Oil. 

Dglizac^yGOOgie 
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£«j;  rnfliev.thee  the-beft  Sptiogs;  PlI  pluck  iliee  Bci^  ' 
fin;  I'll  fi<h  for  thee,  and  get  thee  Wood  enough. 
A  pligoe  upon  the  TyAnt  qiit  I  ferve ; 
ril  bar  him  no  more  Sticks^  but  follow  thee,  thou  woo-, 
droos  Man*  . 

Tri.  A  Boft  ridiculous  Monfter,  to  nuke  a  W«3ader  of  a 
poor  DnuAftd. 

Od.  I  prethee  let  me  bring  thct  whet*  Crabs  grow,  and  £, 
lith  my  long  Naih  will  cue  thee  Pig-outi}  fliow  thee  a 
]vf%  Kcft,  and  infimfi  thee  how  to  fnare  the  nimble  Mar- 
Daztt;  I'll  bripglbeetocluAring  Filber^  aodroioeciines' 
meet  dice  young  $caiaeb.^in:the  Kock,-  Wilt  thou  go 
»itnme/ 

Stt.  I  pretbfc.now  If  id  the  way  without  any  more  talk- 
tog,  TrinemU,  the  King  and  all  our  Company,  elfe  being 
dravn'd.  we  will  inherit  here;  hffe*  bear  my  Bottle;  Fe)^ . 
VimTr&itmU,  well  fill  him  by  and  by  again.' 

Caliban  jSitf J  drmrnkfiUj. 
Funrdt  Mafier;  farewel,  iarewe|,  ■        .; 

TtL  a  howling  Monfter ;  a  ^runken-  MonRer. 
Ca).  i^  tifir*  Ddmt  fit  t^  fir  K/bt  T 

Nar  fitch  imifiriHgf  at  re^uiriH^^  ■    , 

fftrfiape  Trtnchiringt  tur  wdjh  Dijb, 
Bm',  Bftxf,  CdcalyboK 
Hu  M  itew  ^M^eTy  gtt  ft  Hntf  Mdn. 
Frtt^,  hey*day,  bey-day  Freedom.  Freedom,  hey>day 
f[eedonu 
Stt.  o  brave  Mooftcri.Iead  the  way.  -  [_Eit»mtK 


ACT    III.     S  C  E  N  E    I.. 

Enter  Ferdinand,  teitrii^  *  L«g. 

'^"•'T'  H  E  R.  E  be  Tome  Sports  are  painfu!,and  their  Labouf 

X    Del^t  in  them  Tets  off:  Some  kini^  of  BaTeaela 
*«  nobly  undergone,  and  moft  poor  MitKis  ' 
■aint  to  rich  Endi;  this  my  mean  Task 
Would  be  as  heavy  to  me,  as  odious,  but 
"wMiftrtfi  which  I  ferve,  quickens    whu's  dear 
ftM  nukes  my  LaboBn  Pleafurcs:  O  (he  is 
Vol.  I.  D  •„:■  ....C.ot-^jf^ 
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And  he'i  waiport  StHjl***  ^L^XST?* 
Some  thoufandj  of  tSsft  !<**  •«?"»*»  •»» 
UpoS  1  «*c  InjttiaSMl  i  i*f  WW  M™*  ,  , 
Weep,  when  ae  fees  me  woA  tnJ  fays  luch  1 
Hia  nWtftike  EiKUt*;  I  »**! 
But  thefe  r«<«  Thoughts  do  even  tefrelh  my  i 
MoK  bofie  It*,  iHl»  I  <»  *•  .„»,^^-_ 

«**  AtB.  (to*  pf»y  fMS    .  ^_^ .  ^ 
Wotmdlftlftid)  l»biM*tti*««»«*l«_^ 
Blltnt  «t>  ft<A  Lil«s*lt>li«  »««(»)«« «»pm 
.Piiy  fet  it  down,  end  reft  y°"!  "»«" *",™" 
■■I>ill**!a.li*».«tlt*««Tl>»5i?l"*" 
h  t«rd  «  fflu*^,  1>i4>  «»«"«  J»*«ft 
He.'!ftft«!»t»(*t»*ee«Bii«. 

ftr.  O  moft««» MiB«*.  '^, ' 

The  Sun  will  fet  be«J«  1 1l»«  *»**(« 
Whit  I  muft  drive  to  do.  ^ 

I'll  beiryoM  LoKS  Ae  *1M«.    »t»yg^««  *«, 
111  ciity  it  to  the  Pitt. 
•      fir.  No.  |>i*a*ft  CftiTWev^^        ^        - 
I  hid  rithec  crack  my  Sinews.  WW  "y  **• 
Than  you  Ihould  fc*  OMlolWn'»**'*!8»> 

Mird.  It  would  become  me»  .   , 

A« -w*  te  it  doa  yo*!  am 'I  WrtuH  *i « . 
With  much  more  cife !  for  my  good-will  B  to  it, 
And  yours  it  is  againft. 

Pr».  Poor  Worm,  thou  art  iafeaco. 
This  Vifitation  ftiews  it. 
MirA.  Yon  llxtiitmlf. 

Fir.  No,  noble  Miftrcis,  'tis  frelh  Motinng  w«k  a 
When  yoo  are  by  at  Night.    Idb  beftech  ybti! 
Chiefly  that  1  might  fet  It  in  toy  rrayeiS, 
What  is  your  ^alnt! 

MM.  MirdmU.     O  my  Fitlier, 
I  hive  broke  your  Hift  VifiJ  fo. 

rtr.  KiiKV'iXtirdmJd, 
Indeed  the  Top  of  AdtmratioO,  *ol4  .  ^^, 
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What's deueA  to  die  Vorld;  fuU  naoy  a  Udy 
I  hive  efd  with  beft  R.eganl».and  oHny  a  time 
Th'Haniioiiy  of  their  Tongpes  hath  into  Bondage 
Bno^  mj  toe  iliUgent  Ear;  for  feveral  Virtue^ 
Have  X  litM  feveraTWoiiieti,  never  any 
With  To  foil  Sooi.  but  fome  DefeA  in  her 
Did  qtund  with  dw  nohk^  Grace  ihe  ow'd* 
And  |Hit  it  to  At  Foil.     But  yov,  O  joii, 
Sa  pmeft>  and  fit  peerlefi^  are  acated 
Of  every  Crnmrcs  bdL 

Mirs,  I  do  BBC  Icnaw 
Ooeofmy  S»i  no  Wonuo^sFace  revtember* 
Sive,  from  my  Glafi,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  ieen 
More  that  I  may  call  Men,  than  you  good  Prieod. 
And  my  dear  Father;  bow  Featuies  are  abroad 
I  im  wlleis  of;  bot  my  Modefty, 
The  Jewel  io  my  Dower,  Z  would  not  wi(h 
Any  CompanioD  an  the  Worjd  but  you; 
Nor  tta  Iflugination  form  a  3hapc. 
fiefides  your  felf,'  to  like  of;  but  I  prartte 
Something  too  wildly,  and  ny  Fathet's  Precepts 
I  therein  do  forget. 

Ftr.  I  iiii«  in  my  Condirion^ 
A  Prince,  MirMmU,  I  do  thinic  a  King; 
I  vould  not  fo,  aod  would  nomore  endure 
TJiis  wooden  SlaveTy,  than  to  fuffer 
The  Flelh-fiie  blow  my  Mouth.    Hear  my  Soul  1^! ' 
The  very  inftant  thtt  I  faw  you,  did 
My  Heart  6y  to  your  Service,  there  refides 
T«  make  m^  Slave  to  it,  and  for  your  fake 
Am  I  this  puieot  Log-man. 

Mirti.  Do  you  love  me  [ 

&r.  O  Hoav'o.  O  Barely  bear  Vitaefi  to  this  Soon^ 
And  cnram  what  I  p»fe&  with  kind  Events 
Iftfpeak  true;  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  beft  is  beaded  nub  to  Mifcblefj  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  eHe  i*th'  Wotlij, 
Do  km,  prize,  haoom  jonu 

Mr*.  I  am  a  Fatd 
Td  weep  at  what  I  ««  gjitd  of. 

frt,  Fa^£aapttat« 


jtf  rh  TEMPEST. 

of  two  moft  rare  AfFcSionsf  Heav'ns  niri'Crice 
Ofl  thit  which  breeds  between  'em. 
/■«•.  Whtrefors  weep  you  ? 
Mira.  At  mine  Unwofthirtefs,  that  dire  not  offer 
What  I  defire  to  give,  and  much  lefs  take 
What  I  ftiill  die  to  want:  But  this  is  trifling. 
And  all  the  more  it  feeks  to  hide  ir  felf. 
The  bigger  Bulk  it  Ih'ews.  Heace  bafhfiil  Cunbio^' 
And  prompt  me  plain  and  holy  lonocence. 
I  am  your  Wife,  if  you  will  many  ine  j 
If  not,  I'll  dye  your  Maid  t  To  be  your  Pellow 
You  may  dcDX  ^^'  ^Ht-I'II  bie  yonrServatit, 
Whetheryou  will  or  ro.  »  ' 

Ftr.  My  Midrefs,  deareft,  "./'"'■ 

And  I  thus  humble  ever.  .  '' 

A^ir4i.  My  Husband  then  ? 
Ftr,  hfj  with  a  Heart  fo  wiHihg 
As  Bondage  e'er  of  Freedom;, here's  my  Hatid. 

MirM.  And  mine,  with  my  Heattin't ;  and  now  larewel 
"Till  half  ao  Hour  hence.  . 
Ftr.  A  tboufand.  thoufand.  \_Ex€$$iit, 

Pro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they  I  cannot  be. 
Who  are  furpriz'd  with  all;  but  my  rejoycing  - 
At  nothing  can  be  mote.  I'll  to  my  Book, 
For  yet  e'er  Supper -time  muft  1  perform 
Much  Bufinels  appertaining.  \Exit' 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

EnttT  Caliban,  Stephano  4nd  Triiiculo." 

&e.   Tell  not  me,  when  the  Butt  is  out  wc  wilt  drink 
Water,  not  a  Drop  before  ;  therefore  (jcar  up,  and  board 
*emi  Servant  Monfter;  drink  to  me. 

Trm,  'Servant  Monfter  I  the  Polly  of  this  Iflandf  tbejr  fay 
there's  but  five"  upon  this  Iflej  we  arc  three  of  them^ if  the 
other  two  be  brain'd  like  us,  the  State  totters. 

Stt.  Drink.  Ssrvant  Monfter,  when  I  bid  thee;  thy  Eyes 
are  a'raoft  Tet  in  thy  Head. 

Trin.  Where  fhould  they  be  fet  elf??  he  i^erc  a  brave 
Monfter  indeed  if  thev  were  fet  in  his  Tail. 

Sit    My  Mar-monfterhath  drown'dhisTongue  in  Sicfcs 

$v  my  Part  the  Sea  cannot  drown  me.  I  fvatni  t'er  I  could 

'    "^  rfcover 
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rfCOTO  the  Shore.  jSve  and  thirty  Lagucs.  off  itid  onj  by- 
this  Light  diou  ikalc  be  my  Ucuteoinr,  Moniler,  er  toy 


Trim.  Yout  Lieutenant  if  you  lift,  he's  no  Standard. 

5f#,  We'll  not  nut,  MonfieutMoofter. 

Trint  Nor  ^  neither  ;  but  you'll  lye  like  Dog^,  and  yet 
by  nochiog  oather. 

&f.  M^D-nlf,  ipeak  once  ia  thy  Life,  if  thou  betA  s 
good  Mooo-calf. 

C(A  How  docs  thy  Honour  f  Let  me  lick  thy  Shooe  ; 
III  not  fenre  him^  be  it  not  valia^ 

Triih  Thou  lieft,  moft  ignorant  MorAer,  1  am  in  cafe  tor 
.  juftle  a  Confteble  ;  why,  uou  debolh'd  Fith,  thnu,  was 
(here  ever  Man  a  Coward)  that  bath  drunk  To  much  Sick  f  ■ 
I  to  bay  i  wilt  thou  tell  me  a  monftrous  Lie.  iieiog  but  half 
a  Filh  and  half  a  Moofterf 
'  Cnl.  Lo^  how  he  mods  me ;  WilC  thou  let  hisi,  my 

Trill,  Lord,  quoth  be/  that  a  M&ofter  flioUld  be  fucK 
1  Natural  / 

CU.  Lo,  lo,  again  ;  bite  him  to  Deathi  I  prerhee. 

Stt.  TriMKte,  keep  a  good  Tongue  in  your  Head;if^ou 

prOTB  a  Mutineer,  tne  next  Tree the  poor  MoiAii's  my 

Subjed,  and  he  ftiall  not  fuflFei  Indignity, 

Oil,  I  thank  my  noble  Lord.  WU]  thou  liC:  pleas'd  oncf 
igatn  to  barken  to  the  Suit  I  made  to  thee!       '    '    .    .V 

Stt.  Marry  will  I ;  kneel  and  repeat  it, 
1  will. fltod,  and  loihaltTrwcA/ir.  .  ,    ,  ,  .,  ,    ,       ^ 

.  Enttr  ^nf\  inviJfhU.-    .       .   , .. 

Coj.  As  I  told  thee  bcforei  I  am  SubjeS  to  a  Tyiant. 
A  Sorcerer,  that  by  bis  Cunning  hath  cheated  tne . : 
Ofthelfland.  .-■-,..        •  ,  .    \:  .  : 

Ari.  Thou  Iieft. 

CaU  Thou  liefti  .ihou  jt  fting  Monkey  tbtui ;   .      .    '    ■* 
I  would  my  valiant  Maft.r  would  deftroy  iheci  ' 

I  do  not  lie.  .      ,  , 

Stt,  J^pncul^  if  you.trojible  hjm  ariy.  more  ip\TaIe;, 
By  tbi(,t^and',  jt>wiU  fuj|i^iu Tome  ofiyour  TetlU. 

TVji.  Why  J!  fiid  nottiipg.V.  '    ■  t    ^ 

Stt,  Mum  then",- antj  no  more  j  proceed. 

^'  ^  fefe  §?»"J;  ^  S^  ■^'"^  *^"''  ■  '-■■  "■=    ■•'■  •■■    ■  * 
"DM "        ,-       Eiom 

■'  i)j,,,.,,.C,ooglc 
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Vrom  me  In  got  if.  If  thy  GmtaoA  will 
Xevei^t  iron  Mm,  forltoovtfaoudu'ft* 
But  chu  thing  dare  not. 

Ste,  Unt's  ffloft  certain. 

CaL  Thou  Ihalt  be  Lord  of  it,  uid  PH  fenrttliaC 

Sw.  How  now  Ihallthif  Em  compift? 
Canll  thoa  bring  me  to  the  Party  I 

Cdl.  Yea,  yea,  my  Lord^  H  jrield  him  thee  dfcep; 
Where  thou  n»y*A  knock  a  Mail  into  his  Had. 

^/,  Thou  lieft,  ihoQ  canll  Bor. 

Col.  What  a  pydc  Ni^^y^s  this!  Thoo  fturVy  Patdil 
I  do  bcfeech  thy  Oreatnefs  give  him  Bltws, 
And  take  his  Bottle  from  him ; .  vbed  tlin^  gone. 
He  fhalt  drink  nought  but  Brine,  for  Watx  Aie«!bitt 
Where  the  <iuick  Frefties  arc. 

Ste.  TrincttU,  run  into  no  further  Danger  i 
tttteriupt  the  Monfter  one  Word  further,  imd  by  ihttflfind 
I'll  turn  my  Mercy  out  o'Doof^  And  make  a  Sio^-fiAi  of 
thef. 

TrtH.  Why,  what  did  li  I  did  nothing; 
ril  fio  no  farther  off. 

Sie.  Didft  thou  not  fay  hc  ly*d: 

>*■/.. Thou  licft.  '  •      ■ 

Ste.  Do  I  fo?  Take  you  that.  [Sfttf*tf«h 

As  you  Hte  (his,  gite  me  the  Lie  anotbef  tiioe.   ' 

Trm.  I  did  not  give  thee  the  Lie;    out  o'yoUrWttS  and 
.  Hearing  too? 

'  A  pox  o'  your  Bottle,  this  can  Sack  and  Drinking  db  i 
A  miirraia  imi  yoor  Monller,    and  the  "Dvt'A  take  your 
Fingeri. 

CaL  Ha,  hi,  ha. 

Ste,  How  forward  with  you  Tale;    piethee  fhnd  fur- 
ther off.       , 

CmU  Bea  Hiffl  enough;  after  a  little  time 
111  beat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  further;  come  proceed. 

OtL  Why,  as  1  told  thee,  "til  a  Cuffora  with  him 
I'tb'  Afternoon  to  Deep;  there  thou  miyH  'bfllti  bUb, 
Hiving  firft  feiz'd  his  Books;  or  with  a  Log' 
Batter  his  Skull,  or  paunch  hhn  with  a  Stake.        .    . 
01  cut  his  Wezaad  with  thy  Knife.    K.emed^f 

Firft 


Kift  to  pOak  Ui  awlcu  ««  «^t««l  ihfia 
He's  bat  t  Sot,  u  I  im ;  nor  bith  not 
One  Spitit  to  camnuMl :  Tbey  all  4ot  hlt^  hw 
At  rootedly  as  I.     Bum  but  h|^  Qd^s: 
He  has  bean  UtDPtlSi  ftt  fv  he  nils  ijiflit, 
WUcbakm  b«luii  inH«i)rh  ht'H  d«(  viilt«I. 
And  tfaat  moft  4nf)ly  t«  tQniifks*  '4 
The  B«W)r  «f  kilQ«l«hl«l  (»  MmAK 
Calls  her  ■  Noi>tH«||  |  hiht  &«  4  Wwafi 
But  only  ,^«u  my  Diak  md  Ik^i 
BdiluiM  fartnMB«4»M«  . 
Aiereatdtdonilii  |ei& 
til.  Is  it  fo  brave  a  Lafi? 

CA  Ay,  Unli  Ou  viU  iMotiii  tlij>  ^d,  I  wttrwt. 
And  bring  the«  iiiiili  lNtv«  Vault- 

Su.  Monaei,  I  will  kiU  tllif  Mao:  {lis  Ptvshtet  add  I 
«H  be  King  and  Queen,  ftvf  9UY  QraMS  I  )nd7rvv«(&)  and 
thjr  felf  IhaU  be  Vice-Roys. 
Ooft  thou  like  the  Plot,  Tmmltl 

Trim,  Excellent. 

'  Su,  Give  me  thy  Hand;  1  am  (ivry  \  beat  thee: 
Bnt  while  dm  |iva  kwt  i  (md  T9ng»'  'n  tby  Hc»d. 

GtC  Within  this  half  Hour  will  be  be  alleep; 
Wilt  thou  dcftrojr  him  then? 

SUt  Ay,  on  my  Honour. 

Art.  This  will  I  Idl  |iy  MiDer, 

CiL  Thou  makil  me  maray^  J  an  full  of  Pleafure; 
Let  uf  be  jqcund.    Will  you  troitl  the  Catf  h 
You  taught  me  bat  whilcire! 

Ste.  At  thy  Requeft,  Mbnfler,  I  will  do  Reafon, 
And  Reafon !  Com  «>i  Tjimilit  H  V  finC    ,  W''*'' 

fUm  'tm,  tUtm  'nu:m4  itvn '.<m  fmlt'in  'fii 
■  TiHitiiufHi- 
CtL  Tliat's  not  the  Tune.  .     ,; 

,[*iwl  /ii«j#  ih  Tm  w  f  Trhr.mi  f'f, 
la.  What  ii;|iii  feme/  . 

rr«i.  Sriw  «i«h«,Tit(lerf  ««  C«frt,  fW  !>y  |l)e  f'- 
P«re  of  Hp-tody. 

Sii.  If  ihoB  heft  a  Mm.  fliw  iby  f«l(  in  thy  Ljkentfti 
V  thoa  bell  >  Otfil,  tah't  )i  thoit  l<l)> 

Tim'  O  fixgwc  ne  »y  Sin,  

D  4  o,„.„.C,oo^lc*»» 
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Stt.  H«  tfatt'^dies  pays  all  DAts  :■  I  defie  thm: 
Mercy  on  us. 

Cai.  Art  thou  afraid! 

Sit.  No,  Moofter,  not  I. 

Cal.  Be  not  afraid;  the  Ifle  is  fiiU  of  Noife< 
SouodS}'  and  fweet  Airs,  that  give^dettght,  and  huftobt^ 
Sometimes  a  thoufand  cwaogling  Inftruments 
Will  hum  about  mine  Ears;  and  fomecimcs  Voices 
That  if  I  then  had  w^'d  after  long  Sleeps 
Will  make  me  deep  again ;  and  then  in  dreaming,    ■ 
The  Clouds  methought  would  open,  and  lliew  Ktdies 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me,  that  when  I  wak'd 
I  cry'd  to  dream  again. 

Sie.  This  will  prove' a  brave  Kii^dom  to  mt* 
yfhete  I.  Ihall  have  my  Mulidc  for  nothii^ 

CaL  When  Prafperoadc&toy'd. 

&«.  That  Aiall  be  by  and  byi  ' 

I  remember  the  Story. 

Tr/w.  The  Sound  is  going  tway;-  -    ...  ■ 

Let's  follow  ir,  and  after  do  our  Work. 

Su.  Leadi  Monfler;    ■     ■  ■    .    .  • 

We'll  follow.    I  would  I  cotdd  fee  tkii  T^orer: 
He  Jays  it  on.'  ■   -  ■ 

Trin.  Wiltctwoei  '  .  v  ' 

I'll  follow  SttphuMt.  •{Ex$mM, 

:r'    SC  E  N  E  /ill. 

Smter  Alonfo,  Seballian.  Anthonio,  Gonzato,  Adrian, 
.FtaAcifcD,  ef-c. 

.    Gm.  By'r^tn,  I  catfgo  no  further,  Sh-, 
My  old  Bones  ike :  Here's  a  Maze  trod  ioflbed  '  - 
Through  Forth>rights  and  Meanders :  By  your  PftJeocei 
I  needs  muft refl  me.  .'    •      . 

-4te».  Old  Lord,  I  eannoeWamethei, 
Who  am  my  felf  attach'd  with  Wearinefi  '  -'-^    ■ 

'  To  th*  dulling  of  my  Spiht^i  fiidown  and  reft: 
Even  here  I  will  put  00"  my  Hope,  and  keep  it' 
>To  longer  for  my  Fluterert  He  is  dfown'dt 
Whom  thus  we  ftray  to-find,  tnd  the  Sea-ntocfcs'-  •' 
Our  frufbate  Search  on  Land.    Well,  kt.hitargo^'     ' 
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Alt.  1  im  right  ghd  tluc  he's  &  o&r.of  H^e: 
Do  DOT,  fer  one  Repuire,  forego  tbfr  Puf^ok 
Tiat  you  rcfolv'd  I'ffecfl.  v 

i;r^  The  oezt  Advantage  will  ve  takt  ihrtUgUjr.      ;    / 

Jm.  Lee  it  be  to  Night  I 
For,  DOW- diey  ue  oppr^M  «kh  Tnvcia  thcj     1 
Will  not,  nor  cannot  ufe  fuch  VigUaace 
As-wbeatheyareircil).  <       ■ 

Silam  Mid^nnge  Afujkkf  and  Prafpero  tn  theTap'  invifiUt. 

Enter  ftveral  Jhdnge  Sh^pts,  kringiM  In  m  Bdn^mtti  tuid 

ddnce  ahain  it  with  gentle  jlUitnt  af  SalmtMient  smd  tm- 

viting  the  King,  See.  t«  «<tf,  thty  d^tn. 

Sth.  I  Uy  to  Ni^ti  No  laotc. 

■dltn.  W^t  Hi^nof^is  this!  My  good  Fneuk  haib.' 

Gem.  Marvellous  Tweet  MuG<:)['  . 

^^m.  Give  us  kind  Keepers,  Hecv'n  ;  vbaC  are  thcTe  f 

Sti,  A  living  Drollery.  Now  I  will  iKlieve 
'That  there  ^e  Untcpms;  tlut  bi^^Jm 
There  is  one  Tree,  the  Phoraix  Throne,  oao  Pfaonii 
Atthis.Mofllrrc^iHgpthetei  - 

-dnt.  rUbolieviboch: . 
^  what  does  elfe  ««nt  0«U^  come  to  tap,         > 
And  ru  be  fworn  'wtnic-TitveU^UK'-er  did  U^-  r -    ' 
Though  Boob  at  boflM  etrnde^'aq. 

Cm.  l£iaN^lt$ 
I  fliMld  Kpon  iihis  nov,  would  they  believe  me  / 
If  I  fliwid  %  I  faw  fach  lOwders : 
{^  certes  thefe  are  People  of  the  ISanA) 
Who  thy  they  treDf  raonftrous  Shap^  yetmte 
Their  Manners  are  more  gentle  kind,  thvi  <rf' 
Our  human  GenerttioQ  .yau  IhaU  Qod 
Mao|r^  bayt  ahnaflAt^. 

?n.  Honefi  Lord. 
Thou  haft  f»d  welU  forfoOM  of  you  there  prefent 
Are  worfe  than  De^t 

^n.  I  caoQot  too  oivcb  mafe. 
Such  Shapes.  fucK  @>:(tm«,  and  foch  Sqund,  exprel£og. 
Although  they  wantrthe  ufe  of  Tongue-  a.  kind  - 
Of  excellent  dtitib  Difcourfe, 

fr^,  Praifc  in  deporting* 

. .:  ■      -  ■ .       i,;,,„..,ciooi^ifa«. 
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K  No  raimr,  flne* 
They  bm  left  tbeir  Viaods  bdiiMl;  $ot  «e  km  SlOQulif. 
WBc  pMi  yon  uOt  of  wIhi  ix  tani 

Jtim.  Not  I. 

^M*  Fiitb  Sir»  7«i  nocd  not  Iht.  Wiwn  viipm^jH^ 
VTbo  v«uld  bclier*  tbtt  rfKre  wm  MowtaiHoru 
Dew-ltpt  Mkc  BuD^  whofe  Throns  M  favwag  « *«« 
Wdku  of  FUAi  f  or  dw  tbcn  wm  fiicU  Men 
Whole  Hndi  Aood  ta  thdr  Bteifts!  vhich  oqw  v«  Sm) 
]^h  Paner  out  o£  fire  (ior  on«  will  biing  u« 
Good  ff urant  of,    '■. 

jiJtm,  I  irill  flaod  to.  tod  feed. 
AlthooBJi  my  bft;  no  mtur,  finca  I M 
The  b«a  b  ptOs.  Biodur,  ny  Lsrd.  tlw  DuK 
Sdod  tob  and  do  ai  we. 

Wtf^t  mfm  tht  TtUtt  sU  wkk  #  jMiM  ^mM  til*  A«" 

An.  Yon  are  dirce  Men  of  Wn,  wixM  Deftny, 
Tfau  tiadi  to  InftruoacMt  this  bwcv  Woild*  I 

AtKt^fbn  ft  uft,  the  nev«^fuH«it■d  Sm 
D^  cam'd  10  bddi  you  op  i  tad  ob  dut  tthndb 
■Where  Man  dodi  not  Inhahir,  yoa  InoBgA  Mea 
Bemg  moft  unSt  to  live :  I  hive  made  yov  mad ; 
And  tven  with  fuch  Iflie  Vihnir  Men  hif^  tnd  drown 
Their  propel  fetves:  Yoa  Pools  1  <"d  "y  NloifS 
Are  Miniftprs  of  Fan;  the  ElemtntS 
Of  whom  your  Sword*  are  tempeiM,  DWy  V  weH    ' 
-WoundyThe  loud  Wind*,  or  with  bniioelRrM Stabs 
Kill  the  ftill  clofing  Wateri.  Kldiminih 
Out  Dowie  that's  in  my  Plumet  My  Fettaw-miaiftiff 
Are  like  il1V^I^ertbl^  If  you  could  hurt, 
Your  Swords  are  now  too  miffic  for  your  Stmglh, 
And  will  not  be  up-lifted.  But  remtoAwr. 
^or  that's  my  Bufiners  to  you*  that  you  tbt^ie 
From  Milla»  did  fupphirt  good  Pn/^iftj 
pxpos'd  uBM  the-  Sea,  which  hath  i*cjuit  it, 
ifHim  ind  hii  innocent  Child  t  For  which  fold  pttd 
The  Powers  ddiying,  not  fo^coii^  barf 
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luetosM  the  Sns  tad  Sbore^  yn,  ill  tlie  Cnanm. 

Agaioft  jour  Pesce:  Thee  ok  lYtf  Soft,  JXmf*^ 

Tney  liare bereft;  ind  do  proiKnnce  bj  nr, 

Lingriog  Pcrditioa,  vorfc  thin  107  Deith 

Can  be  at  oace,  AiaD  Step  by  Step  attend 

Yoa  and  your  W13PS,  Thole  W  ritb»  t«  giard  jros  jron. 

Which  here,  in  this  inoft  defebte  Ifle,  elfe  fills 

Upon  yottr  Headi^  h  netking  bu  Hc»(S-fon«T, 

And  a  clear  Life  et>fiiii)g> 

ffe  vtoiijbet  m  7%mtuUr :  7%m,  r«  /»^  ^j|Sfin^  £i*rrr  /&t 

f;b^j  i^x,  Mnd  diUKt  with  Mocki  m4  Mnviu  '■»(  ^^ 

)yui{  •«;  tbt  Tabu* 

Pr$.  Bravely  the  Ftgarc  of  tb»  Hwpy  hafi  thott 
PerfiMv'dt  ny  Jbruli  a  Grace  it  jud  aeTourMg:| 
Of  my  Inftrudioo  bafl  thou  aathiiif  buedfl 
In  what  thou  badA  to  fay :  So  with  good  Ltf^' 
And  Obfervatioo  fhange,  my  meuKr  Miniftcr* 
Their  feveral  Kinds  have  done ;  ny  high  Chanw  "Wotk, 
Andthefe,  mine  Enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  Diftradions:  They  now  are  in  my  Poircri 
And  in  thefe  f  iu  I  leave  then,  vbiUl  I  viiit 
Young  Ftrdimuidt  wham  they  fiq^ofe  ii  drowoV* 
And  fais>  and  my  bv'd  Dvling. 

GoH.  I'th'  Name  of  fomithiaj  bc^y..Sir»  why  ftaod  yot^ 
in  this  ftrange  Staret 

jlltn.  O,  it  h  Kooftroust  monflfous/ 
Methought  the  Billows  fpoke*  and  told  ne  of  itt 
The  Winds  did  (ing  it  tome,  and  the  Thundert 
That  deep  and  dreadful  Organ-pipe,  pronounc'd' 
TheName  of  Prtr^:  It  did  bafe  my  Trcfpafs, 
Therefore  my  Son  i'th'  Ooze  is  bedded;  and    ' 
I'll  feek  him  deeper  than  e'er  Plummet  fQunded, 
And  with  him  th>rt  lye  mndded.  [£jnr; 

Sek.  But  one  Fiend  at  a  timr, , 
III  6ght  their  Legions  o'er. 

Mt.  I'll  be  thy  Second.  [jEMtmrntf 

Can.  AU  three  of  then  are  deQ)er«e  :  their  great  GuiK^ 
I-ike  Potfon  giv'n  to  work  a  great  ume  after. 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  Spirits.  I  do  bcleeeh  ran, 
Tiutt  arc  of  fappler  foitus,  fbllpiir  them  fwifUy,  '  > 
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And  ido$K.t\am  fromyrhitiiai  Bxt*%i .  ,, 
Miy  now  provoke  them  to. 
.^dJri.  Follov.  I  friy  you.  -.  [E^fp^  »imiit. 


,     AC  T  IV.     S  C  E  N  E   I. 

.JBmttr  Pnid[p«f%  FerJjawi4,  ^  Minn^ 
^».TF  I  hare  too  ufterely  puniOi'd  you, 

Ji.  Your  Coffipenlition  nukes  Amendsj  fori 
HaTC  gifeii  ydu  here  a  Third  of  mine  ovn  Lift, 
Or  ibit  for  which  I  live;  who  once  again 
I  render  to  thy  Hand:  All  jhy  VcMtion* 
Were  but  my  Triah  of  thy  Love,  and  th^u 
Haft  ftrangely  ffiood  the  Teft.  Here  afore  Mrtv'o 
I  ratifiefhis  my  rich  ®ift:  O  Ferdimmd, 
Do  not  finile  at  me  that  I  boaft  her  off; 
For  thou  (h»H  find  ftie -will  oat-ftirp  all  p-aife, 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer.  I  do  believe  it  . 

AgainltrtOrade.      '  ,  ' 

Pro.  Then,  as  my  Sift,  and  thine  own  Acquififion 
Worthily  purchased,  take  my  Daughter. 
If  thou  doft  break  her  Virgin-knot  before' 
Alliffidlfnanious  Ceremonies  may, 
With  full  and  holy  RitP,  ^e  miniftrcd, 
Ko  fweet  Afperfions  ftiaH  theHeaV'nj  I«  fall 
To  make  this  Contract  jrrOw;  bat  barren  Hate»    ' 
Sour-ey'd  Difdain,  and  Difcord  ftiallfcrftrtw 
The  Unioii  of  your  Bed  with  Weeds  folothly 
That  you  Ihall  hate  it  bothi  Therefore  take  heed, '  - 
As  Hymtns  Lamps  (hal)  l^ht  you.- 

Fer.  As  I  hope  ■    ■       •  .  ■     ■  ■ 

Poijquiet  Days,  fair  Iffue,  and  long  L.ife,       •    '  " '■ 
With  fuch  Love  as  'tts  now,  the  murkieft  Den, 
The  moft  opportune  Place,  the  ftrong'ft  Suggeftioh,  ' 
Out  wArtcr  OeniMs  can,  (hall  never  melt' 
^iofTHonaur  into  Luft,  to  take  away 
The  Edge  of  .that  Day's  Celebration, 
When  I  (hj«  think  or  Phmhiit  Sweds^re  foundcr'd, 
Or  JJight  kfttchMnttt^bdo*.  ■     •       .      ,'      ; 

;    ■■_'_  "  '  L)ji:»..;CnOO<^ie 
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Prit  Fiiriy  Ipokiej 
Sit  then,  uia  talk  with  her>  Ae  is  thiscowib 
What,  jtrM}  By  induftrtousServutf  .JritL 
Eittr  ArieL 

jtri.  What  would  my  potent  Mailer  i  hero  I  im.   ^ 

Pr*.  Thou,  and  thy  meancrFellew^yout  laft'SflKice 
Did  worthily  perform  {  and  I  mull  ufe  you 
Infoch  tnother  Trkk;  gating  tbcKabUr,       :  -    •.' 
O'er  whom  I-give  thee  Power,  hert,  to  chit  Placet- . 
Incite  them  to  quick  Motion,  for  lamft.   .     .  ,.: 
Bellow  upon  the  Eyes  of  this  young  Couple 
Some  Vaniry  of  mine  Art;  it  is  my  Piemifcv  ' 
And  ihey  expcS  it  from  me, 

-*y.  Prefefttiy?  •     .    • 

/•r*.  Ay,  with  1  Twink. 

./Iri.  Before  you  can  fay  Come^  tad  go,  .  ■ 
And  breathe  twKe;  and  cry.  So,  fo;  .  .  .. 
Each-  one  tipping  on  his  Toe,       ■  ■  .    -  r.  •   :  : 

Will  be  here  WiiH  Mop  and  Mow. 
Da  youlove-me.'Manerf  No.     .       .' 

Prt,  Deariy,  my  dt6at€  jttifh  do  DOC^prawb 
Till  thou  do*fl  heir  me  call*  ....... 

j&i*  Well,  I  conceive.  ..-..'     .[^•*''" 

Pr»,  Lode  thou  be  true;  do- noC  girt  Dalliance         « 
Toomucb  thfc  R«tn}  the  ftrongeft  Oaifia^arc-Stnw- 
Ta  th'  Firt^th'  BIoodT  Be  more  AbAcmiowis. 
Or  eUe  good>Bi^t  your  Vow.  •  :..•■. 

Ftr,  I  warrant  you.  Sir,  ' 

The  white  cold  Virgin-Soow.  upon  Ay  HeaiCi     i  ...  . 
Abates  the  Ardours  of  my  Liver. 

Prt.  Well.'       "  '    ■   ■.  ... 

Now  come  ray'  JSriel,  bring  a  Corolary*  ■•..■.■■' 
Rather  thin*'«lafit  a^irie,  appear,  aodpertty.  [StfiJi^f^kf 
NoTonguei  alt  Eycsj  ijeilenr.  .     ., 

"■  •  -  Em^  Jrij.  ■.■■'■ 

Irit.  Ores,  moft  bounteous  Lady,  the  jrith  Leas  ...   i. 
Of  Wheat,  Rye*  6irley,  Fetches.  Oats,  and  Peafti 
Thy  turfy  Mountaiiii,  wherf  live  otblin^  Sbeep»  : 
And  Sat  MedtJ  thetch'd  with  Stover,  chem  to  kecpl 
Thy  Barki  with  pioned,  andtulip'd'  Brlns, 
Which  fpungy  ^ij,  atthy.Heft  betrifflb.    ..  -  ^  ,..    . : 

L)ji:»..;GoOgiF0 
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TonafcenU  Nymphi  chafleCrowai;  tad  ilif  BniMKpsra; 
Vrhofe  SlMdow  Aa  dtGnifled  BHchiler  lavm, 
Hang  Ltft-ianc  tby  pojMiipt  VtMfvd* 
And  thy  Scfr-OMc  ftcril,  mm  Mcky  bvd. 
Where  dRMi  diy  lUf  do'ft  Airi  the  Qono  9*  tfa*  Sky. 
WhoAimry  Aicl^  md  Mcfl««er»  «nl, 
Bkb  tbtt  kiTciMc,  iitd  witblier  S>v'tw^  Gnciw 
Hcff  OB  ttiii  GnA<tdoc,  in  this  very  fbc"  [JawWifMi^ 
To  comt,  Md  ^art;  iKT  Petcodu  fl^  «iMiBi 
Approtch*  rkb  Gvm,  ket  to  cocetniD, 
£mnr  Cno. 

Or.  Hu!  onaytdtlaartl  Me0ai|Br«  cfait  ae'tr 
Z>o'ft  difobev  the  Wife  of  J^^imn 
WhO|  with  my  Siffroa  Wiog^  upon  my.  B^wcis 
Didufeft  Hboey  Drop*,  leFrefliilif  Showas*    , 
And  with  each  tai  of  diy  Uhc  Bam  do'A  Ciowa 
My  bosky  Acres  >Q<1  *>f  unHunhM  I>owSk 
Rich  Sctrf  to  my  proud  Earth;  wl^  heth  thf  'QtMCO 
Summon'd  me  hither,  todit  fhort'gtti&'d  Gfccb^ 

/ru.  A  Contra^  of  true  Love  *a  cekbrUTi 
And  r«iM  QQMRioit&etly  4b  dbte 
On  the  bU&'d  Lovers. 

Ctr.  Tell  me  heiv'niy  Bow» 
K  f^iw  «r  Iw  S«n,  atbamdo'ft<kBMri 
Do  no«  smnd  ch«  QAeen?  finco  llhry  lUd  |doc 
The  Moo^  «itt  ijioicy  firsmf  Dtughcert^t 
Heiv  tnd  her  blind  Boy's  fcaoAl'dCoiBpuy* 
I  hire  fbrfwom. 

frit.  OfhuSoc'wtr 
Be  not  afraid;  I  met  her  JQeiiy 
Cutting  the  Clouds  towards  Pifhu,  wd  her  Sen 
Dovfrdnwn  with  imi  hzit  thought  thw  l»iitT«4cfir 
^MM  wtMon  Chinn  vpoD  chtc  Mm  «»d  Maid. 
Whofe  Vows  are,  that  no  BeMfbt  Adl  be  ftU 
'Till  Hjmtift  Torch  be  lighcedj  but  in'nia 
Marit  bat  MiniBR  is  sciunVl  a^uof 
Her  wilfRlb«headedSoa  ha  ImikC'hii  Arrowy 
Sweati  be  win  ifaoot  as  wait%  4uplaf  mitk  Spanow^ 
And  be  a  Boy  v^^^m^ota^ 

Or,  Higheft  Queen  tjfSMt^ 
Crcat  ^iHM  coan^  1  know  fav  hjr  h«  ttatt.  , 
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y»tfbm^iimmf\»ma,\imSilkKtG»wkkm» 
t»«M>tlHtT«ua,«k«tknraiiT>iiiftaau(bik    . 
Aii«faMMfdi«<faniUii&  ChlM- 

Jb.  Hhh»,  ^kbu^  Mmijigt  M^Bpfa 

JuiioJR^  1m  Sbigimimjmi 
piWi  rittftifi,  mi^^flm], 
Rife  Ml  Wm  GftfMi'f  nMftt  'rtM^ 
Fi»est  Tvith  clmjtrii^  Bsmtitt  gmflKfi 

J^m^i:  4MW  »  ^  « tit  J((rli«g^ 

Scdrtitf  Ind^^im  fiUUfimymh 

Ftr.  This  is  a  motl  nu^fticlc  Vifion,  and 
HanDoaiottichtrima||l7i  m^jrlbe  bold 
To  thitdt  thtfe  Vi**^^  ^ 

fn.  Spirits  wbitb  Vy  nrioe  An 
I  hiTe  frcMD  ill  theit  Cob&ics  aird>  to  duft 
Kj  prefeot  Fancies. 

Ar.  Let  me-Iivcliere  ever; 
So  rare  a  wonder'4F»'hQit  ud  i  'Wife* 
Mikei  this  pbce  Para<Ji{e. 

Pn.  SwKCflo**  Silwce-! 
j^  and  Go'tt  wbifper  fwjouOy; 
TlMre*!  fometfaing  eUetddoi  hiQi,  andbcjuott. 
Or  elfe  oar  Spell  is  tnanr'd. 

Judo  mtd  Ceres  whijper,  Mifind  bis  ««  htaUjwitMtl 

M$,  Yon  Kymphs  cill'd^^qwto  of  tic  windH^  Btookti 
^^  ymr  fedg'd  Crovn^  and  eTet^mle&  Jjooki 
Leave  your  cri^^^nnek  and  oo  this  Green-Und 
A&Twtr  jwur-SuBwnns,  jiw*  docs  CMnnund : 
CoiDc,  nmpeMte  'Krn^'h^  aod  help  to  celebrate 
A  Contn^  of  true  lovef  be  aot  too  late. 

Miutr  etrtdm  Njmpbu 
Yoa  SuQ'biini'^'Sit^ma,  oi  jImii^  veaiy. 
Cone  tiithec  from  the  Furrow,  and  be  merry; 
Make  Holyday  j  your  Rye-ftraw  Hats  put  on, 
Aod  thefe  (ttOi  Nymphs  encounter  every  ooe 
tn-Cooatry  footing.  ,,,,  ,    Coo^*" 


% 


Emtr  mtmii  Rei^tt  f^irif  hito^i    thtj  jah  p/itb  the 

Njm^t  im  tt  grMiful  Dtmcti .  tBVurdt.thf  etid  v^etf 
-   Profpero  fimrtJ  fmUdtnlj^    dud  Jpnik'i    "fi*^  v^ich  to  «, 

firm^tt  iM«w  Md  ceitf/tfei  Nei/i,  tbty  htHvilj  vamjb, 

Pn.  I  tud  forgot  tkat  fou]  Coofpincjr 

if  the  Beaft  Cdliku,  ■nd  his  Confederate^ 

Lgiinft  my  Life ;  th«  Mlpuw  of  th^  Plot 

balmoft  co(De.,4  Well  dooe,  avo>d|  bo  more.- 

Ftr.  Thii  is  ftnpgci  your.Fat^j  in  foaePaffioa 
That  work^UBt-Won^y. 

^/r«.  Never 'till. this  Day 
Sav  I  him  touch'd  .with  Aoger*.  fo  difttrnper*!).  • 

iVf.  You  do  locJc,  wty  Son,  in  a  m*v'd  fon. 
As  if  you  were  difeuy'd;  bechearful.  Sir, 
Our  Revels  now  are  crtded :  TheTc  our  Aftors 
Ai  I  foretold  you,  were  all  Spirits,  and 
Arc  melted  into  Air>  into  tbin  Air; 
And  like  tbe  bafelefs  Fabrick  of  their  Viiibii, 
The  Cloud-apt  Tower^  .t|ie  gorgeous  Palaces, 
The  fotemn  Temples,  the  great  Globe  it  felf, 
Yea,  til  which  it  inherit,  Oiall  dilToIi^e*  '  ** 

And  like  this  infubftantiil  Pageant  faded,  ,    '        ' 

Leave  not  t  Rack  behind ;  we  are  fuch  Stpff  •  •     - 

At  Dreimt  are  madfc  on,  and  otirlittle  Life         ''  '" 

Is  rounded  with  a  Sleep.     Sir,  I  aita  VMtj  ' 

Bear  with  my  Weakoefs,  my  old  Brain  ij  troubled: ''    ' 
Be  not  diftu^'d  with  my  Infirmity ; . 
If  thou  be'pleas'd;  retire  into  my  Cell,  ■        " 

And  thers'repofej  .a  Tucn  or  two  I'll  walk  - .  »     - 

To  flill  ;(iy  beaiihsf  Mind.  '  ■    . 

Fer^  jMiTi^  ;  We  wifti  you  Peace.  "   '   •\Bxk. 

rr#.  Come  with  a  Thought;  I  thank  thee, -A-w?;  Come. 
■      ,    .    EmeY  Ariel.  -  ■  ■  ■ 

Art.  Thy  Thoughts  tcleaveto;  what's  thy  Pleafure/ 

^.  Spirit,  we  muft  prepare  to  ifleet  with  Caliiaiu 

Ari.  Ay,  my  Commander,  when  I  prcferited  (^tt  ' 
rpought  to  have  told  thee  pf  it,  but  I  fear'd 
Ltft  I  might'anger  thee.' 

frt.  Sty  again»  where  did  thou  lesveihefe  Variets! 

"      "        ■  '■   ■    " '  *''    Jiri, 
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'^i,  I  toM  you.  Sir,  they  were  red  hot  with  driolung ; 
So  full  of  Valour,  that  they  fmote  the  Atr 
For  IvnthtDg -in  their  Faces;  beat  che  Ground 
For  Idffiog  of  their  Feet;  yet  tlways  bending 
Towards  their  Projed:  Then  I  beat  my  Tabor. 
At  which,  Uke  unbackt  Coitt,  they  prickt  their  Ears, 
Advanc'd  their  Eye-hds,  hfted  up  their  Nofes* 
Ai  they  fmelt  Mofick;  fb  I   dunn'd  (heir  Ears, 
That,  Calf'like,  they  my  Lowh^  follow'd  through 
Tooth'-d  Brian,  ftiarp  Furzes,  pricking  Gofs  and  Thorfifj 
Which  entet'd  their  £nil  Shins :  At  laft  I  left  them' 
I'A'  filthy  mantled  Fool  beyond  your  Cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  th'  Cluos,  that  the  fiwl  Lake 
<ya-&ank  theti  Feet. 

Prt.  This  was  well  donci  my  Bird ; 
Thy  Shape  invifible  retain  thou  flill ; 
The  Trumpry  in  n^  Hoafe,  go  bring  it  hither, 
For  ftile  to  catch  thefe  Thieves, 

Jlri.  I  go,  I  go..  [_Exit,  , 

•  Pn.  A  Devil,  a  bom  Devil,  on  whofc  Nature 
Nurture  can  never  ftjck;  on  whom  my  Pains. 
HonaBly  uken,  all,  dl  loft*  quite  loft ; 
And  as,  with  Age,  his  Body  u^er  growf. 
So  bis  Mmd  cankeni  I  will  plague  them  tlF, 
Even  to  raartng:  Coi^,  hing  them  m  this  Line. 

£«/n- Ariel  Ittidtm  v/itb  gUfiering  jlffMrtl,  tec.     Enter 
Caliban,  Stephano,  «Wrrincuto,  alt  vet, 

CiL  Pray  yoa  tread  (oftly,  tbfttthe  blind  Mole  may  not 
hear  a  Foot  fall ,-  we  now  arc  near  his  Cell. 

^e.  MooftcF,  your  Fairy,  which  jrouTay  is  aharmlefs  F^f/ry, 
Has  done  little  better  than  plaid  the  Jack^  with  us. 

Trill.  Monftrr,  I  do  fmell  all  Horfe^pifs,  at  which 
My  NoTe  is  in  great  Indignation. 

&«.  So  it  mine:  Do  you  hear,  Monfter?  IflfhouM 
Take  aDifpleafure  againft  youj  look  you  — 

7W».  Thou  wert  but  a  loft  Monfter. 

Oil.  Good  my  Lord,  give  me  thy  Favour  fttll: 
Be  patient,  for  the  Prize  I'll  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hood-wjnb  this  Milcfaance;  therefore  fpeak  fofrly; 
Alps  hulht  as  Midnight  yet. 

Trim.  Ay,  but  toTofeour  Bottles  in  the  Pool, 
yoi.  I.  E  Coool^'. 
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.Stt.  Th.T*  ii  not  <*ly  PtifTK^  anA  DiflwBDWio  liut, 
Monfler,  but  an  infinite  LoffM  '  ' 

Trin.  That's  mofe  to  me  than  my  wetfifig : 
Yet  this  is  your  httnAth  Fairj,  MoBfter. 

S/e.  I  wil)  fettb  off  my  Bottle, 
The'  I  be  o'w  Eari  for  my  Laboue*  '-  ■ 

Cat.  Prethce,  my  King,  bt  qujet:  Sec^tKou  here    ' 
This  is  the  M»utbo*ih'Cell(  no  No^&t  wd  enter ,-     . 
Do  that  good  Mircbief  iv^b  Quy  Bfake  this  Iflud 
Thine  own  for  ever;  tnd  f,  thy  C^tl'kMt 
For  ay  thj(  pool  licker. 

Sii,  Give  me  tJiy  Hmdi 
I  do  begin  to  hav«  bloody  Tfeoiigbtj, 

7W».  OKiv,^  Stephdno!  O  Peer!  O  9lW\ky  St^Wfl  : 
Look  what  i-Wifdrobe  bfne  is  foe  cltMb  ■  i"      .  ■ 

Ct/.  Let  it  alone,  thpu  f<of>I*  it  i|  bvt  Tntfli. 

7Wiv.Oh,K3,  MpnAert  T«  IeoqW  vbtf  bcfeagl  <Q  aFrip' 
pcry,  O  King  i'f^/j/ii^wo.  ^        ■■ 

Stt,  Put  offthac  Gown,  Trincdtt  byt^Hw^il'-K^ve 
tbit  Govn.  ■.,;'■'■ 

7r«.  Thy  Grace  ih)JlM«  it*         '.  ■     . 

Cn/.  The  Dropliedrownc^s.Paol;.  \f4wt,dayoiiattta 
To  doat  thus  on  fuch  Luggtgei  Let'*  alonef  -    , 
And  do  the  Murder  firft ;  Ifbeawake*.    .-.  l.  ^  .    '   I 

From  Toe  to  Crows  he'H  £^  91V  &io«  vitb  Pihchatj'  .  ■ 
Mike  us  ftr^og^ ^uff.-  .  .,  . 

Sie.  Be  yptt  quiet,  ^fqnauv  MiftnCiLiflOii*  mt  this  m^r   I 
Jerkin  f>    Now  is  the  jerkin  upder  tbq-tiw.  Ho4r  jfdua 
you  are  like  to  loTe  your  }^m,  3b4  prove  a  bjjd-Jcdtu.  1 

7rm.  D<^do;  weftea^ by LifiejUKl(^Y£l#  ^'cKke,]rour  | 
Grace. 

Stt.  I -(hank  thee  for  tj^t  /{ft,  here's,  a  QinilAit  ibr't  j  | 
Wit  Ihall  not  go  unrewarded  while  I  am  King  of  this  Couo-  ] 
try:  SteaJ  by  Line  and  Levfli  is  an  cx^^eUent  Pafs  cf  Pete;  , 
there's  another  Garment  for'r.  I 

Trin.  Monfter,  come  put  (pfot:  Xjmt  upon  jmur  Fiigen* 
and  away  with  the  reft.  '   .  .       . 

CtU.  I  will  have  none  DB't;  wefliall  Ipfe  ourTjme,  '  ! 
And. all  be  tura'd  to  Barnacles,  or  t«  Apti*  '     •  J 

With  Forehcids  villanous  low.   ,  -       I 
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Sit.  Mo&fteri  hy  to  yojii  Fii^en;  help  to  bear  tfak  awAy,  , 

where  my  Hogfliwil  of  Wine  is,  orl'O  turn  you  out  of  my  ^ 
Kingdom;  goto,  ^a(ry  ihiV. ,  ,  '       * 

Su.  Ay,  and  this.      •'    - 

A  Niififtf^li^rr/  bedttL  ■  Emtr  diveri  Sfiritt  in  ^dfttf' 
Himtdft  kumimi  thtm  tAim ;   Pro4>ero  dad  Ariel  fmhi 
thmm. 

Pn.  Hey  Mammainf  hey-j  ' 

M,  Sihtri  there  it  goes,  Silver* 

fn.  FMfij  Furji  there fTjrAmtt  thaei  Iiark,  hark; 
Go,  chirgfcmy  Goblins  that  they  grind  their  Joints 
With  dry  Convulfions,  Ihoit^nup  tbeirSinews  * 
With  tgcd  Crvti^,  and  ipoie  piiich-fpotted  maJce  tbein» ! 
TfuD^ird^oi'C^t  o'Mountwn.  ;       :■  ,■ 

A-»,  Kark,  they  roar.      . 

Frt.  Let  them  DehuntctJTo^lidly.     At  thi$  Hpui 
LyeiiiDy  l!iJl.et^,aU  mjne'Eocmies:  .     ■,,'.,  „  .,,, 
^honly  dill  all  my  Labours  end,  and  thou/    ,.  .      .  , 
Shalt  have  the  Air  at  Friedo^m;  _fbi  f  little '   /    ,'  .'■     .     . 
follow,  and  do^^s.  S^rvjcc. '.'      " .     ,  '         .,'     '  [kxima. ' 


■■'■■-A^G-.T:  V.  .^S  C:-.E  N  E.--..L  ,- 

Emrrttfif^niit  bif^agftl^^Rekes,  4iiid  AMish. 

''".■Vrovrddcsmy  PrQJe(a-gtther  to*  headt  .,  • 

X^   MyCharriK  crickbot ;  my.  Spirits  obey,  ifid  Time 
Gots  upright  Witb  Mj  Ciitiige :  Ho*'s  the  Day^  '  " 

-*■<.  On  the  fixth  Hbuf,  'at  which  timet  my  Lord, 
You  fiid  our  WorK  ihoaid' ceife.' 

'«.  I  did  .fay  fo  ■ 
When  firft  I  riis'd  tbe  TdnMi  fiy.  roy  Spirit, 
How  fares  the  King  and's  Followers  i        .  ."    ■ 

■*■(.  Confin'd  togeiher 
In  the  fame  Fafliion  as  you  give  in  charge,         ■  ■ 
]uft  as  yon  lefr  them,  all  Prifoners,  Sir, 
'n  the  Lime-Qttite  which  weather-fends  your  CeH. 
They  cannQt  budge  *till  you  releafr.     The  King, 

"    -  i)j,,,.,,.C,oogTc^ 


5*         ne  TBMPnsr: 

Hit  BroiTier,  ahdyourt,  t^ide  alt  t&rce  difin£tc<fp 
And  the  reitiainder  mouriii'ng -over  them,  >  ;  ■• 

Brim-full  of  Sorrow  ind  Difmiy;  btit  chitRy 
Him  that  you  term'd,  Sir,  the  good  old  L(«d  Gorix^^ 
His  Tears  run  down  his  Beird,  like  Winter  Drops  • 
From  Eaves  of  Reeds;  your  Charm fb  ftrof^Jf  VOlks'eiD* 
TliK  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  Affediow  -  ,-  .  . 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro.  Do'rt  thou  think  fo,  Spirit!, 
■^ri.  Mine  would,  Sir,  were  I  human.  ■        ' 

Pro.  And  mine  (hall.  -   ' 

Haft  rhou,  which  art  but  Air,  z  Touch,  a  Fecliiig; 
Of  (heir  Affl.Aions,  and  fhiH  not  my  felf,     '  -        - 
One  of  their  Kind,  that  relifh  ill  as  lliarply 
Paffimti  35  they,  betindlier  Cio/d  than  thou  trt? '    "* 
Tho'  with  their  high  WrongS  I  am  Hruck  to  th'quidr, 
Y  t,  with  my  nobler  Reafon,  jgainft  my  Fury* 
Do  I  take  pirt;  the  rarer  A<ftiqn  is 
Ifi  Virtue  than  in  Vengeance;  the?  being  pMi(rt(t,  _ 
The  f  .|e  Drift  of  my  Purpofc  dotn  fiiiend  .   "  . 
Not  a  Fiown  further:  Go  releaftthcm,  .rfrtWj    ' 
My  cliarros  Til  break,  their  Senfts  I'll  reftore. 
And  they  (hill  be  themlelves.  - 

^i.  r'll  fetch  them,  Sir.  [Exit, 

Pro.  Yc  Elves  of  Hills,  Brooks;  ftandiBg  La£es  and  mtora. 
And  ye  that  on  the  Sands  with  priatlefs  Foot 
Dr)  Chafe  the  ehbin^'Neputfie,  and  do  fly  him  ' 
When  he  comes, back;  you  Demy-puppets  th^t. 
By  M^n-lhine  do  the  ({rcen  four  Ringlets  n»k^  . 
w  hereof  the  Ewe  not  bites;  and  you  whofe  paftime 
Is  to  make  Midnight  Mulhrooms,  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  folemn  Curfew,  by  whofe  Aid, 
Weak  M*fters  tho'  ye  be,  I  have  bfrdiran'd 
The  Noon-tide  Sun,  call'd  fotth  the  m-itinous  Winds, 
And  'twixt  the  green  Sea  and  the  izur'd  Vault 
Set  roaring  War ;  To  the  dread  ratling  Thunder 
Have  I  given  Fire,  and  rifted  j'«w's  ftoui  Oak 
Wi[hhisown  Bolt:  The  ftrong'd  bas'd  Promontoiy 
Hive  I  made  (hake,  and  by  the  Spurs  pluckt  up 
The  Pine  and  Cedar:  Graves  at  my  Command  . 
Have  wak'tl  their  Sleeper%  op'fJ,  and  let  'em  forth 

By 
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Bf  my  To  potent  Arv  But  tbti  rpugk  M*g<ck 
1  here  abjure;  and  irhen  I  have  requir'd 
Someheiv'nfy'Mufick;  whicK  even  now  I  do,  . 
To  work  miiK  end  upon  tli<;ir  Senfcs,  thic     - 
This  airy  Chirm  is  for,  I'll  breA  my  Suff, 
Bury  it  certain  Fadoms  in  the  Earth, 
And  deeper  than  did  ever  Plummet  found 
I'll  drown  my  Book.  t  SeUmrt  Mmjtfkf 

Heri  inters  Arid  hefere;  then  Alonfo  iviih  afrMtick  Gt^ur.'^ 
attended  by    Gonzib.    Sebaftian   and   Amhonio    m   lik* 
muntrt  attended  IfJ  Adriin  and  Frjncifco,  They  all  enter 
the  Circle  which  Profpero  had  made,  Andthtrejiandckurfp'di 
wbichPwCpefO  ebfer-ving,  fpeiiks: 
A  folemn  Air,  and  the  bifl:  Comforter 
To  in  unfetled  Fancy,  cure  thy  Braiot,     . 
Now  uf«Ier%  boil  within  thy  Skull ;  there  ijind^ 
For  yomirc  fpell- ftopt. 
Hdy  GomjoU,  honourable  Man, 
Mine  Eyes,  even  foci  able  to  the  Hiev  ofjihine, 
Fall  fellowy  Drops ;  The  Charnidiffolves  apace,    .  , 

Aadas  the\lorning  ftealf  upon  theNjght, 
Me|tipg  the  Darfcneft,  to  their  rifing  S'enfes    .  -        : 

Begin  to  chafe  the  ignorant  Fumes  that  Qiahtl^ 
Their  clearer  R.eifon.  O  good  CenzMlf, 
My  true  Preferver,  and  a  Joyal  Sir  - 

To  him  thou  follow'ft ;  I  will  pay  thy  Gracej 
Home  both  in  Word  and  Deed.  Moft  cruelly 
Didft  thou,  Alonfo^  ufff  me,  and  my  Daughter: 
Thy  Brother  was  a  Furthircr  in  the  Aft  ; 
Tbouanpinch'dfor'tnow,  &^tf/2frf». Flelh  a-:d  Bloody 
You,  Brother  mine,  that  entertain'd  Ambition, 
Expell'd  Remorle  and  Nature,  who  with  5'*i«//«»t 
Whofc  inward  Pinchei  therefore  are  moft  ftrong. 
Would  hflre  havekiU'd  your  King;  I  do  forgive  tli:e. 
Unnatural  though  thou.  art.  Their  ynderftinding 
Begins  to  fwell,  and  the  app-oaching  Tide 
Will  fhortly  fill  the  reafbnable  Shore, 
That  now  lyes  foul  and  muddy.  Not  one  of  thtpi; 
That  jr^  loottc  on  m^,  or  would  know  mq  -(^rj*/, 
f'etch  me  the  I^.it«  %n^  ^^pi^r  ia  my  Ctl)i  ,' 

^'J  .       '  Lij,z».".. Google    ' 
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I  will  difcafe-rac,'  inffihy  ftlf  prefcnt, '^ 
Aslwis  lomctime  .<W/it*»f:  QuiiWy,  Spirit;      '- 
Thou  flialt  ■e'tt' -long  be'free.  "       ',        ' 

Ari,er/»gj,  t»d  help/ to  attire  him,.  !_./,,  | 

H^ere  the  Bee  f/ftigt,  titers  fmk.  ^i      .     , . . .  :i  ',  ■  j 

In  A  Cawfiif-s  UeU  ^,  ly(.i     ,.         ;      ,.«  .  ! 

.Tle/v  I  crouch  when  Owh  d»  er<fm_    ;    :  .  ■  v-Oj..  ,.  ■ 
Onti>eBa!'l  BMsk  Idofy  ■  .  :.,      ,.  .      .      \ 

jSfter  Sxmmer  merrilj. 
Merrilj,  merrily  Jball  /  U^e  »9il>, 
Vnder  tie  Blcjfem  th4t  (iMip  m  t^e  BfiU><;     :.'  . , 

Pro.  Why  thii*f  my  dainty  >((r^#/j  I  (faaltinffivtihK;       ! 
But  yet  thou  (hale  have  frceaoBi.     So,  fo,  fo.;    -r.  ' 
To  the  King's  Ship,  invilible''as  tfiou  irt;    ■ 
Thercftialtthoa  find  the  Mirinrrs  jfleep-  .;    •      . 

Udder  the  Hatched;  the  Mafter'ahd  the  Boatfva^«, ' 
Being  awake,  enforce  theaHPtUisTpli«,| 
And  prefently,  J  p;cthce.  '.."■■   '         '        '      >    -     ■ 

Art.  I  drink  the  Air  before  ^c,  and  reluw  '■ ,    i  . 
Or  e'er  your  ^tllfe  twice  beat.'     -    -  •    .;,  .X^xH> 

Gon.  All  Tortiient,  Trotibjej  :^oni!ler  and  AJj^vs^ai 
Inhabits  herej  fbme  hfiiy'hly  fi^Wi^'guide  Hi-^    .  -  .  . . 
Out  of  this  fearful  Country,     '  "■•.    '    . 

Pro.   Behold,  SJfKitJg,  ;  ■'.'•"■' 
The  wronged  Duk^e  oi  Aiil^n^  p^fitre :      ■  ,  ,  ,;  ; 

For  more  Affurjnce  that  a  Hying  Pffoce         .,.':;  -c  '>  ■ 
Does  now  fpeaVtO'thee,  JEmKace  jJiy  Bo<fy,  ,,i.„  i  . 
And  to  ihc'e,  ind  (hj  Compipjr,  i  bid    "       .  ' .-■.■.•■\ 
A  hearty  Welcome.  .■_■■.  ■^,,„        , 

Aton,  Where' thou  beell  He  or  no^ 
Or  fome  inchjfited  Trifle  to  abufenn  '     ■...::( 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  notkn'ow;  thy  PuUit  ;,„.;' 
Eflats as  of  Flefli  and  Blood,  and  Cnce  I  (awth«.', 
Th'AffliiSion  of  my  Mind  amend;,  with  which.  !  ■■■  ■ 
Ifear  a  Madnefs  held  me;  thisrauftcrfve,         ,:  . 
And  if  this  beat  al?,  a  moft  ftrange  feorjir  .^ 
Thy  Dukedom  I  refign,  anddointfeit       ,  .     '    . 
Thou  pardon  me  my  Wrongs  J  6uj^hqijt  ftioqlttfa^^fl-* 
Be  hviny,  and  be  here?  ,  -:  '  ■     "t -i;;  ■' 

Pro.  Firft,  noHe  Friend,  ,     ■ ,--'     i    ' 
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Let  me  MiUaCs  thine  Ag<^  whoft  Hmour  ctnaoC' 
Be  meafur'd,  or  con6n'^ 

G§H.   Wiicther  this  bcy-    . 
Or  be  nor,  -fttrtot  fwe*. 

ft**.  Youdojrtttafta  '■ 

SomeSubtitnKcyrli'lftr,  tfiat  wMt  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain?  We(cr*ne.  my  Friends' »I1; 
But  yoc,  my  bran  ci  (.oi^ds  were  I  fo  inir.cled, 
I  here  ccmkl  ptucb  ba  Htghneft  Dro«n  upon  you,    ' 
And  juftiGe  yoD  Tisiiton;  at  thii  tim« 
I  will  tell  no  Tales.  ,,  ' 

Sek  The  Devil  fpeaks  in  hsn. 

Pre.  Nol  ■        .  .  .       ..  1    •  ■      - 

Foryoti,  inoft  wtcksd  Str»  wbom  to  cill  Brother 
WoDld  even  tn£t&  my  Mouth,'  1  do  fi>rg)ve 
Thy  ranked  Faults ;  alloftheav;  and-rcqtnrc 
My  Dukedom  of  tbtr,  which  peTf<u'ce  I  know- ' 
Thou  niuft  rcflore.  . 

^M.  If  thou  beeft  Pfff/^iw, '         '     ' 
Gtfc  OS  Pareicolirs  of  thy  Prdirvjiian,  .  • 
How  thou  haft  met  us  her,  «rlH>  ihree  Hours  fincQ 
Were  wrackt  upon  thi».Sh(ve?  whei^  I  have  loft, 
(How  Iharp  the  Hoint  of  thislteftilinbrMCC  klj 
My  dear  Son  Ferdinand.  ■  ' 

.     Prv.  lam  «ttfoi%  Sir. 

jiUn.  IrreparabjeistheLofsUid  Patience  ( 

Siys,  it  is  pill  her  Cure. 

Pro.  I  rather  think  .  •' 

You  hare  not  fought  bcr  Help,  of  whofe  foft  Grxff»- 
For  the  like  Lofi,  I  have  her  Sovcrctgh  Aid, 
And  rcfin^idf  content.. 

jSltn.  You  the  like  Loft  S  . 

Pro.  As  great  tome,  as  late,  aDdiafupportat^e  - 
To  make  the  dear  Lolt,  have  I  MeiM  mtich  we^er 
Than  you  qiay  call  to  comlort  you;  Jbr  I 
Have  loft  roy  Daughter. 

jiUn.  A  Dfii^ter  \   ' 
Oh  Heavens!  tl»«  iji^y  were  livfeijf  both  in  Napki^ 
The  King  and  Queen  there;  that  they  were,  I  with 
My  felf  were  mudded  in  that  Oozy  iked 
Where  my  Son  lyes.     When  did  you  lofe  your  Daughreri 
E  4-  Pv- 
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Pr«.  In^hftTetnpefl.    I^tetnikdit  Lbnb  ■ 
At  this  Encounter  do  fa  much  adiove. 
That  they  devour  their  Reafon,  and  fctrcc  think 
Their  Eyes  do  OtEces  of  Truth,  their  Words      -.  , 

Are  natural  Breith;  but  howfoever  you  have, ' 
Been  juftled  fcom  your  Scafet,  kno^  fitrccmift 
That  I  am  Profftro^  and  that  very  Duke- 
Whichwasthruft.outof^i/£ii«{  whonoft  (Irangtl^ 
Upon  this  Shorr,  «here  you  were  vntdct.  ■  w«s  landed    . 
To  be  the  Lord  on't.     No  more  yet  of  this ; 
For  'tis  a  Chronicle  of  Day  by  Day,  :  ■    - 

Not  a  Relation  for  a  Break^afb,  nor 
Befitting  this  fiift  Meeting.    Welcome*  Sir; 
This  Cell't my  Court;  here  faave.I  few  Aturidioti, 
And  Subjeds  none  abroad;  pray  you  look  in ; 
iVly  Dukedom  iinee  you  hare  pven  me  afaiii, 
I  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thing. 
At  leaft,  bring  forth  a  Wunder,  to  content  ye. 
As  much  as  me  my  Dukedom. 

Here  Profpero  diftwtri  Ferdinand  4md  VimoAifld^i^ 
at  Chefi. 

Mir4.  Sweet  Lord,  you  play  mefallck 

Fer.  No,  my  deveft  Love,  ... 

I  would  not  for  the  World. 

Mira.  Yes  ^or  a  fcore  of  Kingdoms  you  Ihouldwrtaglet 
And  I  would  oil  it  fair  Flay. 

j41oii.  If  this  prove 
A  Vifioii  of  the  IQaod,  one  dear  Son " 
Shall  I  twice  lofe. 

Seh.  A  moll  high  Miradf.  . 

Ftr.  Though  the  Seas  threaten,  ihey  are  mercifult 
I  have  curs'd  them  without  Cauf& 

jiloK,  "Now  all  the  Bleffiiigs 
Of  a  glad  Father  compafs  thee  about: 
Arife,  and  fay  how  thou  cam'ft  here. 

Mird.  O!  Wonder!    ! 
How  many  goodly  Creaures  are  there  here  ?■ 
How  beauteous  Mankind  is!  O  brave  new  Worldj    . 
That  half  ich  People  in't,  ■  '  ■  • 

^r«,  'Til  new  to  thee, 
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j^m.  Wlut  if  «yiM«!(l,  wichwhofflthanwaftiupliiyi 
'^(wreld'fl:  AcqutiDunce  cannot  be  three  Honni 
Is  file  the  <Soddels  that  bath  fewei'd  lu^ 
And  brought  us  thus  tx^etbeii 

i^.  Sir,  Iheii  Mortal; 
But  by  Immpital  Provideace  ibe*s  tninei 
I  dv^e  her  when  I  could  not  asfc  my  Famer  ■  ■  ■ 
For  his  Advice  »  oor  thought  I  had  one:  She 
Ii  Daughter  to  this  hmom  Duktt^MiiUm, 
Of  whom  To  often  I  have  heard  XeDowo* 
But  never  fav  before;  of  whom  I  have 
Receiv'd  a  fecond  Life;  and  fecood  Father 
This  Lady  makes  him  tome. 

j4U»,  1  ambetH 
But  O.  hov  odty  will  it  ftfund,  that  t 
Mujfl  ask  my  Child  Forgivcoefoi 

Pra.  There,  Sir,  fiopj 
Let  as  not  burthen  our  -R.emembnnccc  with 
An  Heavinefs  that's  gone.. 

0M.  I  have  inly  vcpr. 
Or  fliould  have  fpcdce  e'er  (hit.  Look  down*  yoa  Gpdi, 
And  00  this  Couple  drop  a  Uefled  Crom: 
For  it  is  you  that  Jiave  chalk'd  forth  the  Way. 
Which  brought  us  hither, 
.•dbv.  I  fay  .AmtMy  GshxmU, 
Gvn.  Was  MiUm  thrufl  from  MilUn,  that  bis  Iffiie 
Should  become  Kings  oi  NdfUt\  O  lejoyce 
^eyond  a  common  Joy>  and  Ut  it  down 
WitU  Gold  on  lifting  Pillars:  In  one  Voyage 
Did  CJurihl  her  Husband  &ad  at  Timt\ 
And  FtrdinomL  her  Btotbn-,  found  a  Wife, 
Where  he  himfelf  was  loft;  fffftn,  bis  Di^4d(Nii| 
In  a  [Knr  Ifle;  and  all  of  u%  our  felve^  .  / 

When  no  Man  was  his  own. 

jUon.  Give  me  your  Hands  j 
Let  Grief  and  Sorrow  fti II  embrace  Ids  Heart, 
That  doth  not  wiQi  you  Joy. 
G9tK*  Be  it  fo,  uimtM. 

O  lo^  Sir,  look,  hfcre  k  more  of  us! 
{prophefy'd,  if  a  Gallows  wet:«  qo  (fVfd 

Thi»- 


5«  Tl^e  T-B'MPEST. 

TWj  MW  cooaW  not  drowfii'Now,  rtk(H»**"y» 
That  fwear'ft  Grace  o'er-boird,-  not  in  Oilh-on  Shore, 
Mali  thou  DO  Mouth  by  lind^ 
What  is  the  News!  ' 

Mmi/:  The  beft  News  is,  that  trttivtftfv  faOnd 
Our  King  aad  Company;  the  nexr,  <Mir$biP>         <    ' 
Which  but  three  Giztte^  8tte  tte  gave  t>ut  -^itv 
Is  titCi  Did  yare,  arid  bravely  rigg'di  ai  vlwa      '   ' 
.We  fifft  put  oiit  to  Stt-i.  ■   '  ■ 

jiri.  Sir,  all  ihiff  Str^l^  ' 

Have  I  done  fince  I  Dreiit:  '■  <    - 

Pro.  My  tiicifey  Spirit: 

.^M.  Thcfe  are  not  niturif  Evenn;  th«y  ftteogibea 
From  ftrangeto  firinger:  Say,  how  cafti*  yott  hithw/ 

BMtf  If  I  did  thifllrv  Sh-,  I  were  weH  twake, 
rd  ftrive  to  tell  you  ;  We'wert  dead  of  flwp. 
And.  how  we  know  not.  atl  clapc  undtr  Hat<^c% 
Where,  but  even  now,  -witfi'ftraage  and  feveral  Noifc^ 
Of  roaring*  (hrieking,  howling^-  gingltng  Chains,  : 

And  more  diverlity  of  Sbunds.  all  horrible,  | 

We  were  xwib'd;  ftraigktway  at  Liberty; 
Where  we,  iii  all  our  Trim,  ffeftily  behcM 
Our  royal.*  goodi  and  galhnt  Ship;  onr^Mafter.  i 

Capring  to  eye  her;  on  a  trice,  fo  pleafc  ■yton^  I 

Even  in  a  Dream,  were  we  divided  fron  then, 
And'were  brought  mopmg  hither. 

-*•».  Was't  well  ddne?  , 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  DBigence;  thou  Ihalt  be  free.  I 

./!le».  This  is  as  ilnnge  a 'Maze  as  e'er  Men  trod^^ 
And  there  is  in  tKis  bu(i«nft  more  thab  Natlnr 
SVas  ever  Crniduft  tjf  f  ftaJe  Oracle  J  j 

Mull  reftiSe  our  Knvwl^ge.  ' 

Pro.  Sir,  my  Li^e, 
Donotinfeft  your  Mind  with  bearing  an  i 

The  ftrangenefs  of  this  BifGneft;  at  pickt  Ldfure. 
Which  ihall  be  fliortly  fingle,  I'll  rcfolve  you, 
XVhich  to  you  (hall  feem  probable,  <(f  ev«ry 
Thefe  hippen'd  Accidents  ;  'till  when;  be  ckiearfoir    ■      i 
-  A*"^  «l<inkofeaeh  thinf*  wet).  Come  bhher,  £ptrh:  | 

Set  Caliban  tnd  his  Companions'  free  t  ^ 

paticthe  Spell.  Ildw  fxt»w  'gricious-Sirl- 
•    *  TM, 


lii  TE  MP'kST.  J  J 

There  irc  yet  miffing  of  your*  Company 
Some  few  odd  Lads*,  that  vou  remember  ih^. 

Ettttr  Ariel)  living  in  Caliban, '  Sfephatio,  and  Trin-.; 
cultv  in  iheir'^eOtn  jimaril',     ' 

&t.  Emy  Ma'frftiift  for  all  th4 reft,  an^  let ,       .'  ' 
No  man  take  care,  for  hitofelf;' for  all  is  '  '  '  "'  ^ 

But  Fortune;  Cbr-^(ff,'puiry-Monfter,"Cirrf^(V.  ^ 

Trin.  If  thefe  be  trUe*  Spi^  wl^icb  I  wear  m  tuf  Hn«, 
Here's  1  goodly  Sight,  .        ■'■»'■•  .      .    . 

Cal., Cf  Setehts^  thefcbqbrave  Spif iM in Acd .'  "    • 

How  fine  my  Mailer  is^  I  am  afraid  "  "  ^ 

He  will  chaftife  pe.  '    " ■      -. 

A*.  Ha.  ha;      '''      '["[^■'    *  .. '  .'        .   '' :  '.  . 

What  things  are  thelc,  my  Lotd  ^nthdmaX'  '. 

WillMony  buy'cr^i,    ;  '    .    V^    '  ^    ' 

-4»t.  Very  like";,pne'_'pf  them 
Is  plain  Fifh,  and  no  doubt  marketable. 

fr».  Mark  but  tbe  BUdgCs  of  thele  Men,  niy  toidsj 
Then  fay  if  they  be  true:-  This  miftiapCn  knave,  '  ' 
His  Mother  was"  a  Witch,  and  one  fo  ftrbng 
Thit  could  contrdul  the  ; Moon,  make  FIdws  ind  Ehbsi/, 
And  deal  in  hcf  Colmnand  without  her   Power: 
Thefe  three  have  roBb'^  me,  and  this  DemyTlJeVir, ' 
Foe  he's  a  Baftafd  one,  had"  plotted  with  thim  ' ' ' 

To  take  my  Lifci;  tuvo  of  thefe  Fellows  you 
Muft  know  and  own,  this  thing  of  Darkncfs  I 
Acknowledge  mine.  '   .  ' 

CaU  I  ihall  be  pincht  to  Death.  ^  ,  ' .  " 

Mtn.  Is  nbt  thi^  Stefhdna,  tny  dru'nKeii  Butler/    '  .     . 

Stb.  He  i»  dnmlhowi"         ■'■.',-, 
Where  had  he' Wine>.'  '^'' 

-<£»*.    And   Trinculo  is  reeling-ripe j  where'ftouU  they 
Find  this  ^rand  Liquor  that  hath  gilded  'tA  7' 
How  cam'ft  thou  in  this  pkkle  ? 

Trin.  I  have  been  in  fuch  a  pickle   fince  I  Taw  you  hlk, 
Th«  I  fear  me  will  never  out  ^f  my  Bon«; 
I  (ball  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

AA'Whj,  how  now  Stephanof 

Ste.  O  touch  me  not ;  f  am  not  Stephano.  but  a  Cramp. 

Prt.  You'd  be  King  c'th' Iflf,  Sirrah! 

Ste.  I  fLoutd  hsvc  Ikch  a  fore  one  then. 
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Aim.  Til  a  flraogo  dupg  as  e'er  Iloolc'd  on^ 

Pr».  He  is  »s  dirpropottion'd  ip  his  Manners 
As  io  bis  Sliipe:  Go,  Sirrah,  tp  oiy.Cett, 
Ti^e  with  you  yout  Companions;  as  you  look 
To  triv<.0)y  Pardon,  trim  it  Iiandfomly.  •' 

ptA  Ay,^^t  I  will;  and  I'll  be  wife  hereafteri 
And  feek  for  Of^ce.  WBat  }i  thrice  double  Afs 
Wu  I  to  take  this  Prunkjird  fpr  a  p94  2 
'And  vorOiip  this  dull  Fooli 

Fr$.  Goto,  iwiy,  , 

AIm,  Hence,  and  beftow  vour  Luggage  where  you  found  it, 

Stb.  Or  ftole  it  rather. 

Pr»,  Sir,  I  invite  tout  Highoefs  and  your  Train 
To  my  poor  Cell  ;  wnpre  you  Qiall  tjike  your  Reft 
For  this  one  Night,  which.  Pan  of  it,  I'll  waAe 
With  fuch  Difcourre.  as  I  not  doubt  ftiall  make  i^ 
Go  ^uick  away;  the  Stcwy  of  my  Life^ 
And  the  particular  Accidents  gone  by 
Since  I  came  to  this  Ifle:  And  in  the  Morn  ! 

nibrtog  you  to  your  Ship;  and  fo  to  Nsfltij  j 

Where  I  luvc  hcf  e  to  fee  the  Nuptials 
Of  thefe  pur  dear-beloved  folemniz'd  ; 
And  thence  retire   mc  to  my  Millan^  whcfe  .     . 

Every  third  Thought  ihall  be  my  Crave. 

jiUit,  I  Jong 
To  bear  the  St^ry  of  your  Life,  which  fnuft. 
Take  the  Ear  ftrangely. 

Prt.  Ill  deliver  all. 
And  proinile  you  calm  Sea^  aufpicious  Gale^  ' 

And  Sail  fo  expeditious,  thic  fliall  catch 
Your  Royal  Fleet  far  off:  My  Aritl,  Chick, 
That  is  thy  Charge;  then  to  t;he  Elements 
Be  free,  and  f^re  thoif  nell,  Pleafe  ycu  draw  near^ 


E  P  I- 

i 


EPILOGUE, 

Spoken  by  Trofpero. 

No  fVy  new  my  Charms  are  ail  9*er-tbraum% 
And  what  Strength  J  have's  mine  awn, 
Which  is  mtffi  faint :  Now  'tis  true 
/  mu^  be  here  confined  by  you, 
Orfent  to  Naples.     Let  me  not, 
Sittce  I  have  my  'Dukedomgot, 
And  pardon  d  the  'Deceiver^  .dwell 
h  this  bare  IJland  by  your  Spells 
But  releafe  me  from  my  Bands, 
With  the  help  of  your  good  Hands. 
Gentle  Breath  ofyoUrst  wity  Sails 
MufljUl,  or  elfe  my  TrejeSi  fails, 
Which  was  topleafe.    Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce.  Arts  to  enchant  i 
/kd  my  ending  is  l^efpair, 
VnUfs  1  be  relietfd  by  "Prayer  5 
Which  pierces  fo^  that  it  affaults 
Mercy  it  felf,  and  frees  all  Faults. 

As  you  from  Crimes  would  pardoned  be. 

Let  your  Indulgence  fet  me  free. 

D.3l.za..yG00gle   . 
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ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Protheus, 
y  A  L  E  NT  1 1^  B* 

IEASE  to  perfuade,  my  \qv\d^  Pr»tbn$t\ 
HomeJteeping  Youth  have  ever  homely  Wits  ( 
Wer'tnot  Affedion  chains  thy' tender  Daysi 
Tothe  fweet  Glances  of  thy  honoufd  Love^  - 
I  racher  would  intre'at  thy  Company,  ' 

•  To  fee  the  Wonders  of  the  World  abroad, 
Than,  living  dully  fluggardiz'd  at  home, 
Wear  om  thy  Youth  wiih  (hjpelefs  Idlenefs. 
But  (ince  thou  lov'ft,  love  ft  lit.  and  thrive  chereir. 
Even  M  I  would  when  I  to  love  begin. 

fr».  Wilt  thou  begone^  Sweet  f^aUutine,  adieu; 
Think  on  thy  Prothetts,  when  thou  haply  (eeft 
^merire  Note-worthy  ObjeS  in  ihy  Travel'i 
Wijh  me  Partaker  in  thy  Happinefs 
When  thou  doft  meet  good  Hapj  and  i|i  thy  Danger, 
If  ever  Danger  do  environ  thee,  .  r    ' 

Voi,.!.'  P  .   Com- 
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CocBmend-Uty  Gricvwee  to  my  holy  Prayers; 
for  I  will  be  thy  Bead's-man,  yMtmine. 

Fat.  A  id  Oft  a  Love-book  prjy  for  my  Succeiil? 

Pro.  Upon  fome  Book  I  love  I'll  pray  for,  thee. 

Fal.  That's  on  foioe  (hallow  SEoty  of  deep  Love* 
How  young  Leander  ctofs'd  the  HelleffoHl. 

Pro,  That's  i  deep  Story  of  t  deeper  Love; 
For  he  was  moK  than  over  Shoes  in  Love* 

r^i  'Tistroej  for  ycM  are  Over  Boots  in  Lo«» 
And  yet  you  never  fwom  the  HtiUJpont. 

Pro.  Over  the  Boots?  Nay,  give  me  not  the  Boots. 

r-tl.  No,  I  will  not ;  for  it  boots  thee  not. 

Pro.  What? 

Val,  To  be  in  Love  where  Scorn  is  bought  with-Groin', 
Coy  LookJ,  with  heart-fore  Sighsjode  fidiitjfMomcni'iBliiili. 
With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  Nights. 
If  haply  won,  perhaps  an  haplefs  Gain: 
If  loO,  why  [hen  a  grievous  Labour  won; 
However,  but  a  Fo]^  bcni^t  with  Witi 
Or  etfe  a  Wit  by  FoHy  viirquiilicd.  ■ 

Pro.  So,  by  your  Circumftince,  you  call  me  Pool- 

Vd.  So,  by  your  Circumftince.  I  fear  you'll  prove. 

Pro.  'Tis  Love  you  c^vil  at;  I  am  not  Love. 

Val.  Love  is  your  Mafter;  for  he  maAets  you. 
And  he  that  is  (b  yoked  by  a  Fotrf, 
Merhidks  Aiould  not  be  chronicled  for  Wife. 

Pro.  Yet  Writers  fay,  as  in  the  fweeteft  Bud 
The  eating  Canker  dwelb;  6y  sating  Love 
Inhabits  in  the  Sneff  Wits  of  all. 

PaL  And  Writers  fay,  as  the  mofl  forward  &u4 
Is  eaten  by  the  Canker,  e'er  ir  How; 
Even  fo  by  Love  the  young  and  tender  Wh 
Is  turn'd  to  Folly,  blafling  in  the  Badr 
Lofing  his  Verdure  even  in- the  Prime, 
And  all  the  fair  Etfefis  of  future  Hopes. 
But  wherefore  wafte  I  Time  to  couofel  ihee, 
That  art  a  Votary  to  fond  Defirc?  ■  • 

Once  more  adieu  :  My  Father  at  the  Road 
Expeds  iny  coming,  there  to  fee  oK  fliipp'd. 

Pro.  And  thithd'  will  f  bring  thee.  KnUntinf* 

fit/.  Sweet  Pmhtiuy  no :  Now  let  us  t^e  our  C-etyCr  ^ 
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At  JUiOan  let  ma  hear  from  thee  bj  L«tters- 

Of  thySuccefs  in  Love  ;  and  what  News  elfe 
iBdideth  here  in  Abfence  of  thy  Friend : 
Aodllikewtfe  witl  vifit  thee  with  mine. 

Prt,  All  Happtnefs  bechance  to  thee  in  MiUan.  , 

yd.  As  much  to  you  at  home;  and  To  farewel.     [Bmt, 

Prsi  He  ifter  Honours  hunts  I  ifter  Love; 
Heteaveshis  Friends,  to  dignifie  them  more; 
I  love  tof  felft  m^  Fiioids,  and  all  for  Love. 
Thou  jMlia,  thou  baft  aietaaiorpbo&'d  me; 
Mideme  Begled  my  Studies,  loM  my  Time, 
War  with  good  Counre),  fet  the  World  at  nought  f 
Made  Wn^  with  Mufing,  weak ;   Heatt  licl^  with  Tbotight. 
Enter  Speed. 

^ed.  Sir  Prtthtus,  fave  you ;  bw  yon  my  Mafter  I 

Prt.  But  ROW  he  parted  hence  to  embark  for  MilLm, 

Sfted.  Twenty  to  one  then  he  isdiipp'd  alieid/i 
And  I  have  pkiid  the  Sheep  in  lolin's  him. 

Pre.  Indeed  a  Sheep  doth  very  often  flrdy, 
Aod  if  the  Shepherd  be  a  while  arway. 

Sfttd.  You  conclude  that  my  ihAec  i$  a  Shepherd  theiii 
indlaSheepi 

Prt.  I  do.        , 

Sfitd,  WUy  then  my  Horns  are  bis  Horns,  whether  I 
wike  or  fle«p. 

Pro.  A  nily  Anfwer,  and  fitting  well  a  Sheep* 
'^td.  This  proves  me  flill  a  Sheep. 

Prt.  True  j  and  thy  Mifter  a  Shepherd. 

^d.  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  Circumftasce. 

Pn.  It  fhall  go  hard  but  I'll  prove  t(  by  another. 

^d.  The  Shepherd  fecks  the  Sheep,  au>d  not  the  Sheep 
the  Shepherd;  buK  I  feck  my  Mafter,  and  my  Mafier feels 
not  me;   therefore  I  am  no  Sheep. 

Pro.  The  Sbeep  for  Fodder  follow  tlw  Shepherd,  the 
Shepherd  for  Food  follows  not  the  Sheep;  tbou  for  Wages 
followcft  fhy  Mafter,  thy  Mafter  fofj^agfi  follows  not- 
tbee;  therefore  thou  art  a  Sheep. 

Sfud.  Such  another  Proof  will  make  me  cry  Bai. 

Prt,  But  doll  thou  hear^  gaveft  thou  my  Letter  loynU^^ 

Sfttd,  Ay,  Sir;  t,  a  loft-Mutcon,  gave,  your  Letter  to 
her,  a  lac'd-Mutton;  and  (he,  a  lac'd-Mutton,  gave  me.  a 
kift-MiKton,  nothing  for'  my  Ljbogr.  F  i        fra. 
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Pr».  Here'i  too  fmall  a  Paflure  for  fuch  ftore  of  Mut- 
tons. 

Speed.  If  the  Ground  be  over-charg'd,  you  were  heft  ftkli 
her. 

Pre.   Kay>   in  that  you  are  aftray;     'twere  beft  found 
■you.  . 

Speed.  Nay,  Sir,  Icfs  than  a  Po»nd  fliall  ferve  me  forca;- 
rying  your  Letter. 

Pro.  You  miflake;  I  mean  the  Pound;  aPin'-ibld. 

Speed.  From  a  Pound  to  a  Pio?  fold  it  over  and  over*    . 
j|iris  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  Letter  tOfotuLover. 

Pro.  But  what  faid  (he  ?  ' 

'     '^ted.  Ay. 

Pre.  Nod-I;  why,  that's  Noddy. 

S^eed.  You  miftook,  Sir,  I  fiJd  the  did  nod : 
And  you  ask  me  if  fbe  did  nod,  and  I  faid.  Ay. 

Pra.  And  that  fct  together,  is  Noddy. 

^eed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  Pains  to  fet  it  together, 
take  it  for  your  Pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  vou  fliall  have  it  for  bearing  the  Letter. 

Speed.  Well,  Ipercieve  I  muft  be  fain  to  bear  with  you. 

Pr«.  Why,  Sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  mef 

Speed.  Marry,  Sir,  the  Letter  very  orderly, 
'  Having  nothing  but  the  Word  Noddy  for  my  Pains. 

Pr:  Beflirew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  Wit. 

Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  flow  Purfe. 

Pre.  Come,  tome,  open  the  Matter  in  brief;   what  faid 
(hef 

Speed.    Open  your  Purfe,  thit  the  Mony  and  th«  Matter 
miy  be  both  dehver'd. 

Pro.  Well,  Sir,  here  is  foryour  Painsj'what  faid  flic? 

Speed.  Truly,  Sir,  I  think  you'll  hardly  win  her.. 

Pro.  Why?  coutd'ft  thoLi  percieve  fo  much  from  her? 

$peed.  Sir,  1  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from  her; 
No,  not  Co  much  as  a  Ducket  for  delivering  your  Letter^ 
And  being  Co  hard  to  lue  that  brought  your  Mi|fd, 
I  fear  ftie'il  prove  as  hard-  to  you  in  telling  her  Mind. 
Give  her  no  Token  but  Stones;  for  (he's  as  hard  as  StetL 

Pro.  What  faid  flic,  nothinp^ 

Spied.  No,  not  fo  much  as  take  this  for  thy  Pains : 
Xottftifieyour  Bounty,  I  think  you,  you  have  teftern'dme: 

In 

*       .  .      /  . 
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h  requital  whereof,  henceforth  carry  "your  Letter' your 
fdf:  And  lb.  Sir,  I'll  commend  you  to  my  Mafier. 

Pre*  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  five  your  Ship  from  vncif 
Which  cannot  perilh.  having  thee  aboard. 
Being  deftio'd  to  a  drier  Death  on  Shore. 
1  muft  go  fend  fome  better  Meflengen 
I  fear  my  Julia  w6iild  not  deign  my  Linet, 
Receiving  diem  from  fuch  a  worthlels  Pofl.  lExemnt. 

s  c  E  N  E   ir.  ; 

Enter  Julia'  and  Lucetta.    ■ 

Jul.  But  fay,  LiKetut,  now  we  are  alone, 
Wouldft  thou  then  counrel  me  to  fait  ia  Love^ 

L»e.  Ay,  Madan},  fo  you  {tumble  not  unhcedfull;^. 

JuL  Of  all  the  fair  Refort  of  Gentlemen,  v 

That  every  Day  with  Parle  encounter  me, 
la  thy  Opinion  which  is  wonhieft  Lovf  ? 

Imc,  Pleafe  you  repeat  their  Names,  I'll  .Hiev^  my  Mind, 
According  to  my  Oiallow  limp!e  Skill. 

Jul.  What  think'ft  thou  of  the  fair  S^r  E^UnumrS 

Luc.  As  of  a  Knight  well-fpolcen,  neat  and  tine  j 
But  were  I  you,  he  never  fliould  be  mine. 

yMl,  What  ihifik*ft  thou  of  the  ikh  MercatHi 

Luc.  Well  of  his  Wealth;  butof  himfdf  fo,  fo. 

JiU.  What  think'ft  thou  of  the  gentle  Prathtaii 

Luc.  Lord,  Lord!  to  fee-what  Folly  reigns  in  uf. 

J»L  How  now  i  what  means  this  Paffiof)  it  his  Namet 

Luc.  Pardon,  dear  Madam;  'tis  ap^EGng  Shame. 
That  I,  unworthy  Body  as  I  am, 
Sbiuld  cenfure  tnus  on  lovely  Gentlemen. 

j'*/.  Why  not  on  Pratheiit,  as  of  all  the  reft?  ■ 

Lhc.  Then  thus;  of  many  good,  I  think  him  beft. 

JhI.  Your  Reafon? 

Lmc.  I  have  no  other  but  a  Woman's  Re^fon; 
1  think  htm  fo,  becaufe  I  think  him  fo. 

JnU  And  wouldft  thou  have  me  cafl  my  Love  on  h^m  t 

Lm.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  Love  not  c»ft  iway. 

y»U  Why  he,  of  at)  the  re«.  hath  never  mov'd  roe. 

Luc  Yet  he,  of  all  the  reft,  I  think  beft  loves  ye. 

JmU  His  tittle  Speaking  fhews  -his  Love  but  finaU. 

'         i)j,,,.,,.C,oo<^lc 
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Lm.  fire  that'i  clofeft  kept  irarRS  moft  of  itl. 

y«/,  Tk^  do  not  iwve  thit  do  not  (hew  theif  Love* ' 

f-HC  Ob,  diay  love  Icaft  that  let  Men  know  tbdr  Love; 

S'*'-  1  »ouM  i  knew'his  Mind. 

i»w.  Pcrufe  this  Piper,  Midam. 

>/.  To>ft4;  f.y.  fromwhomj 

i«f.  Th»t  the  Centents  will  fficw.    '  . 

Jifl.  Sjy,  fayj  whA  give  jt  thee  { 

Luc.  Sir  f^ulentin^s  Page;  and  fcnt,  I  think,  from  Prethtus, 
He  would  hive  given  itypu,  but  I  being  in  the  Way, 
Did  in  your  Name  receive  iij  pardon  the  Fault,  I  pray. 

JmL  Now,  by  my  Modefty,  a  goodly  Bro|teri 
Dare  you  prefume  to  harbour  wanton  Lines  t 
To  whifper  ind  confpire  againft  my  Youth/ 
Nov  ;fuft  mc,  hii  an  Office  of  great  Worth, 
Aad  you  an  Officer  fit  for  the  Place, 
There;  take  the  Paper;  fee  it  be  retutn'd. 
Or  elfe  return  nb  more  into  my  Sight. 

Lme.  To*  plead  for  Love  deferves  more  Fee  thao  Hate. 

J«/.- Will  ye  be  gone? 

Lm.  That  yan  may  ruminate.  [Exit' 

JmI.  And  yet  I  would  I  had  o'cr-!ook*d  the  LFtt'er. 
It  were  a  fhame  to  call  her  back  again, 
And  pray  her  lo  i  Fault,  for  which  I  fhid  her. 
What  Eool  is  fte  that  knows  I  am  a  Maid,     . 
Andwoirfd-not  f»rce  the  Letter  to  my  ViewS 
Since  Maids,  in  Modefty,  fay  No  to  that 
Which  rhcy  would  have  the'Profferer'conftruc,  Ay- 
Fie,  fie ;  hew  wjy-ward  is  this  foolifh  Love, 
Thar,  Jrke  a  tcfty  Babe,  wJU  fcrarch  the  Nurfe, 
And  prcfently,  all  humbled,  kifs  the  ftodt 
How  churliihly  J  chid  Lmecna  hence. 
When  wiMUngly  I  Vould  have  bad  her  here! 
How  angcrly  I  taught  my  Btow  tp  frown. 
When  inward  Joy  enforc'd  my  Heart  to  fmilej 
My  Penance  i^  to  call  Z«c«m  back. 
And  ask  Remiffion  for  my  FoUv  pift. 
Whatiio/  Ucena!         ^         ^  *^   ^ 
Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Ltte.  Vthu  wouU  your  Ladyfliipi 
^mI,  Is^neaF  pinner-time!  ^ 

'     ^  '    ■    ■  L)jiz»...Goo<;ie     J>r. 
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Im.  I  wouldit  WCTt, 
Thit  70U  might  iiiU  your  Stomacb  oo  your  Meat. 
And  not  woa  your  Maid. 

Jml,  What  is*  that  you 
Took  Dp  fo  gingerly? 

Lk.  Notbine, 

JuL  Why  cfidft  thou  ftoop  then? 

Luc,  To  tilce  a  Pa|Kr  up  tlut  I  let  faU. 

J»l,  And  is  ibit  Paper  nothing  i 

Lmc.  Nothing  coacerning  rat. 

JmU  Then  tet  ic  lye  for  thole  that  Jt  concerns. 

iM(.  Madain*  it  will  not  lye  where  it  concerns, 
VaMs  it  have  a  fxUe  Interpreier. 

Jul.  Some  L«ve  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in  Rime. 

Luc,  That  X  might  Hof  it,  MadaiB.  to  a  Tuoe; 
Give  a  Kotet  your  Ladyfliip  can  jft* 

3'«A  A*  Jiule  by  fuch  Toys  asjnay  be  poffiblej 
Bcft  fing  it  to  the  Tune  of  Light  0  Love, 

Lnt.  It  ii  tod  heavy  for  io  light  «  Tune. 

Jut.  Heavy  i  betikc  it  hath  bme  Burthen  then . 

L»e.  Ay;  and  melodioas  vere  i^  vould  you  fing  it. 

JtU.  And  why  not  youi 

Lmc,  I  cannot  reach  £>  high. 

JmL  Let's  fee  your  Song; 
Hov  now  Minion  F 

Lmc,  Keep  Tune' there  RiV,  fo  you  will  Ung  it  out; 
And  yet  methinks  I  do  not  like  the  Tune^ 

yd.  Youdoaot* 

LtK,  tJot  Madam*  'tis  too  fliarp. 

ymi.  You,  MJaion>  are  toofawcy. 

Lmc,  Nay,  sow  you  are  too  6ir, 
And  mar  the  Concord  with  too  bvfii  a  Defcantt 
There  wameth  but  a  Mean  to  £U  your  Song, 

yiii.  The  Mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  Bale. 

Lme.  Indeed  I  bid  the  balefor  Preilmu,    • 

yml.  This  Babble  Ihall  not  hectcefortb  trQuble  me. 
Here  is  a  Coil  with  Proteftation  I 
Go,  get  you  gotie;  and  let  the  Papers  lye : 
You  would  be  fingring  them  to  anger  me. 

£m.  She  makes  it  flrange,  but  flie  would  be.bell  pleas 'd 
To  be  £b  aiger'd  ^itti  another  Lttterf  '^Exit, 
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Jiif.  Nay.'  vould  I  were  To  anger'd  with  the  fainet . 
iDhhatefut  kandsto^ear  fuch  loving  Words; 
Injurious  Wafps,  to  feed  on  fuch  fweet  Honey,  I 

And  kill  the  Bees  that  yield  it  with  your  Stings  I  ' 

]*II  kifs  each  feverat  Paper  for  Anends: 
Look,  here  is  writ,  kiadJiiUai  unkind  5'*fi'*  * 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  Ingratitude,  i 

I  throw  thy  Name  againft  the  brutfing  SttfncS,  I 

Trampling  cOntemptuDuHy  on  thy  Difdain. 
Look  here  is  writ,  Lovt-wtHnded  Protheus. . 
SPoor  wounded  Name;  my  Bo4omt  as  i  Bed.  * 
Shall  lodge  thee  "tiU  thy  Wound  be  throughly  heafd ;  i 

Aud  thus  I  feirch  it  with  f  fovenign  Kifs.  I 

But  twice  or  thrice  was  Protheki  written  down : 
Be  calm,  good  Wind,  blow  not  a  Word  away, 
'Till  I  have  found  each  Letter  in  the  Letter, 
Except  mine  own  Name:  That  fome  Whirl-wind  hd 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearful,  hanging  Rock,  i 

And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  Sea. 
Lo,  here  in  one  Line  is  his  Name  twice  writ^ 
Tear  forlorn  Prorheus,  fajfienate  Prothecsi 
7a  thefiveet  Julia :  That  I'll  tear  away; 
And  yet  I  will  notj  fith  fo  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  Names: 
Thus  will  I  fqld  them  one  upon  another; . 
Now  kifs,  embrace,  conrend,  do  what  j6a  i^tlL 
Bftter  Lucetta. 

Lfic.  Madam,  Dinner  is  ready,  and*ydar  Father  ftayft 

JmI.  Well,  let  us  go. 

Ltu.  What,  (hair  thcfe  Papers  lye,  hte  tell-tales  here! 

Jdl.  If  thou  refpeA  them,  beft  to  take  them  up." 
.  Luc.  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  them  downi 
Yet  here  they  (hall  not  lie  for  catching  cold,  ' 

Jul.  I  fee  you  have  a  Month's  mind  H>  them. 

Lmc.  Ay,  Madam,  you  may  fiy  what  Sights  yoii  fee: 
I  fee  things  too,  ihhough  you  judge  I  wink.  , 

Jml.  Come,  cone,  wilt  pleafe  you  go/  [Exe*"' 

SCENE 
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SCENE    III. 

Enter  Anchonio  dud  Panthion. 
.    Ant.  Tell  mty  PdnthitMt  what  fad  Talk  vasthat 
\Vhaewith  my  Brother  held  you  in  the  Cloyftert 

P<m,  'Tvas  of  his  Nephew  Frathtm^  your  Son* 

j6u.  Why,  what  of  nimf 

fitnt.  He  wonder'd  that  your  Lordihip 
\VouJd  fufFer  tnm  fpend  his  YoUth  at  hoiA^    - 
Wbije  other  M<n  of  flender  Reputation 
Put  forth  that  ^ons  to  feck  Prefermeot  out : 
Some  to  the  Wars,  to  try  their  Fortune  thefcj 
Some  to  di(cover  Iflands  far  away  > 
Some  to  the  ftudious  Univeriities. 
for  aOT,  or  for  all  tfaefe  EzercifeS* 
Helaii^  thai  ProthtHs^  ydur  Son,  was  ni'eett 
And  did  requeft  me  to  impottaoeytfu 
To  let  him  fpend  his  time  no  more  at  home  \ 
Which  would  be  gre^  Impeachment  to  his  Age, 
In  hiving  known  no  Trivel  ia  hit  Youth. 

Ant.  Nor    need'ft  thou  much  importune  mc  to  that 
Whereon  this  Month  I  have  been  hammeringt 
I  have  confider'd  well  hit  lofs  of  Time ; 
And  how  he  tannot  be  a  petfed  Man, 
Not  being  ti^id,  nor  tutor'd  in  the  Worldi 
Experience  is  by  Induftry  itchiev'd 
Aod  perfeded  by  th«  fwift  CourJe  of  tnne ; 
ThenteU  me.  whither  were  I  befl  to  fend  him} 

Pmi.  I  think  your  LordfliJp  is  not  ignortnr. 
How  his  Companion,  youthful  rtUtHtine.^ 
Attends  the  Emperor  in  his  Royal  Court. 

Ant.  I  know  it  well. 

P*nt,  'TweregoodylthlnkyoOrLordAiiprencbifflthither; 
There  (hall  he  pradi/e  Tilts  and  Turnaments, 
Hear  fweet  DifcoBrfe,  convcrfe  with  Noblemen, 
And  be  in  Eye  of  every  Ezercife 
Worthy  his  Youth,  and  Noblenefs  of  Btrth. 

Am.  I  like  thy  Counfel;  well  haft  thou  advis'd; 
And  that  thou  may'ft  percefve  how  well  I  like  ix» 
The  Execution  of  it  ihall  makelcnowni 
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Bven  with  the  fpeedieA  £K[fcdi[ion 

I  wilt  dtfpatch  htm  to  the  Evperor's  Court* 

Pa»t.  To  Morrow,  miy  it  pleafe  you,  Don  jilfhtafi, 
Witb  other  Gentlemen  «f  good  £Aeen, 
Are  foumcyiog  to  fi1iU£  toe  Biqpertx;, 
And  to  cowoeod  t.beir  Secvjcc  to  bit  WiU. 

.<^..GoodC(V)pwyE  WtthilieiB  dull  i'ntf^Aw §»> 
And  in  good  time,  now  wiU  we  break  with  iiiai. 
J^er  ProtlMBi> 
Trt.  Sweet  LiWCk  fvcctLineij  fwecc  life; 
Kere  is  her  Hand,  tbe  Agent  of  her  He«:t; 
Here  is  her  Oak  for'Li»vf>  her  Honour'i  Pawn. 
O  that  our  Fjuherc  would  ip^tud  oiii  Loves, 
To  feal  our  Happihefs  with  toeir  Confmts. 
Oh  heav'nly  Julia  ! 
.Ant.  How  now  \  What  Letter  u«  y^u  reeding  there  t 
fro.  May't  pJeife  your  horiOxt^ /'ti.i  a  IVord  or  wo 
Of  Commendation  feiU  from  f^Mltmine  j 
Delivet'd  by  a  Friend  thit  catee  ftora  hiau 

^r.  Lend  me  the  Letter;  let  me  ^  whit  News. 
Pro.  There  ij  no  Nrw««  my  Lord,  but  thit  )ie  fmtfi 
How  hippily  iK  lives*  hov  wdl  belov'd. 
And  dauy.g[a«4  by  the  Emperor;      . 
Wifhing  me  with  him,  Pirtoer  of  hb  Fortune. 
An$.  And  how  ftaiwl  you  tffe&d  to  fats  WiA)  f 
i*r*.  As  one  reiyifJg  oi  your  Loniftiip*s  Wfl), 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  W*Ai. 

Mt.  My  W  i^  iEfomeching  forced  with  his  l^iAi 
Mufe  not  that  1  thus  ftaidealy  proceed} 
For  what  I  will.1  witi;  md  therdTs  an  fiod. 
I  am  refolv'd  that  thou  fhtlt  fpend  fooie  tfrae 
With  y<»UnttH9  in  the  £mp'rar't  Court  t 
What  Maintenance  he  from  his  Friends  receivei. 
Like  Exhibition  thou  ihaic  have  from  me : 
To  Morrow  be  in  reidinefs  to  go. 
^xcufe  it  not,  fw  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  Lord,  I  cannot  be  fo  food  provided; 
Pleafe  you  dilibetite  a  Day  or  two. 

Ant.  Look  what  thou  want'il  OitU  be  fcnt  af^r  ibcie : 
Ko  more  of  Stay ;  to  Monow  tbou  m'lft  go,        .   - 
jCome  on,  Pawliitfii  you  fli«llbc  ^Ioy'4. 
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To  biitti  pn  his  Ex^ition.    '        [Ext.  Aot.  Md  Pant 

fre.  Tbt)s  b9¥e  I  (kuni^d  the  Fire  lor  fcir  of  burning, 
4nd  dreiicfa'd  me  in  die  Sn,  where  I  am  drowo'd : 
I  fwr'd  to  ffitw  my  Ptiher  yH{i*\  Letter, 

Lefl  htftiould  take  Exceptions  to  my  Lovc)    ' 
And  with  the  vsntige  of  ntfie  QWn  Excafe, 
Huh  be  excepted  amI  tgaiuft  my  Love. 
Ob,  how  th«  Spring  ot  Love  refembieth 
The  uncertMli  Qteiy  of  an  April  Dsy, 
Which  now  ffaews  tfl  the  Beauty  of  the  Sur, 
And  by  and  by  a  Cloud  takes  ail  away. 
Enter  IHnthion. 

fiait.  Sir  Prftheui,  your  Father  calls  for  you  t      '    ' 
He  is  in  iiafte,  therefore  I  pray  you  go. 

Pra.  Why  this  it  is :  My  Heart  accords  cbcrcto. 
And  yet  a  thoufand  times  it  anfwers  no.  [£xnm* 

A  C  T  II.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

EWfr  Valentine  and  Speed. 
5;'j<iQIR,  your  Glove.        "    ' 

i3  Fal.  Notmiaej  my  Gloves  ire  on. 

Spud.  Why  then  this  may  be  yours,  for  this  is  but  one. 

f'fiA  Ha  /  let  me  fee :  Ay,  give  it  me,  it's  mine  •■ 
Sffcet  Ornament  th«  d«:l»  *  Thing  divine,. 
hhSilviat  Shis  I 

Spnd,  Midim  Siivial  M.iditR  S'lvitl 

y*l.  How  now  Sirrah/  , 

Spit4,  She  it  not  within  hearing,  Sir. 

^  Why  Sir,  who  bad  you  call  her  i 

Spetd.   Yout  Worfliip.  Si',  or  elfe  I  miilook." 

Ait  Well,  you'll  ftill  he  too  foiward. 

Spetd.  And  yet  I  was  lift  chidden  for  being  too  flow; 

K<th  Go  to  Sir,  t(U  me,  do  you  Itnow  Madam  Silvia^ 

Ss^ii,'%ht  tM  yow  Worlhip  loves? 

yal.  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  Love? 

Sf^.  Marryi  hy  thefe  fpecial  Marks :  Firft,  you  fcave 
brn'd,  like  S\tfr9th»h  ^  wieath  your  Amos  like  a  Mjle- 
fODtenr.l  to  rclift  t  Uje-Soog  like  a  R$kt»-f*^^"*ff*^ 
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valk  alone  lyEfr-ooe  tfaat  btd  tbe  Peftilence,  to  flgh  like  i 
Schoolboy  that  htd  loft  his  ^  5,  C;  to  wceplike  a  young 
Wench  tb/t  thathad  loft  ber  Grandim,  to  faft  lilte  one  that 
tikes  Diet,  to  watch  like  one  that  fears  robbing,  to  fpeik 
puling  like  a  3eggar  at  HolUwmAfi :  You  were  wont,  when 
you  lau^h'd)  to  crow  like  a  Cock ;  whea  you  walked}  to 
waUJikeone  of  the  Lions;  wlun  you  faded,  it  was.pre- 
Ictitly  sPter  Dinnei-;  when  you  look'd  fadly,  it  was  for 
want  of  M<Miy  i  And  now  you  are  metamorplios'd  with  a 
Miftrefs,  tfaat  when  Hook  on  you,  I  cut  hiraly  think  you 
my  Mafteiv 

faU  Are  all  thefe  things  perceiv'd  in  me  2 

Speed.  They  are  alt  percav'd  without  ye» 

KdL  Without  me  \  they  cannot. 

Sfttd.  Without  youi  nay,  that's  certain;  for  without  yoH 
were-fo  limplf,  none  elfe  would:  But  you  are  fo  without 
thefe  Follies;  that  thefe  Foilies  are  within  you,  and  Urine 
through  you  like  the  Water  in  an  Urinal ;  that  not  in  Eye 
that  fees  you,  but  JS  ft  Pby(ic!an  to  coaunenton  your  Mi- 
lady. 

yal.  But  tell  me^  d»ft  thou  know  toy  Lady  SHvinf 

^eed.  She  that  you  gaze  on  ib  as  ftie  Hts  at  Supper! 

ykl.  Haft  thou  obfcrv'd  that?  Even  (he  I  mean. 

^ueU  Why,  Sir,  I  know  her  tiot. 

;^/.  Doft  thou  koov  her  by  ga^ng  on  her,  and  yet 
know'ft  hcrnot! 

Sfttd.  Is  ftie  not  hard-^voat'd,  Sir? 

Viil.  Not  fo  fatr»  Boy,  as  well.favour'd^ 

Spted.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough^ 

yal.  What  doft  thou  know! 

Spetd.  That  the  is  not  fo  fair,  as  of  you  iitW  f^vour'd. 

yal.  I  mean  that  her  Beauty  is  exquifite, 
But  her  Favourinfinite, 

Speed.  That's  becaufcihe  one  Is  painted,  and  the  other 
out  of  all  Count. 

Fat  How  painted  ?  and  how  out  of  Count  i 

Speed.. MiTxy  Sir,  fo  painted  to  make  he  r  fair,  that  ^o 
Man  counts  of  her  Beauty. 

Pkl.  How  cfteem'ft  thou  me?  I  account  of  her  beauty. 

Speed.  You  never  faw  her  fincc  fhe  was  deform'dh 

F"^.  How  long  hith  ihe  been  deforra'd? 

u,...Coo<;!l>       -^"-^ 
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^ei,  Ever  iince  you  kiv'd  her. 
y«lt  I  have  lov'd  her  ever  Iince  I  &w  her. 
And  ftill  I  fee  her  beautiful. 
Spitd.  ■  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  fee.  facr. ' 

Speed.  Becaufc'  Love  is  blind>  O  that  you  had  mine  Eye^ 
01  your  own  Eyes  had  the  Lights  they  were  wont  to  iuve, 
vfaen  you  chid  at  Sir  Prtthtmt  for  going  ongarter'd* 

f^4U  NVhat  fhouldl  fee  thei)« 

Sfted,  Your  own  prefrnt  Folly,  and  her  piffii^  Defor- 
niity;  For  be  being  in  Lovr,  could  not  fee  to  gttttr  his 
Hofe;  and  you,  being  in  Love,  cannot  fee  to  put  oa  your 
Hofe. 

V^  Belike,  Boy>  then  you  are  in  Love;  for  laA  Morn- 
ing yon  could  not  (eeto  wipe  my  Shoes* 

^ttd.  Truff  Sir,  I  was  in  Love  with  my  Bed;  I  tbai^ 
you,  yon  fwing'd  me  for  my  Lovr,  which  makes  dqc  the 
bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

FaL  In  ConcluHon,  I  ftand  affeAed  to  her. 

Sfttd,  I  vpould  you  were  fet,  fa  your  Affefiioo  weulfl 
ceafe. 

Fal.  LaftNightnieenjoin'dme 
^^^  write  fame  Lines  to  imt  Ihe  loves. 

Spted,  And  have  you  i 

r^AIhive. 

Sfted.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ  j 

FkU  Ko,  Boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  thent 
iiKt,  here  Aie  comes. 

Enter  Silvii, 

Sfttd,  Oh  excellent  Motion  /  Oh  exceeding  Puppett 
Now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

^t^  Madam  and  Miflrefs,  a  tboufand  Good-iBorrows. 

Sfttd.  Oh l*gireye(Sood^v'n;  here's amillionofManncrt. 

Sil.  Sii  ykJetitine,  and  Servant,  to  you  two  thoufand. 

Speed,  He  fliould  give  her  Intereft ;  and  (he  gives  it  him* 

FmL  As  you  hive  injoin'd  mr,  I  have  wrir  your.  Letter 
Unto  the  fecrct,  namelefs  Friend  of  yours ; 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 
B'Jt  for  my  Duty  to  your  Ladyftiip. 

Sil.  I  thank  ybo,  gentle  Servant,  'tis  very  ClerWy  done, 

^41.  t^ovtruftmr,  Madim.  it  came  hardly  off: 

For 
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For  being  ignonnt  to  vhow  h  gocH 
I  writ  «c  nndoai,  yaj  donbtfuDy, , 

SiL  Perchance  you  think  too  touch  of  (9  OHub  Paus  { 

FsL  No,  Madam*  fb  i<  fttcd  you,  I  will  wmr, 
Pleafe  you  command,  a  thoufand  times  as  ntui^ 
AiHly«c<< 

£0,  A  pretty  Par iod  (  wel^  I  gxefs  ihe  Setjuelj 
Aod  yet'I  will  not  nanert,  and  ytl  I  cdfe  nor. 
And  yet  take  this  again,  and  yet  I  thanh  yen  j 
Mcanir^btMefertB  to  troaUe  you  no  Bwre* 

Spud,  And  yet  you  will;  and  yet,  aaotber  yec  [/1^ 

rkL  V<niatiii«MsyoQrLadyfliipl 
Do  you  not  like  Hi 

SL  1fKt  ;ef ;  the  Ltoes  ve  very  qiuiiitly  irrti; 
But,  fince  unwilli«g}y>  take  ihen^iiR; 
Kay,  takeibem. 

FHk  MadaiBr  dxy  are  for  you. 

Sil.  Ay,  Ay{  you  writ  th«^  Sir,  atmyKoqueft} 
But  I  will  none  of  Ibnil;  tbey  an  for  yetui 
I  Would'  Wtve  bad  ibein  writ  More  oiovin^y. 
■/W,  Pleafe  you.  Til  write  your  Ladyfhip  another. 

Sil.  And  when  it's  writ^  for  oiy  fake  read  it  over; 
And  if  it  pleafe  you,  (0 ;  if  wk,  why  fo.. 

f^sL  If  it  pleafe  me,  Madam,  WMttbea? 

SiL  Why,  if  it  pleafe  you,  take  i^  for  your  Llboar; 
And  fo  goid-morrow,  Servant.  lExit: 

Sfetd.  Olr  Jeft  onAen^  kf^rurible,  invifible. 
As  a  Nofe  on  i  Man^  Face,  or  a  Weathercock-  on  a  Steele; 
My  Mafter  faes  to  her,  twi  flie  hath  taught  her  Sutor, 
ide  bei(^  fier  Pupil,  to  bacdnw  ha  Tutor : 
OhcxceUpntDevicel  wastfaenever  bMrdttbettnf   , 
Thu  my  Mafter  beh^  St^be^ 
To  lunfcirflMMM  writethc  Letter  f 

PSA  How  now.  Sir? 
What  are  yon  rcafoniiigwith  your  felff 

^Nwi.  NaT)  i  was  rimiagj  'tis  yoa  thafi  have  ike  Redbiu 

FmL  To  do  what! 

Speed.  To  be  a  Spdm>-iBU  from  Madaoi  Siivid,- 

F'iU,  To  whom  \ 

SftU.  To  your  fcff;  irhy,  ih«  woos  you  by  a  Figure. 

FkU  WfaatFtgurei 
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SfeeJ.  By  a  Letter,  I  Ihould  fay. 

P^aL  Whyi  (be  hath  not  writto  ttie/ 

Spted.  What  oeed  fbe, 
Whea  Ihe  hafh  made  you  wr'nt  to  your  felf ! 
Why,  do  yoD  not  perceive  the  Jen  t 

roL  No,  bcTieTeoie. 

^eed.  No  betiefing  you  indeed,  Sir; 
But  did  you  perceive lierEirncft  ? 

f^al.  She  gave  me  nonr,  except  an  angry  Word* 

Sfttd.  Why,  fbc  hath  given  you  a  Letter. 

rdl.  That's  the  Letter  I  writ  to  ber  Priend. 

SpaJ.  And  that  Letter  hith  (ht  delrrer'd,fnd  there's  an  end. 

Fai.  I  Tould  it  were  no  wotre. 

^ad.  I'll  warrant  you  'tis  as  well : 
Foroften  have  you  writ  to  her,  and  flie  in  Modefly, 
Or  elfe  lor  want  of  idle  Time,  could  not  again  ttfly;- 
Orfearing  elfe  foiBcMelletigerthatmightherMinddifcover, 
Her  felf  Eath  taught  Her  Love  himfelf  to  write  unto  her  Lover. 
An  this  I  {peak  in  Print;  for  in  Print  I  found  it. 
Why  muTe  you.  Sit  I  'cis  Dinner>thne. 

f^at,  I  have  din'd, 

^tii.  Ay,  but  hearken,  Sir;  though  the  C»)T«j;r«ff  Love 
aa  feed  on  tfie  Air,  [  am  one  that  am  nourifti'd  by  my  Vidn- 
lis;  and  would  fain  luve  Meat:  Oh  be  HOC  13k  your  Mt- 
firefi;  be  moved,  be  moved.  ".         [Jxmhwv 

SCENE     H. 

Enter  ProtketMM^  Jidia* 

Pre,  Have  Patience,  gentle  JmliM. 

Jul.  I  mufr,  where  is  no  Remedy. 

he.  When  poUlbly  I  can*  I  wiff  return. 

Jid.  If  you  turn  not,  you  wiH  retom  thefooneK 
Keep  (his  Kemembraitce  for  thy  3'«/«'s  fake.    [Gmffg«.*tt)f  J 

Pre,  Why  then  we'll  lB^e£xclnage{ 
Her,  take  you  this. 

y^i.  And  fea)  this  Bargain  with  *  holy  Kifs. 

Pro.  Here  is  my  Hand  for  my  true  CoHftancy: 
And  when  that  Hour  s'er.flips  me  in  the  Day, 
Wherein  I  figft  noti  Jnf/i-i,  for  thy  fake, 

Tfa« 
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,  The  next  eqluing  Hour  fome  foul  Mirchancc 
Torment  oW«  for  my  Love's  Forgetfulnefs.     . 
My  Fiiher  flays  my  coming;  lolwer  not: 
The  Tide  is  now;  nay,  not  thy  Tide  of  Tears; 
That  Tide  will  {lay  me  longer  than  I  Jhould:  [fxfVJulii, 
^nlia,  firewel.     What !  gone  without  t  Word^ 
Ay^fotrue  Lovclho&lddo;  it  cannotlpeak; 
For  Truth  huh  betce^Deeds  than  Words  to  grace  it. 
^  Enter  Panthion. 

Paif,  Sir  frtthei^i,  you  are  llaid  for. 

Pre.  Go;  I  come,  1  come; 
Alas .'  tbis  Parting  ftri&es  poor  Lover;  duqib.         [Exeim, 

SCENE   ni, 

Enttr  Launce. 
Imih.  Nay,  'twill  he  this  Hour  e'er  I  have  done  wee[>- 
ingi  all  the  Kind  of  the  Z^nnces  have  this  very  Fault :  I 
hav^  receiv'd  my  Proportion,  like  the  prodigious  Son,  and 
am  going  with  Sir  Prothtm  to  tiie  Imperial's  Court.  I  think 
Crah,  my  Dog,  be  the  fowrcft  natur'd  Dog  thatlives;  My 
M'lthcr  weeping,  my  Father  willing,  my  Sifter  crying,  our 
Maid  howling,  our  Cat  wringing  her  Hands,  and  all  our 
Houfe  in  great  Perplexity;  yet  did  not  this  cruel-hearted 
Cur  Ihed  one  Tear:  He  is  a  Stone,  a  very  Pibble-Aooe, 
ind  has  no  more  Pity  in  htm  tha'o  a  Dog:  A  yei»  Would 
have  wept  to  have  feen  our  Parting;  why,  toy  Graodami 
having  no  Eyes,  look  you,  wept  her  fdf  blind  at  my  Part- 
ing, l^ay,  ril  Ihow  you  the  manner  of  it:  ThisShoe  is 
my  Father;  no,  this  left  Shoe  is  my  Father;  no,  no,  this 
left  Shoe  is  my  Mothei;;  nay,  that  cannot  be  Co  neither: 
yes,  it  is  Co,  it  is  foi  it  hath  the  worfer  Sole;  this  Shoe 
.  with  the  Hole  in  it  is  my  Mother,  and  this  my  Father ;  a 
Vengeance  on'r,  there  *tis :  Now,  Sir,  this  Staff  is  piy  Si- 
flfr;  for  look  you,  fhe  is  as  white  as  a  Lilly,  and  as  fmalla^ 
a  Wand;  this  Hat  is  i\?(iff,  our  Maid;  Iamthel)(^;  po. 
the  Dog  is  himfdr,  and  i  am  the  Dog:  O'S  ibe  Dog  is 
jne,  and  I  am  my  felf;  ayt  lb,  fo ;  Now  come  I  to  my  Fa- 
ther; Father,  your  BletHng:  now  ftiould  not  the  Shoe 
fpeafc  a  Wor4for  wetping;  now  fliouldj  kifs  my  Father  j 
welt,  he  weeps  on;  Now  come  I  to  my  Mother;  oh  that 
fiiefould  fpeak  now  hke  a  Would<woman ;  well,  Ikifs  her; 

L)ji:»..;CiOOglC 


The  Too  Geatlemen  of  Verona.        s  i 

•bjr  thtre  'tij;  bac'i  my  Motlicrt  Biwih  tip  and 
down:  Now  .come  I  to  toy  Sifter;  mark  whM  Mom 
Ihe  mikes:  Now  the  Dob  >11  this  while  fliedi  not  a  Tear, 
oor  fpeab  i  Wordi  but  fee  how  I  lay  the  Duft  with  my 
Tears.  , 

Enter  Pdothion. 

Fm.  i«»««,iway.away,iboardi  thyMallerii  fliipp'd 
M  thou  art  to  Bpft  after  with  Oars:  What's  the  Matter! 
»hy  weep'ft  thou,  Man!  iWay  Afs,  you  will  lofe  the  Tide 
it  you  tarry  any  longer. 

Imu.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  Tide  were  loft,  for  it  is  the 
onldndeft  Tide  that  ever  any  Man  ty'd. 

f<Mt.  What's  the  unkindeft  Tide/ 

Imi,  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here;  Crdi,  my  Dog. 

P«B.  Bub  Man,  I  mean,  thoult  lofe  the  Flood i  and  in 
Meg  the  Flood,  lofe  thy  Voyage;  and  in  lofing  thy  Voy- 
i{e,  lofe  thy  Mafler ;  and  in  loBng  thy  Mafter,  lofe  thy 
Stryice;  and  in  lofing  thy  Setrice,—Why  dofl  thou  ftop 
my  Mouth  i 

Uim,  For  fear  thou  ftiould'ft  lofe  thy  Tongue. 

P«tt.  Where  Ihould  llofemy  Tonsuei 

Ldmi.  In  thy  Tale. 

fm.  ti  thy  Tail. 

JM..  Lofethe  Tide,  and  the  Voyage;  and  the  Mafler,' 
"Xithe  Service,  andthe.Tidc;  why,  Man,  ifthe  River  were 
d7,  I  am  able  to  ai  it  with  my  Tears:  if  the  Wind  were 
flown,  I  could  drive  the  Boat  with  my  Sighs. 

?«r.  Come,  come  away, Man;  I  was  ieot  to  call  thee. 

Imuu  Sir,  call  me  wh«  thou  dar'ft. 

P4IH,  Wilt  thou  go  i 

Ub.  Well,  I  will  go,  lE;,a«,. 

SCENE      IV. 

Emir  Valentine,  Silvia,  Thurio  md  Speed. 
^1.  Servant. 
«.  Miftrefs. 

Sf'J.  Mafter,  Sir  7l»r;»  frowns  on  you. 
''4.  Ay  Boy,  it's  fbr  Love. 
^peed.  Not  of  you. 
n.  OfmyMiftreftlhm. 

Vol.  I.  -        G         >; '-;o8oia 
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SpMtL  'Twcre  good  you  knoekt  bin).'' 

StL  Seivant,  yau  are  fed. 
,    f^l.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  feem  lb. 

Tim.  Sscm  yoa  ibat  you  are-  not  i 

ral.  Haply  I  do.  * 

Th/t.  So  do  CounterfetM. 

f^ttl.  So  do  you. 

7%«i  What  feem  I  (hat  I  am  not? 

n/.  Wire. 

Thm.  Whit  Inftaoceofthecpnyary  ? 

*^/.  Your  Folly. 

Tha.  And  how  quote  you  my  FoHyS 

/^A  I  quote  it  in  your  J«;rkin'. 

Thu.  My  Jerkin  is  a  Doublet. 

Vkk  Well  then,  lit  double  your  Fdlly.'. 

Tliw.  Htw? 

5»/.  Whir,  Mgry,  Sit  Thmrioi  ^Q  yoO  change  Colour! 

f^ak  Giv«  him  leiT^  -Madim;  he  is  a  Icind  qfCumelm. 

Thu.  That  hath  more  miit<d  to  fe;d  on  your  Bbwd*  tban 
live  in  yctfr  Air* 

ral.  You  havel*i4  Sir. 

Thu,  Ay  Sir,  and  done  toO|  for  this  ^me. 

Val.  I  know  it  well.  Sir;  you  always  entl  e'er  you  begin. 

Sit,'  A  .fine  V(ily  (rf  Words,   Gentlemen,  and  quickly 
flxotofe    . 

^W.  'Ti(  indeed.  Madam  j  we  thank  the  Giver. 
.  Sit.  Who  is  that,  S^r*al»^ 

f^  Your  fcif,  fweet  Lady,  for  you  gave  the  Fire: 
Sir  Thurio  borrows  hifr  Wit  from  your  Ladyrtiip's  Looks^ 
And  fpends  what  he  borrows  kindly  in  your  Company. 

7h».  Sir,  if  you  fpend  Word  for  Word  wkh  mei  t'ftiall 
make  your  Wit  bankrupt. 

Vd.  I  know  it  vcH^  Sir.ybp  tvtre  o  Exchequer  of  Word;, 
And,  I  think,  no  other  Treafure  togive  your  Followers:    , 
For  it  ap^ars,  by-  thpis  twre  Liveries^ 
That  rhey  live  by  your  bare  Words. 

•SiV.  No  more,  Genilemen,  no  more: 
Here  comes  my  Father. 

Enter  the  Dtike. 

Dukf.  Now,  Daughter  SHvid,  you  arc  hard  bdet. 
Sir  faUmine,  your  Father  is  in  good  Health : 

u„z...Oio*;ile    What 
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What  fay  you  to  i  Letter  from  your  Friends 
Of  much  good  News? 

raU  My  Lord,  I  will  be  thinkful 
To  my  Meflenger  from  thence. 

2J«^.  Know  you  Dan  Antonio,  your  Countryman  ! 

V^l.  Ay,  my  good  Lord*  I  know  the  Gendemaa 
To  be  of  Worth,  tnd  worthy  Eftimation, 
And  not  without  Defert  fo  wdl  reputed. 

D«tf.  Hath  he  not  a  Son? 

^al.  Ay,  toy  good  Lord,  a  Son  thjt  well  defervei 
The  Hoaour  and  Regard  of  fuch  i  Father. 

Ditif.  You  know  him  well  i 

VdL  I  knew  hin  as  my  felf,  for  from  our  Infancy 
We  hive  converft,  and  fpcnt  our  Houis  together: 
And  tho'  my  felf  hive  been  an  idle  Truanr, 
Omitting  the  fwect  Benefit  of  Time.  , . 

To  clothe  mine  Age  with  Angcl-likc  Pcrfetaion; 
Yet  hath  Sir  Protheut,  for  thit's  his  Name* 
Made  Ufe and  fair  Advantage  of  his  Days:  -* 

His  Years  but  young,  but  his  Experience  old  ; 
His  Head  unmellow'd,  but  his  Judgment  ripe  j 
And  in  a  Word,  for  far  behind  his  Worth 
Come  all  the  Praifes  that  I  now  beftow, 
He  is  compleat  in  Feature  and  in  Mind, 
With  all  good  Grace  to  grace  a  Gentleinan." 

Dnke.  Belhrew  me.  Sir,  but  if  he  make  this  good, 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  Emprefs'  Love, 
As  meet  to  be  an  Emperor's  Counfellor;] 
Well,  Sir,  this  GentlemiD  is  come  to  me. 
With  Commendation  from  great  Potentates; 
And  here  he  means  to  fpend  his  Time  a  while,' 
I  think  tis  no  welcome  News  to  you. 

yd.  Should  I  hive  wifh'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  he.' 

Dukf.  Welcome  him  then  according  to  his  Worth: 
S>lvi4,  I  fpeak  to  you ;  and  you.  Sir  7huri« ; 
^'ij FkltmiHe^  I  need  not  cite  him  to  it: 
I  will  fend  him  hither  to  you  prefently.  [Exit  Duke.' 

A4/.  This  is  the  ©entlemwi  I  told  your  Ladyftiip 
Hid  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  Miftrefs 
Did  hold  bis  Eyes  lockt  in  her  Chri^al  Looks. 

Sil.  Belike  that  now  ihe  hath  enfraachis'd  them 
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Vpon  fome  other  Pawn  for  Feilty. 

y*l.  Niy  fure,  I  think  flic  holds  them  Prifoners  ftUV 

$il.  Nay,  then  he  fliould  be  blind ;  and  being  blind^ 
How  could  he  fee  his  Way  to  feelc  out  you!  ' 

ral  Why  Lady,  Love  hath  twenty  Pair  of  Eyes. 

Thm.  They  lay  that  Love  hath  not  an  Eye  at  aU. 

FSU.  To  ice  fuch  Lovers,  7Sim#,  «t  your  felf : 
VpOD  a  homely  Objed  Love  can  wit^ 
Enter  Protheus. 

SiL  titvt  done,  have  done;    here  comet  the  Geiitleiiiai)< 
•     /^.Wdcome,  Azvt  Prubeiu :  Miftrer<i,  Ibefeechyou 
Confirm  this  Welcome  with  fome  fpecial  Favour. 

Sa,  His  Worth  is  Warrant  for  his  Welcome  hither, 
tf  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wilh'd  to  hear  from. 

yiil,  Miftrefs,  it  is:  Sweet  Lady,  entertain  him 
,1*0  be  my  Fellow-fervant  to  your  LadyQiip, 

Sil.  Too  low  a  Miftrefs  for  To  high  a  Servant. 

Pra.  Not  fo,lweet  Lady;  but  too  mean  a  Servant 
To  have  a  Look  of  fuch  a  wonhy  Miftrefs. 

A^/.  Leave  off  Difcourfe  of  Difability:  i 

Sweet  Lady  entertain  him  for  your  Servant.  I 

,   Pro,  My  Duty  will  I  boaft  of.  nothing  elfe. 

SiL  And  Duty  never  yet  did  want  his  Meed : 
Servant*  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthlefs  Miftrefs* 

Prt,  1 1|  die  tm  him  that  fays  fo  but  your  felf.  j 

SiL  That  you  are  welcome  ! 

Prt,  That  you  are  worthlefs. 

Tbm,  Madani,my  Lord, yoHrFather  would  fpcakwithyooi 

SU.  I  wait  upon  his  Pleafure,;  Comfi  Sir  ThmriOt  | 

Go  with  mc.    Once  more,  new  Servant,  welcome : 
I'll  leave  yon  to  co^er  of  home  Affairs; 
.When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you.  I 

Pre.  Well  both  attend  upon  your  Ladyfhip. 

r£*Stl.^Tbu.l 

Fkl.  Now  tell  me  how  do  all  from  wneof  e  you  came !  , 

iyf.YourFrierds  are  well.and  have  themrouchcommendra-' 

A^i  And  how  do  yours?  i 

Pre.  I  Itfc  them  all  in  Health.  ' 

fal.  Ho*  does  ypur  Lady  ?  and  how  thrives  yonrLoveJ, 
.   Pro.  My  Tales  of  Love  \f  ere  wont  to  weary  you  J  j 

I  know  ybu  joy  not  in  a  Love-difconrfc. 

,.        ,  Ml 
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r»L  Ay,  frttkaUf  but  that  Life  is  altet'd  now; 
I  hare  done  Pcnuice  for  contemniDg  Love, 
VHiore  high  imperioui  Thoughts  have  puailh'ii  me 
With  bitter  Fafti,  vith  penitential  Groioi, 
With  nigfady  Tears  and  daily  heirt'fore  Sighs  t 
For  in  revenge  of  my  Contempc  of  Love, 
Love  huh  cuc'd  Sleep  from  my  eothraUed  Eye$. 
And  made  them  Watchers  of  mine  own  Heatt's  SoTTOV.^ 
O  gentle  Prothtm,  Love's  a  mighty  Lord, 
And  bath  fo  humbled  me,  as  I  confelil 
There  is  no  Wo  to  his  Corredton; 
Nor  to  hii  Service*  no  fuch  Joy  on  Earth. 
Now  DO  Dircourle,  except  it  be  of  Love ; 
Now  can  I  break  my  Faft,  dine,  fup  and  fleep 
UpoB  the  very  naked  Name  of  Love.   ' 

Pr9m  Enough:  I  read  your  Fortune  in  yo^  Eyff. 
Was  this  the  Idol  that  you  vorlbip  fo! 
FU.  Even  fhe;  and  ti  ihe  not  a  heav^nty  Saiott 
fr».  No;  but  Ihe  is  an  earthly  Par^on» 
y*l.  Call  her  divine. 
?ri.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 
fdL  O  flatter  me;  for  Love  delights  in  Praife.' 
Prt.  When  I  was  fick  you  gave  me  bitter  Pills, 
And  I  mud  minifter  the  like  to  you. 

FmL  Then  fpeak  the  Truth  by  heri  If  not  divine; 
Yet  let  her  be  a  Principality, 
Sovenign  to  all  the  Creatucrs  on  the  Eirtfa. 
Fn.  Except  my  MiArefs. 
f^U  Sweer,  except  not  any. 
Except  thou  wilt  except  againft  my  t^ve.' 
Prt.  Hive  I  not  Keafon  to  prefer  Oiine  own! 
F*L  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too: 
She  (hall  be  dignify'd  with  diis  high  Honour, 
To  bear  ray  Lady's  Train,  left  the  bale  Earth 
I     Should  from  her  Vefture  chance  to  fieal  a  Kifs ; 
I     And  of  fo  great  a  Favour  growing  proud, 
Difdaio  to  root  the  Surnmer-fwelling  Flower, 
And  mdce  rough  Winter  everlaftingly. 
Pro.  Why,  f^^Itntitttt  what  Bragadifm  ij  this  t 
fV.  Pardon  me,  Pr^tbmr,  all  I  can  is  nothing. 
To  her,  whofe  W91A  o^es  pther  Wortb'ei  nothing :    . 
%is»lon&  '        G  J  Pre 
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Pra.  Then  let  her  alonf. 

/^d/.  Not  for  the  World:  Wby/Min,  flie  is  mine  owd," 

And  I  as  rich  in  hiving  fucH  a  Jewel, 

As  twenty  Sea5>  if  all  their  Sand  were  Pearl, 

The  Water  NeSar,  and  the  Rock  pure  Gold. 

Forgive  me  thaC  I  do  not  dream  on  thec» 

Becaufe  thou  feeft  pe  doat  upon  my  Love. 

My  foolifh  Rival,  that  her  Father  likes,,         \   , 

Only  for  his  Poneffions  are  fo  huge,- 

Is  gone  with  her  along,  and  I  muft  after; 

For  Love,  thou  know'ft,  is  full  of  Jealoufie.' 

Tre.  But  Ihe  loves  you?  ^ 

^/.  Ay.and  wearc  betrothed;  nay  more,  our  MirrijgeHoar, 

With  all  the  cunning  raaoBCf  of  our  Flight. 

Determin'd  ofi  .how  I  muft  climb  her  Window, 

The  Ladder  made  of  Cords,  and  all  the  Means 

Plotted  lod  "greed  on  for  my  Happinefs. 

Good  ProihtHi  BO  with  me  to  my  Chamber,  _    - 

In  thefe  Affairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  CounfeL 
Pro.  Go  on  before ;  I  (hall  enquire  you  foJTb; 

I  muft  unto  the  Road,  to  difembark 

Some  Neceflaries  that  I  needs  muft  ufe; 

And  then  I'll  prefcntly  atend  you. 
r*l.  WtU  you- make  hifteS 
Pri,.  I  will.  L^*«  VaL 

Even  as  one  Heat  another  Heat  expels. 

Or  as  one  Nail  by  Strength  drives  out  anotherj 

So  the  Remembrance  of  my  former  Love 
Is  by  a  newer  Obje^  quite  forgotten : 
Is  it  mine  then,  or  f^letttino's  Praile  \ 
Her  true  Perfcftion,  or  my  filfe  Tranfgreffion; 
That  makes  mc  reafonlefsji  to  reafon  thus! 
She  is  fair;  and  fo  is  Jttlia^  that  I  love  ; 
Thar  I  did  love;  for  now'  my  Love  is  thaw*d» 
Which,  like  a  waxen  Image  'gainft  a  E^re, 
Bears  no  Impreffion  of  the  thing  it  was: 
Methinks  my  Zeal  to  Faliatitie  is  cold. 
And  that  I  love  him  not  as  I  was  wont. 
O I  but  I  love  his  Lady  too  too  much ; 
And  thafs  the  Reafon  I  love  him  fb  litde. 
How  ftiall  I  doat  on  hei  with  more  Advice,' 

.     -         -        -  ^1^^ 
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TlHt  fhiu  witb&M  Advice  b^  M  love  hsr) 

Tis  but  her  FiAun  I  have  yet  bihdd, 

And  chat  hath  dasled  To  my  &c^bQ*i  Light  t 

But  whca  I  hxA  on  her  Perfc&ioasr 

There  is  no  Reafon  but  I  fliall  be  blind. 

If  I  can  cbftck  tify  eiribg  Lovt,  I  will} 

If  nor,  to  amfiSs  bti  I'llufcmy  SlulU  ■     \_j^0iit 

s  c  E  N  h:  V.       '■   ■ 

£uitr  Speed  *nj  Latince. 

Spetd.  Ltmttcti  by  tniae  Honefty  wrlctrtnc  t»  P*dnih 

Lmm.  Forfwear  not  tby  felf,  fweet  Youth ;  for  I  am  tidt 
welcome  :  I  reckon  this  ahnyF»  rhit  a  Man  is  nfev«-  ui>> 
done  'till  he  is  ban%%  nor  never  utrelcdmfc  a  to  Place  'till 
Ibme  certain  Shot  be  paid,  and  theHoftjtrs  fiy  Welcome 

Speed,  Come  on,  you  Mad-cap )  I'll  to  the  Ate-houfe 
with  you  prefently,  where,  for  one  Shot  of  five  penct, 
tbou  fhalc  have  five  thoufiod  Welcomes.  But,  Sirrab,  how 
did  thy  Mafter  part  with  Madan  Juiiti 

L4Mm,  Mury,  After  th«y  cloi'did  etxruft,  they  pafted 
vtfy  tiairly  in  Jeft. 

SfeU.  But  die  ihall  marry  him ! 

LdMM.  No, 

^eed.  How  thenj  Shall  hfi  nwryhcr! 

Ltiun.  No,  neither. 

^ed.  What,  afe  they  broken  J" 

LauM.  No,  they  are  both  as'whok  asa  Fllhr 

Spied.  Why  t\tea;  how  Aands  the  Matter  with  thein 

Laiia,  Marry  thu$ ;   when  it  ftahds   well  with  him,  it 
Hands  welt  with  her. 

S^ed.  What  an  Ak  art  thoa  i  I  underftand  thee  not. 

Lairn.  What    aBlock art  thtfu,. that  thou  cinflDOt! 
My  Staff  uiidefAatids  mf.  ' 

Speed,  What  thou  fay.'ft? 

Lanm.  Ay,  and  whit  I  dp  too  i  Look  thee.  111  but  Ican^ 
and  my  Staff  underllands  me. 

^edl  It  ftands  under  thee  indeed. 

Laftm.  Why,  fland-Utider,  and   anderftindis  all  one*  . 

^nd*  But  tell  me  true,  will't  be  a  Match! 
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Lmm.  A$k  my  D^:  If  he  fay  ay*  it  will;  if  be  fay  no; 
it  will;  if  he  fli^  hit  Tail,  and  fay  nothuig.  it  will. 

^HiL  The  Cmiclufioi)  is  then,  that  it  wilL 

Ltum.  Thoulhaltaevergafucha  SecrctfnwmiCt  hot 
by  a  Parable. 

^tL  'Tis  well  that  Igetit  lb:  But.  LMMmt,hom{tj'!t 
ttwu*  that  my  MaAerii  become  4  -notable  Lavtt  f 

Ldmm,  I  never  knew  him  othcrwiTe. 

Spai,  Than  bsw{ 

lMu$t  A  notable  Lubber*  as  thou  rept^tefi  faim  to  be. 

!^d*  Why,  tfaou  whorefori  Afif  thoQ  miftak'll  me. 

£>««b  Why  Fool»  I  meaot  not  thee;  I  meant  thy  Ma- 
iler. 

Sfted..  I  tell  tbee,  my  Mafln  is  become  a  hot  Lover, 

LoMMt.  Why,  I  tell  ther,  I  care  not  tho'  he  bum  himfelf. 
in  Love;  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  AlehowTe*  fo}  if 
not,  thou  art  an  Htbrfw,  a  Jew,  and  not  worth  the  Kane 
of  a  Chrifiian, 

Spud,  Why  !  . 

LdHH,  Becaufe  tbou  hafl  not  fo  nuch  Cbarity  intfanat 
to  go  to  the  Ale-boufe  with  a  Ovi^uw.  Wilt  thou  go  I 

^ttd.  At  thy  Service.  [£x»aw, 

SCENE    VI.      . 

£»/«■  Prbthnis  yifiBj. 
Pro.  Xo  leave  my  j'Wid;  {halll  be  forrworu! 
To  love  fair  S/w*  ;  ihall  Ibeforfworn/ 
To  wrong  my  Friend,  I  Ihall  b&  much  forfworn: ' 
And  ev'n  that  Pow'r  which  gave  me  fitil  my  Oatfa> 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  Perjury.  ^ 

,   Love  bad  me  /wear,  and  Love  bids  me  forfwear : 
'  O  fwcct  fuggefting  Love,  if  thou  haft  finn'd. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  Subjeift,  to.  excufe  it. 

,  At  firfl  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  Star.  '  ' 

,But  BoWj  I  worfliip  a  cplefliil  Sun :  •  ' 

Undeedful  Vows  may  lieedfully  be  broken  j 
And  he  wants  Wit  ttiat  wants  refolv'd  Will, 
To  Jearq  his  Wit  f  exchange  the  bad  for  better: 
Ft^i  fie,  uoreverend  Tongue,  to  call  her  bad* 
Whofe  Sov'raignty  fo  oft  thou  haft  preferi'd. 
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With  twenty  thoa£tnd  Soul-confiimJDg  Oaths. 

I  oDDot  kivc  to  love,  ani  yet  1  do: 

But  there  I  leaye  to  love  where  I  fhould  love: 

JiiiU  I  lofc,  and  Fklmim  I  lofe  : 

If  I  kew  iheni»  I  Reeds  mufl  lofe  my  felf :  "* 

IfltofSthem,  thus  find  I  bujt  tbeir  Lofh 

For  yilmpu,  my  fclf,  for  Ji^  SUvist 

I  to  my  felf  am  deirer  liun  i  Frieod; 

Foi  Love  is  ftilt  moft  ptecious  ia  it  klf : 

And  SUviSf  vjtners  Heav*n  that  made  her  Ttiti 

Shevt  Jwtis  bat  a  fwarthy  £tih^, 

I  win  fsr^et  that  JtUU  is  alive, 

Remernhnng  that  my  Love  to  her  is  dead: 

And  Vi^mmt  1*11  bold  an  Enemyj  ~  , 

Ainriog  at  ^Un*  at  a  fweeter  Friend: 

I  caoBot  DOW  prove  conllant  to  my  fel( 

Witboot  feme  Tracbery  ns'd  to  ^CUmtiw: 

This  Night  he  meaneth,  with  a  corded  Ladderii 

To  climb  c^eftial  SUviifs  Chamber  Window* 

Mjr  felf  in/Coancil  bis  Competitor: 

Nov  pre&ndy  I'll  give  htr  Easier  notice 

Of  their  Aifguifing,  and  pretended  Flight; 

Who,  dl  'enr^d,  wiU  bani<h  Fkltntimei 

For  TmrU  he  intends  Ihall  wed  his  Daughter.' 

Bat  F(iUntint  being  gone*  I'll  quickly  ^ofs» 

By  fomd  fly  Trid^  blunt  Thmrits  dull  Proceeding^ 

Love  lencl  me  Wings,  to  make  my  purpofe  fwifi, 

Ai  thou  baft  lent  me  Wic  to  plot  bis  Drift.  [Exk: 

'  SCENE     VII. 

£^ff  Julia  and  Lucettl. 

JmL  Counfel.  Lieftta;  gentle  Girl,  affifl  me. 
And  even  in  kind  Love'f  do  conjure  thee, 
Who  art  the  Table  wher^^all  my  Thoughu        .; 
Are  vifibly  Chanfter'd  andEngrav'd, 
To  leflbn  me,  and  tell  me  Toffle  good  Mean. 
How  with  my  Honour  I  may  undenake 
A  Journey  to  my  loving  Prothtut. 

iMc.  Alas,  the  Way  is  wearifome  and  longJ 

Jul.  A  true  devoted  Pilgrim  is  not  veary 
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To  meafiire  Kingdoms  with  his  ftd)Ie  Steps, 
Much  lefs  Oiall  (he,  that  bath  Lore's  Wings  to  fly; 
And  wtien  the  Flight  is  made  to  one  fo  desr> 
Of  fuch  divine  Perfedion  as  Sir  Frnimn,  ■ 

Lmc.  Better  forbear  'till  Prcthau  make  Return. 

JiU.  Oh,  know'ft  thou  Aot,  his  Looks  are  my  Soul^Foodt 
Pity  the  Dearth  that  E  have  pined  tn. 
By  longing  for  that  Food  fo  long  a  timet 
Pidft  thoa  but  know  the  inly  Touch  of  Lovr, 
Thou  would'ft  as  foot!  go  kiadle  Fire  with  Saow^ 
jks  fed(  to  quench  the.Fire  of  Lave  with  Words.    . 

Lmc  I  do  not  feek  to  quench  your  Love's  hot  Fire, 
But  qualifie  the  Fire's  extr«am  Rige* 
Left  it  fliould  burn  above  the  Bounds  of  Reaibn. 

ynt.  The  more  thou  dam'ft  it  up,  the  more  it  bftfos: 
The  Current  that  with  gantle  Murmur  glides. 
Thou  know 'ft, 'being  fiapp'd,  impati«nt}y  doihrage; 
Bat  when  his  fair  Courfe  is  not  hindered. 
He  makes  fweet  Muiick  with  th'  ennanftt'd  StoUe^ 
Giving  a  geode  Kifs  to  every  Sedge 
He  overtaketh  in  his  PilgrJouge: 
And  fo  by  many  winding  Nooks  he  ftiiyi,       «    ■ 
With  willing  Sport,  to  the  wild  Octan; 
Then  let  me  go.  and  hinder  not  my  Courft  f 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  Stream, 
And  mike  a  Piftime  of  each  weary  Step^ 
'Till  the  lift  Step  have  brought  me  to  my  Love; 
And  there  I'll  reft,  as,  after  much  Turmoil, 
A  bleffed  Soul  doth  in  ElixJMm. 

LiK.  But  in  whit  Habit  will  you  go  along  J 

yuL  Not  like  a  Woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
Hie  loofe  EncQuntcrsof  lafcivioiis  Men: 
Gentle  Lucetu,  fit  me  with  fuch  Weeds 
As  may  befeem  fome  well-reputed  Pjge. 

Luc.  Why  then  your  Lidyfhip  muft:  cut  your  HairJ 

ymL  No,  Girl;  HI  knit  it  up  in  filken  Strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  Knots : . 
To  be  fantaftick,  may  become  a  Youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  fhall  /how  to  be. 

Lmc,  What  Faibion,Madam,(hani  make  yourBreecIies-^ 

JmL  That  fits  as  well,  as  tell  me,  good  my  Lord, 

Whit 
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"JVliat  compafs  *ill  you  weir  your  Ftrthingale  I 
Why,  even  what  Fifliion  thou  beft  liltes,  Lhcibm^ 

Im.  You  mull  needs  have  them  with  a  Cod-piece,  MatlinC 

Jd.  Oat,  out,  Lualtt,  that  will,  be  ill-favout'd. 

Ik.  a  round  Mofe,  Madam,  now's  not  worth  a  Pin^ 
Unfeft  you  have  a  Cod-piece  to  ftidt  Pinion. 

>1  LMitu,  X  thou  lov'ft  me,  let  me  hive 
What  thou  think'ft  meet,  and  is  moft  mannerly: 
Bat  tell  mr.  Wench,  how  will  the  World  repute  mi 
For  undertaking  lb  unftatd  1  Journey  t 
I  far  me  it  will  make  me  rcindatiz'd.  ^' 

Lut.  If  yon  think  fo,  then  ftay  at  home,  and  ga  noti- 

Jul.  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 

Luc.  Then  never  dream  on  Infamy,  but  goT 
If  fmhius  like  your  Journey  when  you  come. 
No  nutter  who's  dilpIeasM  when  you  are  gone : 
1  feir  me  he  will  force  be  pleas'd  with  all. 

JuL  That  is  the  leaft,  i««»«,  *(  my  Fear ! 
A  thoufand  Oaths,  an  Ocean  of  his  Tears, 
And  Inftances  as  infinite  of  Love, 
Witrintm?  welcome  to  my  ?«<*«».  , 

Im.  All  thcfe  are  Servants  to  deceitful  Men. 

>/.  Bafe  Men  that  ult  them  to  fo  bafe  EIFea  j 
But  uuer  Stars  did  govern  Prothtmi  Birth; 
His  Words  are  Bonds,  his  Oaths  are  Oracles, 
His  Love  (incere,  his  Thoughts  immaculate. 
His  Tears  pure  MelTengers  fent  from  his  Heart, . 
HisHeartasfir  from  Fraud  as  Heav'n  from  Earth* 

Lkc.  Pray  Heav'n  he  prove  ib  when  you  come  to  hin. 

>l.  Now  as  thou  lov'ft  me,  do  him  not  that  Wrong, 
To  bear  a  hard  Opinion  of  his  Truth  ;■ 
Only  deferve  my  Lbvt  by  loving  him. 
And  prefently  go  with  me  to  my  Chamber, 
To  take  a  Note  of  what  I  ftand  in  need  of. 
To  fumilh  me  upon  my  longing  Journey; 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  Difpofe. 
MyGoods,  my  Lands,  my  Reputation, 
Only  in  lieu  thereof  difpatch  me  hence.' 
Come,  anfwei  not;  but  to  it  prefently: 
1  am  impatint  of  my  Ttniance.  \_Exant, 
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A  CT  in.     SCENE    I. 

Enter  Duke,  Thurio  Mid  Procheiu. 
i>ith,QlK  TTMtrhi  give  us  leave.  Iprty,  i  w*»»**J      , 
vJ  WebivefomcSecretf  to  cooler  about.  lEx.TiOk 
Now  tell  me,  Prtikim,  wfaies  your  Will   with  me? 

Pr».  My  gncious  Lord,  that  which  I  woujd  difiWWT 
The  Law  ofFriendfliip  bids  me  to  conceal; 
But  when  I  call  to  Miod  your  gracious  Faroon 
pone  to  me,  undeletving  as  I  im. 
My  Duty  pricks  me  on  to  uttet  that. 
Which  elfe  no  worldly  (Sood  Ihould  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  Prince,  Sir  f^tiaMnt^  my  Friend, 
This  Night  intends  to  fteal  tway  your  Daugbtet: 
My  felf  am  one  made  privy  to  the  Pfcic^ 
I  know  you  have  deEcroun  d  to  beftow  her 
On  Thirit,  whom  your  gentle  Daughter  faites: 
-  And  Ihould  flie  thus  be  wcXi'n  away  from  yoa» 
'  It  would  be  much  Vexation  to  your  Age.  ;  ; 

Thus,  for  my  Doty's  fake,  I  rather  chofe 
To  cn^  my  Friend  in  his  intended  Drifi, 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heif  oo  your  Heul 
A  p^ck  of  Sorrows,  which  would  prefs  you  down,' 
Being  unprepared,  to  your  tiroeleis  Grave. 

Dukfi.  Prnhemst  I  tbank  thee  for  thine  hmeft  Cuet 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  LoVe  of  theirs  my  felf  have  often  Teen, 
H^ply  when  they  have  judg'd  me  faft  adeep; 
And  oftentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  faltmiiu  her  Company,  and  my  Courti 
But  fearing  left  my  jealous  Aim  might  err* 
And  fo  unworthily  difgracc  the  Man, 
A  Rafhnefs  that  I  ever  yet  luve  fhunn'd  t 
I  gave  him  gentle  Look^  th;ereby  to  find 
That  which  thy  fclf  hath  now  ^fclos'd  to  me.' 
And  that  thou  naay'fi  perceive  my  Fear  of  this} 
Knowing  that  tender  Youth  is  fwHi  fuggcfted, 
\  pi^ly  lodge  her  in  an,  uffcr  Towe^  ^ 
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TbeKey  whereof  my  feif  have  ever  kept; 
Aad  thence  Ae  cmdoc  be  coi)ve7*d  away. 

frt.  Know,  noble  Lord,  tbey  have  devis'd  i  nma 
How  he  her  Chamber-Windov  will  afcend*  ,   . 

And  with  i  corded  Ladder  fetch  her  dowa; 
Fw  which  the  youthful  Lover  now  b  gone* 
And  this  way. comes  he  with  it  prefentty: 
Where,  ifiti^eafeyoa,  youmiy  intercept  hiKH' 
But,  good  my  Lord,  do  it  fb  ciinniBgly, 
That  my  Difcovery  be  not  aimed  att 
IWlove  of  you«  not  hate  tnto  my  friend,     ' 
Huh  made  me  Publtfher  of  this  ^ecence. 

■D*^.  Upon  mine  Honour,  he  fliail  oevci  koow 
Tint  I  had  any  Light  from  thee  of  this. 

Av,  Adieu,  my  Lord;  Sir  FiUmtint  is  coming.  \Ex.  Fto. 
Emtr  Valentine. 

2^1.  Sir  mmiiu^  whether  away  fo  faft  { 

fV.  PleaTe  it  your  Grace,  there  is  a  Meffenger 
TlutHayi  to  bear  my  Letters  to  my  Friendfj 
And  I  im  going  to  deliver  them. 

^nkf.  Be  they  of  much  Import! 

fV,  The  Tenure  of  them  doth  but  figaifie 
my  Health,  and  hippy  being  at  your  Court. 

i>«^.  Nay,  theano  matter;  ftay  with  me  a  while; 
lim  to  break  with  thee  of  fiime  Affairs 
TW  touch  me  near;  wherein  thou  mull  be  fecret. 
Til  Dot  Unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  fought 
To  match  my  Friend,  Sir  Tburitt  to  my  Daughter. 

fil.  I  know  it  well,  my  Lord,  and  fure  the  Match 
<^'re  rich  and  honourable;  befides,  the  Gentleman 
I5  full  of  Virtue,  Bounty,  Worth  and  Qualities, 
Berceming  fuch  a  Wife  as  your  fair  Daughter. 
Cinnot  your  Grace  win  hoc  to  fancy  him! 

l>nk{.  No,  truft  me,  (he  is  peevifb,  fuilen,  froward, 
I'roud,  difbbedienr,  ftubboni,  lacking  Duty, 
Neither  regarding  that  (he  is  my  Child, 
Nor  fearing  me,  as  if  I  were  her  Father : 
And  oBay  I  fay  to  thee,  this  Pride  of  her*, 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  Love  from  her; 
And  where  I  thought  the  Remnant  of  mine  Age 
M|3i4ld  have  been  chciiih'd  by  her  Child-like  Dutyi 
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I  DOW  tm  full  refolv'd  to  take  a  Wife, 

And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  tdce  her  iai 

Then  let  het  Bnuty  be  hec  Wedding- Down; 

For  me  and  my  Poffedloas  fhe  efteems  nou  ... 

yUL  Whtf  would  your  Grace  have  me  to  do  in  thist' 

Ditke.  There  is  a  Lady  in  fVoM  bete 
Whom  I  affed:;  but  the  is  oice  aod  coy. 
And  nought-efieems  my  aged  Eloquence: 
Kow  therefore  would  I  have  thee  to  my  Tutoil 
For  long  agone  I  have  foigot  to  Court; 
Befides,  the  Falhion  oftheXtme  iecbang'd. 
How,  and  which  way  I  may  bcflow  my  felf. 
To  be  recanted  in  her  Suiwbright  Eye. 

m.  Win  her  with  Gifts,  if  (he  refpeSs  not  Words ; 
Dumb  Jewels  often  in  their  filent  kind. 
More  than  quick  Words,  do  move  a  Woman's  Mind. 

Dttke,  But  Ihe  did  fccmi  a  Prefem  that  1  fent  her. 

Fdil,  A  Woman  fometimes  fcorni  what  beft  contents  her; 
Send  her  another;  never  give  her  o'er; 
For  Scorn  at  firft  makes  Afcer-love  the  more. 
If  fhe  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  bate  of  you. 
But  rather  to'  beget 'mote  Love  in  you: 
If  (he  dochide,  ti*  not  to  have  you  gone; 
For  why,  the  Fools  are  mad  if  left  atone. 
Take  no  Repulfe,  whatever  Ihe  doth  fay; 
For,  Get  you  gone,  fliedoth  not  mean  away: 
Flatter,  and  praifr,  commend,  extol  iheir  Graces; 
Tho'  ne'er  fo  black,  hy  they  have  Angels  Faces. 
That  Ma»  tkat  hath  a  Tongue,  I  fty,  is  no  Man, 
If  with  his  Tongue  he  cannot  win  a  Woman. 

Dukf.  But  (he,  I  mean,  is  fwomis'd  by  ber  Fiieads 
Unto  a  youthful  GeMlcnrtan  of  worth. 
And  kept  fcv^rely  from  ^.efort  u'f  Men, 
That  no  Man  hath  Accers  by  Day  to  her.  . 

Fal.  Why  then  I  woQld  refort  to  ber  by  Night.' 

Vnkf-  Ay,  but  the  Doors  be  lockt,  and  Keys  kept  lafe* 
That  no  Man  hath  Recourfi:  to  her  by  Nighr.- 

f^al.  What  leti  but  one  may  eater  at  her  Window! 

Du^e.  Her  Chamber  is  aloft  far  fnim  the  Ground, 
And  built  To  Otelving,  ihit  one  cannot  climb  tt 
Vn  ithout  apparent  hazard  of  his  Lifci 
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yal  why  then  i  Ladder  quaintly  made  of  Oird^ 

To  caft  up.  witb  t  ptir  of  indioting  Hookf, 

Would  ferve,  to  tale  another  Htra's  Tower; 

So  bold  Le^uidtr  would  adverture  it. 
Duif.  Now  as  thou  art  a  Geotleman  of  Blood, 

Advife  me  where  I  may  have  fttch  a  Ladder. 
fW.  When  would  you  ufe  hi  pray  Sir,  tell  me  ifcat 
Di»4j.  This  very  Night  j  for  Love  is  like  a  ChiW 

That  longs  for  every  tbtng  that  he  can  come  by. 
Vat.  By  fevefl  a  Clock  I'll  get  you  fuch  a  Ladder. 
Bitke.  But  hark  thee:  I  will  go  to  her  alone; 

How  ftiall  I  beft  convey  the  Ladder  thither? 
V4.  It  will  be  light,  my  Lord,  iHm  you  may  bear  ic 

Under  a  Cloak  that  is  of  aoy  length. 
Dukt.  A  Cloak  as  long  as  ihioe  will  ferve  the  turn  ? 
y»l.  Ay.  my  good  Lord. 
Dul(£.  Then  Itt  mt  fee  ihy  Cloak; 

I'll  get  me  one  of  {uch  another  length. 
y4.  Why  any  Clojk  wili  fcrvo  the  turn,  my  Lord, 
Ditks-  How'  fliiil  I  fafhion  nie  to  wear  a  Cloaks 

Ipray  ihee  let  me  fc«l  thy  Cloak  upon  oie. 

What  Letter  is  rhis  fame?  whar's  here?  to  SilvUi 

And  here  an  Engine  6c  for  my  Pioceeding? 

I'll  be  fo  bold  to  break  the.  Seal  for  once.        [Duke  XtJiJs^ 
Mj  Thoughts  do  harhour  with  mj  Silvia  nightly^ 
■Aid  Slaves  thiy  Art  to  me  that  fend  them  fijtig  .- 
Oh,  could  their  Mafter  come,  and  go  as  itghtlj, 
Simjelf  would  lodge  where^  fenftleft^  the}  are  tyixg  i 
^■)  Htrald  Thoughts  in  thy  pure  Bofom  reji  themf, 
f^ile  /,  their  King,  th*t  thither  them  impertiUK, 
Do  curfe  the  Grace  that  wiih  fuch  Grace  hath  bltfi  thtm, 
Becaufe  my  felf  dawam  mj  Servants  Fortune: 
Icurfe  myfelfyfer  ihej  are  fern  by  me, 
That  they  JhtuU  hariour  -where  their  Lerdivimldtf, 

WK«'s  here?  Silvia^  'hit  Night  wiU li^mchife  thttt 
J^K  fo;  and  here's  the  Ladder  for  ihe  Purfole. 
|*'liy  PhahoM,  for  thou  art  Merop's  Son, 
jVilt  th-iu  afpire  to  guide  the  hpav'niy  Car  ? 
And  with  thy  daring  F,)lly  bum  the  World! 
"ilt thou  reach  Star?,  bccanfethey  fliine  on  th'-'J 

Co, 
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Co.  faafe  Intruder,  over-weening  Skve. 
Beftov  thy  fiwning  Smiles  on  equal  Mates^ 
And  think  toy  Patience,  more  than  thy  Defa't» 
I>  Mvilege  for  thy  Departure  hence : 
Think  me  (or  this  mote  than  for  all  the  FavonrB 
Which,  ^  too  much,  I  have  beftowed  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  UUger  in  piy  Territories 
Longer  than  fwifteft  Expedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  Koyal  Couit* 
By  Heav'n,  my  Wrath  (hall  far  exceed  the  Lo« 
I  ever  bore  my  Daughter^  or  thy  felf : 
Be  gone,  I  wilt  not  hear  thy  vain  Ezctife, 
But  ■$  thou  lov'fl;  thy  Life,  make  fpeed  from  hence.  \E»t. 
f^at.  And  vhy  not  Death,  radier  than  living  Torment/ 

To  die,  is  to.be  banifh'd  from  my  felf. 

And  SilviA  is  my  felf;  banilh'd  from  her 

Is  felf  from  felf:  A  deadly  Banifhmentl  ^ 

What  Light  is  Light,  ifSilvU  be  not  feen!     . 

What  Joy  is  Joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by! 

Unlefs  it  be  to  think  that  Oie  is  by. 

And  feed  upon  the  Shadov  of  Perfedion. 

Except  1  be  by  Silvia  in  the  Nighr, 

Tliere  is  noMuflck  in  the  Nightingale: 

Unlefs  I  locJc  on  SilvU  in  the  Day, 

Theri:  is  no  Day  for  me  to  look  upon : 

She  is  my  Eflencf,  and  I  leave  to  be. 

If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  Influence 

Fofter'd,  illumin'd,  cherifh'd,  kept  alive. 

I  fly  not  Death  to  fly  his  deadly  Doom  » 

Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  Death ; 

But  fly  I  hence.  1  fly  away  from  Life. 

Enttr  Protheus  and  Launce. 
Pr:  Run,  Boy,  run,  run,  and  feek  him  out. 

LaiM.  Soa-hough,  Soa-hough 

Fr«.  What  feed  thou  i 
Lamm.  Him  we  go  to  find: 

There's  not  an  Hair  on's  Head  but  'tis  a  ValtnttHi, 
Fro.  Valmtint^ 

yki,  No. 

Pro.  Who  then ;  bis  Spirit  f 

rui.  Neither. 
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frp.  Whit  thent 

r-/.  Nothing. 

1mm.  Can  nbdiing  fpe^i  Mifter,  flioU  I  flrtte^ 

i*™.  Whom  woulcto  thou  ftrikei 

Ldmi,  Nothing. 

?«..  Villain,  forbear. 

Attw.  Why,  Sir,  III  ftrike  nothing;  I  pray  jou^ 

fro.    SirrJi,  I  fiy,  fwbcar  :  Friend    ValtMini^  a  Word, 

VaL  My  Ears  aie  ftopr,  and  cannot  hear  good  News,    ' 
So  much  of  fwl  already  hath  poffeft  them. 

Pra*  Then  in  dumb  Silence  will  I  bury  mine; 
For  they  are  harlh.  untnneable,  and  bad. 

FdL  Is  A/vM  dead  i 

Prt.  So,  FkUMtine, 

'W.  No  yalemmf,  indeed,  for  ikr«d  Sihn*'? 
Hith  Ibe  forfjrorn  mH 

fn.  No,  Fklen^. 

fdL  No  FkleMkUt  if  &^Mhiveforfworn  mci 
Wfaa  is  yow  N^wi  f  '  ^     . 

Imh.  Sir,  there  is  t  proclamation  that  ^ou  ate  vttiih^ 
Pre,  That  thou  artbanilh'dj  oh  that's  the.  News, 
Fioiohence,  fmm  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  Ffiead. 

^.  Ob*  I  have  fed  upon  this  Wo  ilreidy; 
Aftt  noT  Excels  of  it  will  make  ine  fivfeitp 
X)oth  &ivia  know  that  I  am  banifli'dl 

Pro.  Ay,  Ay;  and  fhejutb  offered  to  t)ie.I>ooai^ 
Which  unreven'd  ftands  in  effeiSual  Force, 
A  Sea  of  melting  Peirl,   which  fomc  call  Tears  : 
T^k  ax  her  Father's  churlifli  Feet  (he  tender'd. 
With  thero  upon  her  Knees,  hei  humble  felf, 
Wringing  her  Hands,  vhofe  Whiteness  fo  befapie  ibvpt 
As  if  but  Dbw  they  wijted  pale  for  Wo, 
But  neither  bended  Knees,  pure  Hands  held  up, 
Sid  Sigh^' deep  Groans,  nor  filver-fhedding  Tcarf| 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompaffionate  Sirej 
$ut  P^altutine,  if  he  be  ta'en,  mud  die. 
^-Gdej,  her  IntercelEpn  chafd  him  fo. 
^hen  ihe  for  thy  lltpeal  wis  fuppliant, 
That  to  elofe  PrJfori  he  commanded  her, 
With  many  bitter  Threats  of  biding  there* 
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VkU  No  more, unlefs the Dcxt Word  tHat-tbottfpeik'ft*' 
Have  fome  miljgnant  Power  upon  my  Life>r 
Iffo,  I  pray  tlito  breathe- it>mui»Bsr^ 
As  ending  Anthem  of  nv-'CndloTstDolwri 

Pro.  Ceife  to  lament  for  that  thou  catiQ< not) Help, 
Andftudy  Help  for  that  which  thou ItBientVli 
Time. is  tne  HUFfe-and  Breedef'of  alliGoodii 
Here  if  thou  ftiyj  thou  canft  n«  fee  iJiyiLow; 
Bcfide?,- thy  fliajHnff  wilt  abridge  tby.  Life- 
Hope  is  a  Lovei'S'  S-^aflF,  w«lk,lMnce  with  that^ 

And  manage  tt-againfi  ddfpairJBgTiiougbis^.'     

Thy  Letters  may  be-here.  -  tbb*  thou  arc  JibncCt  - 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  Hiall  be  dllivei^-- 
£ven  inthemill[-white  Bofom  ofthy  Imh>Ci;     -  -     ' 
The  time  now  fe^vei  n«  toexpoftulHej-  . 

Come,  rit  convey  thee  through  the  Gi^-^tiv 
And,  e'er  [  pair  with  thee,  confer  a t  Ijrg^.     ■  " 

Of  all  that  niiycoecern  thy- Dort-affgirw 
As  thou  lov'il  Sihittj  tho'  not  for  thy'tftlf,' . ' 
Kcf^ard'thy-Dtegcr,'  AnA^iA^Tt^mM  me..  - 

Val.  rpray-tkce  Z«»0(v,  and'if  tl»aife«ftinyiB^yf 
Bid  him-mdk'e  hsfte.  and  nKet'me'^3t\thoiNtM-Wi*Gjte( 
Pro.  Go  Sii-tahj-  tkd  him  ouEj  Coak^f^ntiatt- 
Vd.  O  tny  dett  Sftvial  htplefs  *fV/w/fw|:  -  [Bxeimf 
Latm,  I  am  but  a  Feol,  h^oki^you,  ahd'-y«t!l-^&v<- the 
Wit  lotMnt'itfy-  Maficr  is  a  kifld  of  S'Biayo  Rut  that's 
tit  one,  if  he  be  but  one  Knave.  Ht-Veves-nacnowt^it 
knows  met©  be-iri-l6vcr  yet-ram  iii  lovej  buta  Tccwof 
Horl*e  fhaJPnot  pluck  thlt-ffom-me^nor  wh«![is'I  lovff,3nd 
yet  'tis  qWomsftr.b'at  what  Womani  -wiittKa'teliniyfeifi 
andyer-'tis  a-Mrilt'iMidj  yet  'tis  not  aiM*d,'  for  ftie  hath 
had  Goffips;  yet  'tii-a  Maid,  fcjr  (he  is  h"  M4ft«rJS,  Maid^ 
and  fervesforiWflgesi  She  l«lh : njore <ii»HUes  tbao  a  Wa- 
tcr-Spaniel,  which  is-much  in  a  JMre.ChriAiii>.  Hire  is  the 
Cate-Iog  [/'M«»^e«(  ^/"i/wr]  ofihe*  Oonditeons^  Impri- 
mis.  She  can  fetch  and  carry ;  whyaHbrfe  cin-xionomore, 
nay  a  Hoife  cacnot  fetch,  biitonjy  cariyj  thtrefore  is  fte 
barer  than  a  Jsde.  Iten,  Hie  caiintiJIi;  lock'5'oi>»  a  fveec 
Virtye  in  a  I\hid.with  clean  HandJ*     ■ 


-.Goo'^ie 


TTStf  Two  Geaitftmen  of  Verona,       «7p 

'  Etttrr  Speed. 

Sfttd,  Hdw  now  Signior  Lamnct\  WhatKewsvith  your 
Malterfhip^ 

L<ant.  With  my  Mafterftiip?  Why,  it  is  at  Sea. 

Spttdy  Well,  yt^r  old  Vice  ftillj   niiftake  the  Word  i 
Whit  Newsthdn  ih'  your  Paper? 

Um.  The  blackeA  News  that  ev'er  thou  heard'fl* 

S^eZ  V?Tiy'Mari.  how  blackY 

i«(».  Wfay,  as'blaci  as  Int. 

S^td,  Cet  me  read  them. 

Liun.V\.eQo  thee,  Jolthead,  thou  canft  notrea^i 

S^ed,  Thou  lieft,  I  can. 

LiHtt.  I  wiir cry  thee;  tell  me  this,  who  begot  thecl 

Sfetd.  Mirry,  the  Son  of  my  Grand-father. 

Lauji.  O  illiterate  Loiterer,  it  was  the  Son  ofthf 
Grand-mother;  this  proves  that  thou  cinfl  not  read* 

^'ti,  CoiAe  Pool,  come,  try  me  in  thy  Paper. 

Uun.  There,'  and  S.2Vicholas  be  thy  Spcqrf. 

Sptfd.  Im^imis,  (he  can  milk. 

Laun.  Ay,  that  Ihe  can, 

Sfecd.  Iiem^  ihe  brews  good  Afe. 

LoHti.  And  therefore  comes  the  Proverb,  BUpn^of  yc$tt 
Heart,  'jhti'h-tvf  govd  Mt. 

SfeeU.  Item^  fhe  can  fbwe.' 

Ltun.  That's  as  much  a;  to  fay,  Cdnftieji} 

Sft'id.  Remy  Ihcori  knit. . 

Laitnt  What  need 'a  Man  care  for  a  Stock  with  i  Wench* 
When  rtie  cah  ki^jt  hima'Stock! 

^eed.  ftemi'{ht  can  wath'  artd  fcour. 

Lam.  A  fpecial  Virtue,  for  then  fhc  need  not  to  be  walhM 
ud  fcour'd^ 

Speed. .  Hem,  ike  can  ftin* ' 

Laitff.  T^en  may  I  ut  the' World  on  Wheels,  when  (he 
can  fpin  for  her  living. 

Speed.' liem,  Ihe  hath' miny  namelefs  Virtues. 

Laun.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay  Bafiard  f^irtuet,  that  in* 
d;cd  know' not  their  Fathers,  and  therefore  hjve  no  Namesi 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  Vices. 
Laua.  Clofe  at  the  Hetis  of  her  Virtues. 
Speed.    Item,  (lie  is  rot  to  be  kift  fading,   in  refpcA  of 
lier  Breath* 

H  a  LaH».  ^' 


lOo     The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 

Lmmm,  Well,  that  Fault  aaj  be  mended  with  a  Bnakfifiii 
Head  on. 

^eed.  Item.  Ilie  bath  a  fweet  Mouth.  ! 

iMum.  That  makes  amends  for  ber  four  Breath.  i 

^nd.  Jttmt  Jbe  doth  talk  in  her  Sleep. 
Ld»n,  It's  no  matter  for  that,  fo  Die  flerp  not  in  herTiOt; 
^ttd.  Ittm^  ffae  it  flow  in  Words. 
Laun.  Oh  Villain  I  that  fet  down  among  bw  Vices.'     l 
To  be  flow  in  Words  is  a  Woman's  only  Virtue: 
I  pray  thee  out  with't,  and  place  it  for  ber  chief  Vittut,  ! 
Spetil,  luiut  flie  is  proud. 
Ijum.  Out  withthat  too: 
It  was  £v('s  Legacy,  and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 
^tid.  Item,  Itae  hath  no  Teeth, 
Lmoi.  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  becatlfe  I  Jove  Crufli. 
Spetdi^  ff$m,  file  is  curfi. 

Lamm.  Wei),  the  befl  is  flie  bath  no  Teeth  to  bite. 
Spttd,  lum^  flie  will  often  priifeher  Liquor. 
ZxUMt.  If  ber  Liquor  be  good,  Ibe  {ball  j  if  flie  will  no! 
1  will,  for  good  things  fliould  be priifed. 
^eed.  tfem,  flie  is  too  liberal 

Jmm,  Of  her  Tongue  flie  cannot,  for  that's  writ  dovn 
Ihcisflowof^  of  her  Purfe  flteflialloot,  for  .jchat  I'll  ^Kf 
ibutj  DOW  of  another  thing  flie  may,  and  that  cinnot  I 
help.     Welti  proceed. 

^eed.  Tum^  flie  bath  more  Hairs  thio  Wit,  an^  nioTi 
Faidts  dun  Hairs,  and  more  Wealth  than  Faults. 

Lamn,  Stop  there  ^  I'll  have  her-,  flie  was  mine,  and  nn 
mine,  twiceor  thrive  in  that  Article.  JCehearfe  thitoDce 
more. 

Spted.  Iitm,  flie  hath  more  Hair  thfto  Wit, 
Lamn.  More  Hatrthan  Wit  jttfpay  be  I'll  proveit;  Th 
.Coverofthe  Salt  hides  the  SjJE.  and  therefore  it  is  mof' 
thin  the  Salt;  the  Hair  that  covers  the  Wit  is  more  than  ih 
Wii  •■,  for  the  greater  hides  the  IdTs.    What's  next/ 
Speed.  And  more  Faults  than  Hjirs, 
L*mn.  That's  mon'ttous.-  Oh  that -that  were  out. 
Speed.  And  more  Wealth  than  Faults 
Lamn.  Why  thjlWf>rd  makes  the  Faults  gracious: 
Well,  J'll  hive  ber;   aid  if  it  be  a  Mat^h,   as  nothing 
,  iinpoflible— 

I      .,        L>oiz»..>Goo<_;ik"         Spit. 
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3fted.  What  tben  ! 

Ldia.  Why  then  will  I  tell  tbee,  that  thy  Mafter  ftiys 
fof  thee  at  the  North-Gate. 

^d.  For  me  i 

Lmh.  For  thee  i  ay ;  who  art  thou  ?  He  hub  ftaid  for 
ibetter  Man  than  thee.  .      ' 

Speed.  And  mod  I  go  to  him  t 

Luin.  Thou  muft  run  to  him ;  for  tbou  haft  ftatd  To  Ion  j;    , 
thit  going  w.iU  fcarce  feive  the  turn. 

^eed.  Why  didft  not  telt  me  fooner  {  Pox  on  your  Love- 
Letters. 

£<*».  Now  will  he  be  /wing'd  for  reading  oly  Letter; 
Ka  unmaDnerly  Slavr^  that  will  thruft  himfclf  into  Secrets. 
I'll  after,  to  rejoycc  in  the  Boy's  Corrcftion.         {^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Enter  Duke  Md  Thurio. 

BiAf.  Sir  ThHriOf  fear  not,  but  that  (he  will  love  you» 
Now  hdtmne  is  banifh'd  from  her  Sight. 

Ihu.  Since  his  Exile  fbe  hath  defpii'dmemoft. 
ForiwoiG  my  Company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
Tlut  I  tm  dcfpcrate  of  obtaicing  her. 

^fkf.  This  weak  Imprcfs  of  Love,  is  as  a  Figure 
Tieoched  in  Ice.  which  with  an  Hour's  Heat 
DiSblves  to  Water,  and  doth  lofe  his  Form.  i 

A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  Thoughts, 
AadworthUCs  fTaietttive  ihall  be  forgot. 

Enitr  Protheust 
Hov  nowt  Sic  Fruheur,  is  your  Countryman, 
Accwding  to  our  Proclamation,  gone i 

frt.  Gone,  my  good  Lord* 

Pi^.  Mj  Daughter  takes  his  going  heavily. 

ft-*.  A  little  rime,  my  Lord,  will  kill  that  Grief. 

linkf'  So  I  believe  ■■,  but  Tbirio  thinks  not  fr. 
Anthem,  the  good  Conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
?or  thou  haft  Ihown  Tome  Hgn  of  good  D^err, 
Mibes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pre.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  Gracf, 
I-ftmc  not  live  to  low  upon  yo^r  Grace. 

pH^f.  Ihsm.  know'ft  how  w^UUngly  t  would  tStA 

H  J  Th? 


jot       The  Tiiio  Gf^tUf^en  of  Vcrpi[ia. 

The  Much  between  Sir  Thiiris  and  my  Diughter* 

Pro.  I  do,  my  Lord.  '  '   » '  ■ 

Vukf,  And  alfo  I   do  think  ibou  arc   not  i^orant 
How  flie  oppofes  her  againft  my  Will. 

Fro.  She  did,  my  Lordj  when  f^Alcntine  was  Jiere. 

Dnke.  Ay>  and  pcrvcrfely  ftie  pcrfevcres   1(6. 
What  might  we  do  to  make  the  Girl  forget 
.The  Love  of  f^aUntint,  and  love  Sir  7%«ri0! 

PrQ.  The  beft  way  is  to  flander  falentitu 
With  Falfliood,  Cowardife,  and  pbor  Defcent: 
Three  things  that  Women  highly  hold  in  Hate. 

S>Mi;e.  Ay,  but  Ihe'll  think  that  it  is  fpt^en  in  Hatev 

Pro,  Ay,  if  .his  Enemy  deliver  it: 
Therefore  it  muft  with  Circumftance  be  fpokeo 
By  one  whom  (he  efteems  as  his  Friend. 

Dnkf,  Then  you  muft  undeitdce  to  flander  him. 

Pre.  And  thar,  my  Lord,  I  (hall  be  loth  to  do  ; 
*Tis  an  ill  Office  for  a  Geiitlemin, 
Cfpecially  againfl  his  very  Friend.  I 

Dm^.  Wh^re  your  good  Word  caonoc  adviBla^  hiiDi 
Your  Slander  never  can  endamage  him  ^  ' 

Therefore  the  Office  is  indifferent, 
Being  inireated  to  it  by  your  Friend.  '  ; 

Pre.  You  have  prevail'd.  my  Lord:  If  I  can  do  it) 
By  ought  that  I  can  Tpeak  in  his  Difpraife,  I 

She  inall  not  long  continue  Love  to  him. 
But  [ty  this  wean  her  Love  from  fitUmuKt  ■ 

It  follows  not  that  Hie  will  love  Sir  Thmru. 

TTw.  .Therefore  as  you  unwind  her  Love  from  hilQ)  j 

Left  itlhould  raveU  and  he  good  tS  none. 
You  muft  provide  to  bottom  it  on  mc  ;  >  : 

Which  muft  be  done,  by  praifing  me  is.  much 
As  you  in  Worth   difpraife  Sir  f^aleruine.  \ 

^«j^.  And,  ProthiHs^  we  dare  truft  you  in  this  kint^ 
Becaufe  we  know,  on  yalemne's  Keporr,  , 

■You  are  already  Love's  firm  Vonry, 
And  cannot  foon  tevolt  tnd  change  ywir  Mind. 
Upon  this  Warrant  ftijli  ^OH  have  Accefs, 
Where,  you  with  SUvia  mly  confer  at'  large : 
For  Ihe  is  lumpifli,  h^avy,  mdancholy,  I 

And,  for' your  Friend's  fake.  wUi  be  glad  of  you; 

Where  I 
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Where  you  may  temper  hei:>  by  your  Petriunon^ 
,To  hate  jroung  Vslentinei  and  lovte-ttiy  Friend. 

Pre*  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  wilt  efftd. 
But  you.  Sir  Thmrio,  ire  not  flftirp  enough; 
You  rouft  lay  Limev  to  tingle  her  Defires 
By  wailful  SonBew,  whofe  compofedRbimc5 
Should  be  full  fraught  wirh  lirViccabie  Vo*s. 

Duke,  Ay,  much  is  the  ForCe  df  Heav'n-bl-ed^oc/Tc,' 

Prv.  Say,  that  upon  the  Altar  of  herBeaiity  i 

You  ficrifice  yoarTears,  your  Sighs,  "yOur  Heart: 
Write  'till  your  Ink  be  dry,  and  with  yoUr  Years 
Moift  it  again,  and  frame  fome  feeling  Line 
That  may  difcover  fuch  Integrity : 
For  OrpbtHt  Lute  was  ftrung  with  Po«s  SlfftWs, 
Whofe  golden  Touch  could  fofteft  Steel  and  StontS^ 
Make  Tygers  tame,  and  'huge  LtvUthans 
Forfake  unfounded  Deeps,  and  dance  on  Sands. 
After  your  dirc-latpcnting  Elegies, 
Vifitby  Night  your  Lady's  Ch amber- WTndow 
Widj  fome  fwcet  Confort:  Tb  their  InftriiftierttS  ''■ 

Tunc  a  deploying  Dump  ;  the  Night's  dead  Silrtice 
Will  well  become  fome  fwcct  compliinrng  Grievinct," 
This,  or  clfe  nothing,  will  inhetit  htr. 

Di^t.  This  Difcipline  fhews  thou  hift  been  in  t-OVtJ 

Thn.  And  thy  Advice  this  Niglil  I'll  put  hi  pradicc'i 
Therefore  fveet  Pmtheni,  my  DiccftiOn-giviEr, 
Lee  us  iqco  the  City  prcfently 
Tofort  fome  Gentlemen  well  slcltl'difl  Mufick; 
I  have  a  Sonnet  that  will  ferve  the  turn 
To  give  the  Onfet  to  thy  good  Advice.    ' 

DukS'  About  it  Gentlemen. 

Pt9.  We'll  wait  upon  your  Grace  'till  after  Supper, 
And  ifterwards  defermjne  our  Proceedings. 

Jiuki-  ^ven  now  about  it.  I  will  pardon  you.    [Extunt* 
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ACT    IV.     S  C  E  N   E  t 

S  C  E  ISI  E     a  Forefi,     • 
Emtr  certain  Ont-Uws 

i  dm.  iPEllows,  fUnd  faft:  I  fce>  Patfenger; 
1  Omu  X    If  itere  be  ten,  (hrink  not,  but  down  itfith  *enii 
Enter  Valentine  and  Speed, 

J  dnt.  Staad.  Sir,  »nd  throw  us  thityou  haveaboutye: 
If  not,  we'll  nutce  you/ Sir,  and  rifle  you. 

Spted,  Sir,  we  are  j^ndonej  thefe  are  the  Villain* 
That  all  the  Travellers  do  fear  fo  much. 

yat.  My  Frieodi. 

I  Om,  that's  not  fo,  Sir^  we  Jreyour  Enemies 

I  Okt.  Peace ;  we'll  hear  him, 

1  Out.  Aybymy  Beard  will  we i  for  he  is  1  proper Wbr; 
f^aL  Then  know  that  I  have  little  to  lofe : 

A  Man  I  am,  crofi*d  with  Adverfity; 
My  Riches  are  thefe  poor  Habiliments 
Of  which,  if  you  ftiould  here  disfurnifti  me. 
You  take  the  $tim  and  Subftince  that  I  have; 

2  Out.  Whither  travel  you  # 
FkU  To  rerona.  ,  ; 
J  Om.  Whence  came  you  ? 
J^al.  Ptom  Milton. 

3  Oftt.  Have  you  long  fojourn'd  there!  ■     ,         ,  , 
f^al.  Some  fixteen  Months,  and  longer  might  have  ftaidi 

tf  crooked  Fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  Oi».  What,  were  you  banilh'ithence? 
f^.  I  was. 

2  Oiu.  For  what  OfFence  ?  . 

Vai.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  t6  rcfiearfe  i 
I  kill'd  a  Msn,  whofe  Death  I  much  repent  j 
But  yet  I  flew  him  manfully  iii  Fight, 
Without  falfe  Vantig^  or  bafe  Treachery. 

I  Om.  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  fo. 
But  were  you  bani(h'd  for  To  final!  a  Fault! 

rdL  I  wa',  and  held  megUd  of  fuch  a  Doom; 

I  Out.  Have  you  the  Tongues? 

F*L  My  youthful  Travel  therein  made  me  hippy, 
Os  elfe  1  often  bad  been  miferable;  CooqIc      -    ■ 
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I  Omu  By  the  bare  Scalp  of  Robin  HotiCs  fat  Friar, 

This  Fellow  were  a  King  for  our  wild  Rdion, 

1  Ow.  We'll  have  him.  Sirs  a  Word. 

SftiiU  Maftcr,  be  one  of  them: 
ll'jan  honourable  Kind  of  Thievery, 

F4I.  Peace,  Villain. 

1  Out.  Tell  us  this  ^  have  you  an^  lliihg  to  tale  to  { 
y*L  Nothing  but  my  F6rtune. 

J  0»t.  Know  then,  that  fome  of  us  are  Geatlemm, 
Such  as  the  Futy  of  ungovern'd  Youth 
Thniftfrom  the  Company  of  awful  Men; 
My  feJf  was  from  yirtna  bani/hcd, 
ForpraaiGng  to  fteal  awiy  a  Lady, 
Aq  Hei^,  and  Neicc,  aliy'd  unto  the  Dtfte. 

2  Out,  And  I  from  Mamka,  for  a  Gentlematii 
Who,  in  my  Mood,  I  ftabb'd  unto  the  Heart. 

I  Omt.  And  1  for  fuch  like  petty  Crimes  as  theft. 
But  to  the  Purpoft ;  for  we  cite  bur  Faults, 
That  they  may  hold  cxcus'd  our  lawUfs  Lives  j 
Arid  pirrly  feeing  you  are  bcautify'd 
With  goodly  Shape,  and,  by  your  own  Report, 
A  Linguill.  and  a  Man  of  fuch  Perfedion 
As  we  do  in  our  Quality  much  want. 

a  0«r.  Indeed  because  you  are  1  binilh'd  Man, 
Therefore,  above  the  reft,  we  parley  to  you  ; 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  deneral  f 
To  make  a  Virtue  of  Neceffity, 
And  live  as  we  do  in  the  WiJdemtfs/ 

J  Out.  What  fa/A  thbuj  wile  thou  be  of  our  Ctuifort/ 
Sly,  Ay,  and  be  the  Captain  nf  us  all : 
Well  do  thee  Homage,  and  be  rul'd  by  ther, 
Lo?e  thee  as  our  Commander  and  our  King. 

i  Otrt,  But  if  thou  (corn  our  Courtelie,  thou  dy'ff. 

i.  Out.  Thou  Ihalt  pot  live  to  brag  what  We  haveoffer'd'* 

faL  I  tike  your  Offer,  and  will  live  *ith  you, 
Provided  that  you  do  no  dut'r^es 
Of>  fiily  Women,  or  poor  Paflengcrs. 

J  Out.  No,  we  dettft  fuch  vile  bafe  Praflifej. 
Conje,  go  with  U5,  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  Crews, 
And  ibew  thee  all  the  Treafure  we  have  got;    . 
vVhich,  with  our  (tl*es  all  reft  at  thy  Difpofe.      \_Extunt. 
S  G  £  M  E 
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S  C  E  N  E     IL 

hmtr,  Protfaeus. 
Pre.  Already  have  I  iwen  ialie  to  f^aletitiiitf  ■  \ 

And  now  I  muft  be  as  unjuft  to  Thurio,  I 

Under  the  Colour  of  commeiidit^.hiia.  I 

I  have  Accefs  my  own  Love  to  prder; 
But  SUviH  is  too  &ir«  too  tni^  too  holy^ 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthleTs  Sifts.  .    ! 

When  I  proteft  (rue  Loyalty  to  her,  1 

She  twits  me  wichmy  Fallhoodto  my  Fiieod:  j 

When  to  her  Beauty  I  commend  my  VowSs  i 

She  bids  me  think  how  I  have  been  {brfwom 
In  breaking  F^th  with  Julia,  whom  I  Jov'd. 
And  notwitbftandiog  all  hef  fudden  Quip;^ 
The  lea^  whereof  would  quell  a  Lover's  Hope^ 
Yet,  Spaniel-lilse,  the  more  ihefpurns  piy  Lov^ 
The  jnore  it  growi>  aod  fawneth  on  her  fiill. 
But  here  comes  7J!i»r«:  Now  muft  we  to  her  WindoSrJ 
And  give  fone  %ytoxa%  Mufick  to  her  Ear. 

Znttr  ThuriorfWMunciins. 
Thu.  How  now.  Sir  Protheas,  are  you  crept  before  us  ? 
Pre.  Ay,  gentle  Thuria;  for  you  know  that  Love 
Will  creep  in  Service  where  it  cannot  so. 

Thu.  Ay,  but  Ihope,  Sir,  that  you  love  not  hcrg. 
Pre.  Sir.  but  I  do^  orclle  I  would  be  hence. 
TjEw.  Whom,  AYw4? 
Pre.  Ay,  Silvia,  for  your  fake. 
77>tt.  I  thank  yoij  for  your  own:  Now  Gentlemen 
Let's  turn,  and  to  It  luilily  a  while. 

Enter  H^fii  and  ]nlii  in  Buys  Cloaths. 
'.     Hfjt.  Now  my  young  Gueft;  methinks  you're  allycholty: 
I  pray  whatisiti 
'    Jul.  Marry,  mine  Hefi,  becaufe  I  cannot  be  merry. 

Hefi,  Come,  we'll  have  you  merry ;  I'll  bring  you  whcrei 
you  Ihall  hear  Mulick,  and  fee  the  Gentleman  that  you 
ask'd  for. 
Jul.  But  (hall  I  hear,him  fpcak? 
Hofi.  Ajj  that  you  Ihall. 
JmI.  That  will  be  MuCck. 

/^.f.  H^rk,  hirk.  , .    '  ■  , 

u,...C,ooglc       y^ 
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S  O  N  G. 

Who  it  Silvia?  v/hat  is  Jbei 
Thta  mU  omr  Swains  ctmmtnd  her  f 
Holjy  fair  dmd  wift  it  /&r, 
The  Hefiv'n  Inch  Grace  did  Uml  ber. 

That  (be  might  fdrpired  be» 
Jsjbe^indd'peisfair^ 
For  Beaut]  lives  vi^h  Kiadntfs, 
Love  doth  to  her  Eyes  repair^ 
7*  help  isim  of  hfs  Bliadpe/s : 

^>id  being  heip'd'in^ahits  there. 
TixHt6^\vi»  litHsJing, 
Thmt  $ilvia  is  excelUpgi 
She  excels  each  tnertaC  thing  , 

"Upon  the  dull  Earth  dvieUmgi 

Toiler  let  »f  garlands  bring, 

Htfi.  How  nowj  jre  yo,if  /adder  than  yo)^  wens  bcfofle/. 
How  do  you,  (tfjui  %  the  ^flufick  liies  yfli?  ppr. 

Jul.  You  roiftakejthe  Mulici^n  lijcts  me  opt. 

Hefi.  Why,  my  pretty  Youth ! 

JhU  He  plays  ftlff  j  Father. 

Hofi.  How,  oat  of  tuDc  DQ  the  Strings  { 

Jnl.  Not  (b;  but  yet 
So  falfe,  ihai  he  grieves  my  very  Hewt-flifngs. 

Htfi.  You  have  a  quick  Ji»r.  (Heart. 

JmL  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf;  it  nwltes  ipe  havp  a  flow 

Htfi.  I  perceive  you  dfli^ht  not  \a  Mulick. 

Jul.  Kot  a  whit,  when  it  j»rs  fo. 

tiofii  Hark  what  fine  Chinee  is  jti  the  MuHck. 

JmI,  Ay,  that  Change  is  the  Spigb't.' 

^ofi.  Yob  would  hive  z^etn  play  always  bUt  one  ibiPg* 

JmI,  I  would  always  hav^  one  play  but  Qne  thing. 
But,  Hoft,  doth  this  Sir  ProiheHs,  that  We  taJkon, 
Often  refon  unto  this  Gentlcwcman? 

fit^.  I  tell  you  what  L4if*.ce,  his  Man,  told  ^'> 
He  lov'd  her  out  of  all  Nick, 

JhI.  Where  is  Lannce  i 
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H«^.  Gone  to  feek  his  Dog.  which  to  Morrcw,  byhif 
Miftci's  Command,  he  muftcwry  foriPrcfentto  his  Lady. 

yitl.  Peace,  ftand  alide.  the  Company  parts. 

Pr;  Sir  Thurif,  fear  not  -,  I  will  fo  plead* 
That  you  Oiall  fay,  my  cunning  Drift  excels. 

Thit.  Where  meet  wc! 

frc.  At  Saint  Grigtrf%  Welh 

Thn,  Farewel.  \Exit  Thu.  «WMulic. 

£nter  Silvia  ^ilove. 

iPr-«.  Midam,  good  Even  to  your  Ladylhip. 

Sil.  I  thank  you  for  your  Mufick,  Gentlemen: 
Who  is  that  that  fpeak  f 

Pro.  One,  Lady,  if  you  knew  his  pure  Heart's  Truth, 
You  would  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  Voice. 

SiL  SitPrethtusi 

Pro.  Sir  Protheus,  gentle  Lady,  and  your  Servant. 

SiL  Whafs  your  Will/ 

Pro,  That  I  may  compafs  yours.    . 

SiL  You  have  your  wirti  ■,  my  Will  is  ever  this, 
That  prefently  you  hie  you  home  to  Bed. 
Thou  fubrle,  perjur'd,  falfc,  difloyal  Man, 
Think'ft  thou  I  am  fo  (hallow,  fo  conceitlefs. 
To  be  feduced  by  thy  Flattery, 
That  haft  decciv'd  fo  many  by  thy  Vows! 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  Love  amends. 
For  me,  by  this  pile  Queen  of  Night  I  fweiTj 
I  am  fo  far  from  granting  thy  Requcft, 
That  I  dcfpife  thee  for  thy  wrbngful  Suit  ■, 
And,  by  and  by,  intend  to  chide  my  felfj 
Even  for  this  time  t  fpend  intatkihg  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  fweet  Love,  that  I  did  love  a  Ladj^ 
But  ihe  is  dead. 

JuL  Twcre  falfe,  if  1  fiiould  fpeak  it ; 
For  I  am  fure  flie  is  not  bury'd. 
:  SiL  Say  that  rtie  be;  yet  P'dmi>a,  thy  Friend* 
■  Survives ;  to  whom,  the  vAf  art  Witntfs, 
I  am  betrothed:  Alid  art  thou  not  afham'd 
To  wrong  hira  with  thy  Importunacy! 

Pro.  I  libtwife  hear  that  Faientine  is  dead. 

SiL  And  fo  fuppofe  am  F  ^  for  in  his  GravQ 
iUrure  thy  felf,  my  Love  is  buried.  ■    '      ..        , 
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A-i.  Sweet  Lidy,  let  mc  rake  it  from  the  Eirtb; 
SiL  Go  to  thy  Lady's  Gravr,  and  call  l^er  thence^ 
.Ofi  at  the  leafi,  in  hers  fepulchre  tbtne. 

JuU  He  heard  not  that. 

Pr$.  Madam,  if  ygurijeart  be  (o  obdurate, 
Vouchfafc  me  ye;  your  Pidure  for  my  Love, 
The  Pidure  that  is  hanging  in  your  Chamber: 
To  that  I'llfpetk*  to  that  I'll  Hgh  and  weep: 
For  fioce  the  Subftance  of  your  perfe&  felf 
Is  elTe  dcTOtedi  I  am  but  a  Shadow; 
And  to  your  Shadow  will  I  make  true  Love. 

JmL  If  'tweie  a  Subftancc  you  would  Ikre  deceive  i^' 
And  make  it  bilt  a  Shadow,  as  I  am. 

SiU  lam  very  loath  to  be  your  Idol,  Sir; 
But  Gflce  your  Fallhood  fliall  become  you  welL 
To  worlhip  Shadows,  and  adore  falfe  Shapes, 
Send  to  me  in  the  Morning,  and  I'll  fend  it : 
And  fo  good  Reft. 

Prt,  As  Wretcbet  have  o'er  Ni^t, 
That  wait  for  locution  in  the  Morn. '  [ExtmuVtOtSiidSA. 

JmL  Htfi,  will. you  go? 

Htfi,  By  my  HalIid<Mi),  I  was  faft  afleep. 

JmU  Pray  you  where  lies  Sir  Frofhtmf 

Hoft,  Marry,   at  niy  Houfe : 
Truft  me,  1  think  'tis  almoll  Day. 

Jd,  Notfo;  btit  it  hath  been  the  bnge|l  Night 
iThat  e'er  I  watch'd*  and  the  moft  heavieft.  [fxfjnwF. 

SCENE    m. 

£niVf  EglllQOUr. 
EgU  This  is  the  Haur  {hat  Madam  SiMd 
■Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  Mind : 
There's  fome  greaC' Matter  flie'd  employ  me  in, 
Madim,  Midam. 

Enter  Silvia  sbavt, 
■Si/.  Who  calls/ 

E^L  Your  Servant  and  your  Friend  j 
-One  that  attends  your  Ladyftiip's  Command, 

Sil,  Sir  Eglameitr,  a  thourand  times  Good-morrow, 
E^l.  As  many,  worthy  Lady,  to  your  lelf  a 
4<'cordinp  tnyourJ,adjJ|iip's  Impofff  .  ^ 

L)ji:»..;Goo<_;;le 


I  am  thai  earfycdrif^,  td  Biow  \^it'S£iV{ds' 
It  is  yddr  VihTaik  to  'comniahd  i^c'  in. 

Sil.  Oh  EflamoMr,  thoU  att'iC^cntleiiJan^ 
Think  not  I  flnter,  for  I  Twear  I  d6  nciti' 
Viliatir,  wife,-  reitidrffefiil.-wai  adcotiljililli'd; 
Thou  art  notigtibrint  what'dtargood'Will' 
I  bear  unto  tfaf  birfifti'd  /^dlehHHi;\ 
Kor  how  my  f*ath6r  wbifU'enforfce'nft'mitiy 
Vain  7%Hrio,  whdnfmy  very  Soul  abhoi''d: 
.   Thy  felf  haft  lov'd,  andTHivfc'  heard 'thek  fly. 
No  Grief  did  'comd  ft  near'  Af  Heart, 
As  **hen  thy  lifdy;  an'd  thy' tt-ut  Cove  <^'d; 
Upon  whofe  ©rave  tho'tf  vOw*dft  purt'CMftityt'- 
Sir  EglamoMTt  I  Woald'to'  FaUhtine  , 

To  /*/4«(«i«;  where''t  heafhc  mikes  A^tiAt  i 
And,  for  the-Wayi  ar6  dapgerous  to-pift, 
I  do  defire thy- wto'rthy  Company ; 
Upon  whofe  Faith  and  Honour  1  repofe.  ' 

Urge  not  py  Father's 'Aflger,  EgLaHokr\ 
Bht  thftik  upon  nry  Cdef,  ■  a  Xady's  QtUfy 
And  on  the  Juftice  of  my  flying  hehcc* ' 
Tokeepme  fronTa^nnrfVuiiholyMatch, 
Which  Heav'n  ahd^Foituneftiir  reward*  With  PJiguwi 
I  do  defire  thee,  even  from  a  Heart  '  ■ 

As  full  of  Sorrows  as  the  Sei  of' Sands," 
To  bear  me  t^ompafiy^  and  go  with  me: 
If  irdt,  to  hide  Wmt  I  have  faid  to  ther* 
That  [  may  venture  TO  depart  alone. 

Egl.  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  Grievances^ 
Which,  fince  I  know'thejr'virtudufly  are  plic'dy 
I  give  Confenttogb  aloDg<'with  you. 
Wreaking  as  little  whSrt.betidcth  toe. 
As  much  I  wilh  all  Good  befortune  youJ 
When  will  you  go  f 

Sil,  This  Evening  coming.  , 

Egl.  Where  (hall  I  meetyouj 

Sii.  At  Friar  ?4.'r(c^s  Cell  { 
Where  f  intend  holy  Conftffirn, 

EgL  I  will  not  till  your  Ladyfhipi 
Good  Morrow,  Gentle  Lady. 

Sil,  Good-morrow,  kind  Sir  Eglaiioitr.  IStlfmH' 
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.     SCENE    IV. 

Enttr  Eamfce. 

W'  Mfliiiook-you,  it  goes  hard !  One  that  I  broaght 
vfdfi  Puppy,  one  that  I  lav'd  from  drowning,  wlien  tliree 
or  fourof  histilindi'Brothert'and'SHlers.'Wcm  toiti  Ih'aTe 
trngfethiiB,  evcn'as  on*  woiildfiyp^tciftiyi  tbusI'WODld 
tach  a  Dog.-  I'wis  fenrto  dHiver  himas  a-Pfefenr  th  Ml- 
htkSilvin^  from  my  Mlthrj  and'l'  came  no  fbonrt'into 
the  Dihing-Chambcr,  but  he  ilfepi  ■  iWe-  to  •  Her  Trencher, 
Mid  fteals  her  Capon's-Leg.  O,'  'tis-a-foirf'tHii^,'  wlith  a' 
CurannotteeprMorftlf  inallCJdiritJailie*.-  I  would  Ks*c, 
as  oiwfliouM'iayj  one  tKit  takes  upbHhimtob'e'a  fiimin- 
deed,  to  bc,as  ii-wctc,"  a'Dog  afall'ttitigi.  If  I'had  nfec^ 
hid  more  Wifthan'hV,  totatte  a'PauHuponntt  thati:fcdidi 
I  tKnfc  verilj''  htHad'beenhang'd  for'r,  lure  as  Ilive  Iw  had- 
fuffer'd  f»r't;  you  ftfaHjudgtr  He  thriifts  roe  hfmftlf  into 
the  Company  of  three  or  four  GefitlemanJike  Dogf,  und^r 
ihe  puke's  Table;  he  bad  not  been  there,  bltfi  the  Mafkj 
jpififlg^'while,^  yrt*airtHe-ehimbtr  fmclt-hin]:  OatVith" 
iheDog,  faysone;  what  Cur  is  that !  faysancrthcrj  whip' 
him  out,  fays  the  third)  hang'  him  up^  frys  the  Ddke:  I 
hiving  been  acqtiainted  With  the  Stndi  'before,  knew  it  ■v/ii 
Cral>,  and  goes  me  to  the'Pdldw  thlt  whips  the'Dbgst 
Friend,  quoth  Ij  youmeSntowhiptheDogi  Aymirrydof; 
quoth  he.  You  do  him  the  more  Wrong,  quoth  I ;  'twas  I 
did  the  thing  you  vot  of ;  he  makes  no  more  ado,  but  whips 
me  QUI  of  the'GhambcT.  How  many  Mifters  would  do  thi$ 
for  his  Servant?  Nay,  I'll  be  fworn  I  hive  fat  in  the  Stocb " 
for  Puddings  he  has  ftoll'n.otherwifche  had  been  executed; 
I  have  flood  on  the  Piilory  for  Geefe  he  his  kill'd,  other-' 
wife  he  had  fufffr'd  forH::  Thou  think'fl  rot  of  this  row. 
Kay,  1  remember  the  Trick  you  ferv'd  me  whrn  I  tookmy 
Leave  cf  Madam  Silvia;  did  not  I  bid  thee  flill  mark  me, 
and  do  as  t  do?  When  didft  thou  fee  me  heave  up  my  Lep, 
and  make  Water  againfl:  a  Gentlewoman's  Farthingatc?  Didft 
ihou  ever  (ee  me  do  fuch  a  Trick?  , 

£»«r  Pi  othcus  a»d  JuhV. 
Pre,  S^h^iutt  is  thy  Nime  i  \  like  thee  Mrtllj 
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Aad  will  imploy  thee  in  fome  Service  prefently. 

Jul,  In  what  ypu  pleafe  :  I'U  do,  ^ir,  wbu  I  can. 

Pro,  I  hope  thou  wiJt. 
How  now,  you  Whore-SoD  Pe&nt, 
AVhere  have  you  been  thefe  two  Days  loitering? 

Lamh.  Marry,  Sir,  I  carry'd  Miftrefs  SUvid  the  D(^  yon 
bad  me. 

Pro.  And  whit  fays  ihe  to  my  little  Jewel! 

LoMn.  Marry,  Ihefays,  your  OogwasaCur.iDdtellsyoUi 
currifh  Thanks  is  good  enough  for  fuch  a  Prefent* 

Pro.  But  0ie  receiv*d  my  Dog! 

Imi».  No  indeed  A^e  did  not : 
Here  have  I  brought  hiRi  bacjc  again.' 

Pro.  What,  did'ft  ttiou  offer  her  this  froqi  me  \ 

iMUh  Ay  Stjr;  (he  qljier  iSquirrel  was  ftoll'n  from  dk 
By  the  Hangman's  Boy  in  the  Market-PIace; 
And  t^en  I  offer'd  her  mine  own,  who  is  a  Dog 
As  big  as  ten  of  yours,  apd  therefore  the  Gift  the  greater. 

^rv.  Go  get  the^  kence,  and  find  my  pog  again*  I 

Qr  ne'er  return  again  into  tpy  Sjgbt : 

Awayt'Ifay;  iliy'A  t][iou.tq  ve^  me  herej  I 

A  Slave,  that  fiilj  an  end  tmos  me  tgSham^^     L^Sf*  I^^P; 
S,eb«fii»Kt  I  have  entertained  ^ee^ 
PartJy  that  I  have  need  c^  fuch  a  Youth, 
That  can  with  fooie  DifcretiQi)  dp  my  Buiiaefs^ 
For  'tis  no  trufting  to  yon  fooli^fli  E^wt:  i 

But  chiefly  for  thy  Face  and  thy  Behaviour, 
Which,  if  my  Augury  deceive  me  nor, 
Witnefs  good  bringing  up*  Fortune  and  Truth ;  i 

Therefore  know  thou,  for  tlijs  I  enter,tiiii  the^. 
Go  prefently,  and  tjikc  this  R.ing  with  thee; '  I 

Deliver  it  to  Madam  Silvia. 
She  lov'd  me  well,  deliver'd  it  to  me. 

Jul.  It  feems  you  bv'd  nat  her,  to  leave  her  T<^en;        | 
She  is  dead  belikp. 

Pro.  Not  fo:  I  think  ihe  lives.  i 

Jul.  Alas!- 

pro.  Why  do'ft  thau  cry  ahsi 

Jul.  I  cannot  chufe  but  pi. y  htr.  I 

Pro.   Whsrefore  (houldft  thou  pity  her. 

J»l.  BecsLf.,  Dinhinks,  that  ilitlov'o  y^u  as  Wi.H  I 

L)jN:a..i.G00gle       '  ^ 
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Ai  yon  do  love  your  Lidy  Silvi4  x 
She  dreams  on  bim  that  has  forgot  h£r  Love; 
'You  doat  on  her  tbat  cares  not  for  your  Liffre* 
TJs  pity  Love  Ihould  be  To  contrary  ; 
And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry  alas;  .    . 

Pr».  Well*  give  her  that  Ring,  and  therewithal 
This  Letter;  that's  her  Chamber:  Tell  my  Lady; 
!  claim  the  Promife  for  her  heav'niy  Pifiure. 
Your  Me£rage  dnne,  hye  home  unto  my  Chamber. 
Where  thou  ftiair  find  me  fad  and  folitary.  [Mxii  Proi 

JnL  How  many  Women  would  do  fuch  *  Meffagc  i 
Alas,  poor  ProthtiSf  thou  haft  enterrain'd 
A  Fbx  to  be  the  Shepherd  of  thy  Lambs: 
Alas,' poor  FooT,  vhy  do  Ipity  him 
That  with  his  very  Heart  defpifeth  me; 
Becaufe  I  love  him*  I  muft  pity  him.' 
This  Ring  I  gave  bim  when  he  patted  from  me^ 
To  bind  him  to  remetnber  niy  good  Will ; 
And  now  I  am,  unhappy  MelTengeri 
Toplead  for  thit  which  I  would  hotob^ainj 
To  carry  that  which  I  4ould  have  refus'd  *, 
Topraife  his  Faith,  which  I  would  havedifprais*d; 
I  am  my  Mifter's  true  confirmed  Love> 
But  cannot  be  true  Servant  to  my  Mafter^ 
Unlefs  I  prove  filfe  Traitor  to'my  feif: 
Yet  will  I  woo  for  him,  bm  yet  fo  coldlyi 
As,  Heav'n  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  fpeed; 

Enter  Silvia 
Gentlewoman,  good  Day;  I  pray  you  be  my  meiri 
To  bring  me  where  to  fpeak  with  Madam  Sthiai 

SiL  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  ftic} 

y»l.  If  you  be  Ihe,  I  do  entreat  yotu-  Patience 
To  hear  me  fpeak  the  MefTage  I  am  fent  or. 

SiL  From  whom/ 

JuL'Trom  my  Mailer;  Sir  Prtthtusf  Madimj 

Sil.  0)1 1  he  fends  you  for  a  Pidorei 

Jul,  Ay,  Madam. 

Sil.  Vr/mla,  brirgmy  Piflure  there. 
Go,  give  your  Matter  ihis;  tell  him  from  me; 
One  Julia,  that  his  changirj*  Thoughti  forgot, 

y  o  L.  L  J  .        WoiiM 

i)j,,,.,,.C,oo<^ii: 
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Would  better  Gt  his  Cliao^  thu  this  Sbtdow. 

JmL  Madaoi^  pleafe  you  p«nife  thit  Letter. 
Pardon  me,  Madim*  I  have  untdvis'd 
Deliver'd  you  a  Paper  that  I  ftiould  not  i 
.This  is  the  Letter  to  your  Ladyihip. 

SiL  I  pray  thee  let  me  look  ob  that  again. 

yid.  It  may  not  be  i  good  M adaai«  pardon  ne. 

SU.-  There,  holdf 
I  will  net  look  upon  your  Mafter's  Llnett 
'  I  know  they  are  ftufc  with  ProteftitiOflS, 
And  full  of  new-foumi  Oaths*  which  be  will  br9^k 
As  eafie  as  I  do  tear  hit  Paper. 

yuU  Madam,  he  fends  your  Ladylhip  this  Riag* 

SiU  The  more  Shime  for  him  that  he  fends  it  Q)e} 
For  I  have  heard  htm  fay  a  thoufaod  times. 
His  yi^  ^ave  it  him  at  his  Departure: 
Tho'  his  falfe  Finger  has  propfaao'd  the  Ring, 
Mine  ftiall  not  do  nit^j(/»4  fo^ much  Wrong. 

ymL  She  thinks  yoii. 

*■/.  What  fiy'ft  thou  i 

Jml.  I  thank  you,  Midam,  that  you  t^der  hcr  j 
Poor  Gentlewoman,  my  Mafter  wiongs  her  much.    ' 

SiU  Dofl  thou  know  hcrt 

yuU  Almofia^.well  as  I  do  know  myfetf. 
To  think  upon  her  Wots,  I'do  proteft, 
(Tliat  I  have  wept  an  hundred  fevoral  tj^es. 

AX, Belike  flie  thinks  that  Pftkem  h|th  6?rfbok  her. 

JuL  I  think  (he  dothj  and  that's  her  caufe  of  Sorrov. 

Stl.  Is  Ihe  not  paOioe  fair  f 

Jut.  She  hath  been  hirer.  Madam,  than  fhe  is^ 
When  flie  did  think  my  Mafter  iov'd  her  w«II, 
She,  in  -my  judgment,  ^as  as  fair  as  you. 
But  fince  Ihc  did  negled  her  Leoking-QUfi,  , 
And  threw  her  Sun-expelling  Mask  aWay, 
The  Air  hath  ftarv'd  the  Rofca  in  her  Cheeks^ 
And  pinch'd  the  Lilly«TinAure  ofher  Face, 
That  now  Qie  is  become  as  black  as  Ii 

SH.  How  tall  was  fliet 

Ji^.  About  my  Stature :  For  «  Paakefiy 
When  all  our  Pageants  of  Delight  were  pUidj 
Our  Youth  got  me  to  play  the  Woman's  Parr, 
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And  I  vu  crim'd  io  Madam  JmUs^s  Qown, 
Wiiich  faired  mc  v  &b  by  lU  Wtcs  Judgments 
A^if  the  Gaimeot  hod  been  niade  for  mc;   . 
Tbndbre  I  koow  ihe  is  about  my  height. 
Add  It  that  time  I  made  her  weep  agooa. 
For  I  did  play  a  lameotable  Part. 
Midam,  'twas  jiritiide  palSoning 
for  Tbejms  Perjury,  and  unjuft  Flight ; 
ffhich  I  fo  lively  afted  with  my  Teari, 
That  my  poor  Miftrefi,  movod  therewithal,    . 
Wept  bttteily  j  and  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  Thougirt  felt  not  hef  very  Sorrow, 

Sil.  She  i)  bchcddiog  to  tbw>  gentle  Youth. 
Alas,  pocH-L^dyl  defobce  and  left-, 
I  weap  my  felf  to  tht&l:  upon  diy  Words. 
Here  Youtb,  there  is  a  Purfe ;  1  give  thee  this 
For  thy  fwcet  Miftrefi  fake,  beciule  thou  lov'ft  her : 

Fwewcl.  lExit  Silvia; 

Jml.  And  flie  Ihall  thank  you  for'r,  if  e'er  you  know  her. 
A  virtuous  Gentlewominj  mild  and  beautiful. 

I  hope  my  Ma(ler*s  Suit  will  be  but  cold. 

Since  flie  refpeSs  my  Miflrels  Love  To  much. 

Al4t/  bow  Love  can  triflf  with  it  felf! 

Here  is  bei  Pidure;  let  me  fee  j  I  think,   ' 

If  I  bad  fuch  a  Tirr.  this  Fact  of  mine 

Were  full  as  lovely  as  ts  this  of  hers. 

And  yet  the  Painter  flatter'd  her  a  little, 

Unlefs  I  Batter  with  my  (ilf  too  much. 
I  Her  Hair  ii  Auburn,  mine  is  pcrfed  Yellow. 

If  that  be  all  the  Differencein  his  Love, 

I'll  get  me  fuch  a  ccdour'd  Perriwig. 

Her  Eyes  are  grey  as  Grafs,   and  fo  are  mine^ 

Ay,  hut  her  Focehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high. 

What  Ihould  it  be  that  he  refpeds  in  her, 

But  I  can  make  refpedive  in  my  felf,- 

If  this  fond  Love  were  not  a  blinded  God  f 

Come,  Shadow,  come,  and  take  this  Shadow  up; 

For  'tis  thy  R.tval.     O  thou  fcnfelefi  Form, 

f'Miouflialibe  worihip'd,  ki&d,  loy'dand  adot'd  ; 
nd  were  thcR  Senfe  in  this  Idolatry, 
y  Sub^ce  iboald  be  Statue  in  thy  Aead. 
-    I  i  I'll 


'Iff      The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 

I'll  life  thee  kindly  for  thy  Miftrefs  fake, 

That  us'd  me  fo ;   or  elfej  by  yovi  I  yowj  ■ 

I  ftiould  have  fcratch'd  out  your  unfeeing  Eyesi 

n'o  make  my  Mifter  out  of  Love  with  thee.  [Ex^i 


ACT    V.     SCENE    I. 

Enter  Eglamour. 
rgAf-pH  E  Sun  begins  to  gild  the  Weftern  Sky» 

X    And  now  it  is  about  the  very  Hour 
That  Silvia,  at  Friar  PMricltls  Cell,  ftiould  meet  me. 
She  will  noc  fail ;  for  Lovers  bre^  not  Hour^    ' 
Unlefi  it  be  to  come  before  their  time: 
Sa  much  they  Spar  their  Expedition. 
See  where  ft  e  comes.     Lady,  a  hippy  Eveuing. 
Emtr  Silvia. 
SiL  -Amtn^  Amen:  Goon,  fjooA  Eglamoiert 
Out  at  the  Poflern  by  the  Abby>wallj 
I  fear  I  am  attended  by  fome  Spies. 

Egh  Feir  not;  the  Foreft  is  not  three  Leagues  off^ 
If  we  lEcover  that,  we  are  furc  enough  [£*wwtf. 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Enter  Thurio,  Protheus  and  Julia.    ^ 

Thit,  Sir  Prothem,  what  fays  S'dvin  to  my  Suit! 

Pro.  Oh,  Sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  Aie  was* 
And  yet  Ihe  takes  Exceptions  at  yoUrPerfon. 

ThMt  What,  that  my  Leg  is  too  long? 

Pro,  No  -,  that  it  is  too  little. 

7%«.  I'll  Wear  a  Boot  to  make  it  fomewh^  rounder. 

Pro,  But  Love  will  not  be  fpuri'd  to  what  it  loathj. 

7Vj«.  What  fays  flic  to  my  Face! 

Pro.  She  fays  it  is  a  fair  one. 

Thu,  N3y,  then  the  Wanton  lies;  my  Face  is  black. 

Pro.  But  Pearls  ate  fair ;  and  the  old  Saying  is, 
T^Uck  Mepi  arepcarls  in  beauteous  Ladies  Eyes. 

yitl,  'Tis  true,-  fuch  Pearls  as  put  out  Ladies  Eyes; 
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For  I  hid  tither  vtnk  than  look  oo  them.  [^4^«. 

Thu,  How  likes  fite  my  Difcouifej 

frt.  lU,  when  they  talk  of  War, 
Bat  welt  when  I  diiouirfe  of  Love  tod  Pf  ace. 

JkI^  But  better  indeed  when  you  hold  your  Peace. 

7h».  What  fays  (he  to  my  Valour  ? 

Ptu  Ob,  Sir,  (he  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 

J»L  She  needs'not,  when  (he  knows  it  Cowaidife. 

Thm.  What  fays  Ae  to  my  Birth? 

Pro.  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 

Jul.  True:  from  a  Gentleman  toa^ool. 

Th».  ConGders  the  my  PolTeffiomi 

fr§.  Ob,  ay,  and  pities  them. 

7hu.  Wherefores  .   . 

J»t<  Tiat  fuch  aD  Afs  fhould  owe  them. 

fro.  Th»t  they  are  out  by  LeaCe. 

jfmt  Jlere  comes  the  Duke. 

,  Enter  Duke. 

■DiK^.  How  now,  Sir  PrethentX  how  now,  Thitrioi 
Which  of  you  faw  Sir  EgUmom  ai  latci 

71m,  Not  I. 

Prt.  Not  I. 

^^-  Saw  you  my  Daughtrt? 

fn.  Neither. 

I)Mke.  Why  then  . 
She's  fled  unto  the  Ptfani  f^aleptint ;  O    - 
And  Eglamom  is  in  her  Company  .* 
'Tiiuue;  for  Friqr  Lamence  met  them  botb^ 
As  hf,  in  Penanc?.  wander'd  through  the  Foreft: 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  gueft  thit  it  was  (he  ; 
But  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  fure  of  ir. 
fiefides,  Qie  did  intepd  Confelfion 
At  PatrieiiS  Cell  this  Even,  and  there  fhe  was  not  J 
There  likelihoods  confirm  her  Flight  from  hence. 
Therefore  I  pray  you  ftand  not  to  difcourfe. 
But  mount  you  prelently,  and  meet  with  ige 
Upon  the  Rrfing  of  theMountiin  Foot 
That  leads  toward  Ma»itta,  whither  they  are  fled. 
Dirpatcb,  fwcet  Gentlemen,  and  follow  me,     {_ExJr  Duke. 

Thu.  Why  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevilh  Girl. 
Thw  flics  her  Foitane  where  it  follows  her: 

I  3  ■„      :Coo;im 
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rU  after,  more  »  be  rtveng'd  of  EgUmcm, 
Than  foi  the  Love  of  wreclUf!  SIMd. 

fre.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  ia»i«'s  Love, 
Thin  Hate  of  EgUtmr  that  goel  with  het. 

Jul.  And  I  will  (Mlow,  more  lo  ctofi  that  Love, 
Than  Hate  for  Sihia,  that  if  gone  for  love.         J^**"""' 

SCENE   111. 

E<air  Savia  ind  Out-hWJ. 

I  Om,  Come,  come,  be  patient:    ' 
We  muft  bring  you  to  our  Captain. 

Sil.  A  thoufand  more  Mifchances  than  Oss  one 
Have  learn'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

1  Ont,  Come,  bring  her  away.  i..  i.    , 

I  Out.  Where  is  the  Gentleoan  that  was  wnh  Her  i 

J  Out.  Being  nimble  footed,  he  hath  out-run  m; 
But  Meifet  and  Valtnlti  follow  him.. 
Go  thou  with  her  to  the  Weft  end  of  (he  Wood, 
There  is  our  Captain :  We'll  follow  Mm  that  s  Heil. 
The  Thicket  is  befet,  he  cannot  Tcape. 

r  Out.  Come,  I  muft  bring  you  to  our  CaptimJUn. 
Fear  not;  he  bears  an  honourable  Mind, 
And  will  not  ufe  a  Woman  lawlefly.    .  _ 

SiU  O  nliMint.'  this  I  endure  for  thee.  1.EXMW. 

SCENE     IV. 

Enttr  Valentine. 
yuL  How  Ufe  doth  breed  a  Habit  in  a  Man  f 
This  Ihadbwy  Defart,  unfrequented  Woods, 
I  better  brook  than  aourifliing  peopled  Towns. 
Here  can  I  fit  alone,  unfeen  of  any. 
And  to  the  Nightingale's  complalnins  Notes 
Tune  my  Dlftreffes,  and  record  my  Woes. 
O  ihou  that  doft  inhabit  in  my  Bread, 
Leave  not  the  ManCon  folong  Tenanllefs, 
Left,  growing  ruinous,  rhe  Building  fall. 
And  leave  no  Memory  of  what  it  was. 
Repair  me  with  thy  Prefence,  iWw*!  ., 

"rhon  gentle  Nymph,  cherifli  thy  forlorn  Swam. 
What  Hollowing,  and  what  Stir  is  this  to  Day!       _ 
Thele  aremy  Mates,  that  make  their  Wills  their  '■f'^ 
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Hive  Ibme  UDhippjr  FifTcnger  in  chafe. 
They  iove  me  wel!»  yet  I  hive  much  to  do 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  Outrages. 
Withdraw  ihee,  raUutiHt:  Who's  this  comes  here? 
£»»r  Fiotheu5,  Silvia  <««^Jii]ii. 

Pro.  Madaaij'this  Service  have  I  done  for  yoxt, 
Tho'  you  refpe^  not  ou^ht  your  Servant  doth. 
To  hazard  Life,  and  refcue  you  from  him 
Thit  wou'd  have  forc'd  your  Honour  and  your  Lovb 
Voucbfafe  me  for  my  Meed  bat  one  fair  Look, 
Afmiller  Boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg, 
And  Icfs  than  this  I  am  fure  you  cannot  give. 

FaL  How  like  a  I)ream  is  thiii  I  fee  and  hear: 
Love,  lend  me  Patience  to  forbear  a  while. 

SiU  O  miferable  unhappy  that  I  am  t 

Pro.  Unhappy  were  you.  Madam*  e'er  I  cime; 
But  by  my  coming  I  have  made  you  happy. 

&l.  By  thy  Approach  thou  mu'ft  me  mofl  uchappyJ 

JhI.  Andme,wnenheapproachethtoyourPrefeDCe.|\^Wr. 

&l.  Had  I  been  feized  by  a  hungry    Lion, 
I  would  have  been  a  Breakfail:  to  the  Beaft^ 
Rather  than  hive  /alfe  Proibiut  refcue  me. 
Oh  Heiv'n  be  Judge  how  I  love  FaleiitinCf 
Whofe  Life's  as  tender  to  me  ai  my  Soul; 
And  full  as  much>  for  more  there  cannot  be, 
I  do  deteft  filfe  perjur'd  J'>-o/A«(/i 
Therefore  be  gone,  fotlicit  me  no  more. 

Pro,  V/hac  dangerous  Adion,  flood  it  next  Co  Death* 
Vould  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  Lookf 
Oh,  'tis  the  Curfe  in  Love,  and  ftill  approv'd, 
When  Womjn  cannot  love  where  they're  belov'd. 

Sil.  When  ProthtHS  cannot  love  where  he's  belov'd. 
Read  over  Jfttia's  Heart,  tliy  firJl  beft  LovCf 
For  whofe  dear  Sake  thou  didft  then  rentTthy  Faith 
loto  a  thoufand  Ojths;  and  all  thofe  Oaths 
Defcended  into  Perjury  to  deceive  me. 
Thou  haft  no  Faith  lift  now,  unlefs  thou'dft  two. 
And  that's  far  worfe  than  none:  Better  have  none 
Than  plural  Faith,  which  is  too  much  by  onej 
Thou  Countej  feit  to  thy  true  Fneod. 

Pro,  !n  Love, 
Who  refpecis  Friend!  I  4  ^^    ^  .  GooqIc^* 
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■^   ,  ■  >         ..ta 

Sil.  All  Men  but  Prothtm. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  Spirit  of  moving  Wordi 
Can  ng  way  change  you  to  a  milder  Form; 
I'll  moVe  you  1  ke  a  Soldier,  it  Arrtis  end. 
And  love  you 'gainft  the  Nature  of  Love;  force  yu 

Sil.  Oh  Heav'n  I 

Pm.  \'\\  force  thee  yield  to  my  Defirc. 

Vkl.  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  Touch, 
Thouf  rieiid  of  an  ill  Falhion. 

Prt.  P^akmine  ! 

FaU  Thou  common  Friend, that'swithoutFaithorLoyei 
For  (uch  is  a  Friend  now :  Tho',  trtichcrous  Min, 
Thou  haff  b^il'd  my  Hopes;  nought  bat  mine  Eye 
Could  have  perfQaded  me.     Now  I  dare  not  fiy 
I  have  one  Friend  aiive;  thou  wouldft  diljirove  me:  " 
Who  fliould  be  trufted  now,  when  ones  right  Hand 
Is  perjur'd  to  the  Bofom!  ProthtitS, 
I  am  forry  I  mtift  never  iruft  tliee  more. 
But  count  the  World  a  Stranger  for  thy  Take. 
The  private  Wound  is  dcepeft.     Oh  time,  moft  accarA; 
'Mongft  all  Foer,  that  a  Friend  ftiouldbc  the  worftf 

Pr:  My  Shimeand  Guilt  confound  me: 
Forgive  me,  rnUminc;  if  hearty  Sorrow 
Be  a  fufficient  Ranfoiri  for  Offence, 
I  tender  there ;  I  do  is  truly  fuffer 
As  e'er  I   did  commit. 

VaI.  Then  am  I  paid: 
And  'once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honeft. 
Who  by  Repentance  is  not  fatisfy'd, 
Is  nor  of  Heav'n  nor  Earth,  for  ihefe  are  pleas'd^  ■ 
By  Penitence  th'  Eternal's  Wrath's  ippcas'fh 
And  that  my  Love  may  appear  plain  and  iittf 
All  »hat  was  min^n  Silvia^  I  give  tbee* 

y«/.  Oh  me  unhappy! 

Pro.  Look  to  the  Boy. 

Fal.  Why,  Boy  ? 
Why  Wag,  how  now  ?  whit's  the  Matter?  look  upifpeil^ 
'Jul.  O  pood  S  r,myMafterchirg'dme  to  deliver  a  Ring 
to  Madam  Silvia,  which,  out  of  my  negted)  was  never  done. 

Pr«.  Where  is  that  Ring,  Boy/ 

yml.  Here  'tis :  This  is  it, 
■  ?«.  How  J  Let  me  fee :  L)jiz»...Googic  Vhjr, 
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Why,  this  is  the  Ring  I  gnre  to  jMlia. 

JiU,  Oh,  ay  you  mercy,  Sir,  I  have  miftook; 
This  is  the  Ring  you  Tent  to  SilvU* 

Prt.  But  how  cim'ft  thou  by  this  Ring!  At  my  Depart 
I  gm  this  unto  Jtriiti, 

JmL  And  JnUd  her  felf  did  give  it  me. 
Alia  JmUh  her  felf  hath  brought  it  hither. 

fra.  How,  Jnti*\ 

JmI,  Behold  her  that  gave  aioi  to  «tl  thy  Oaths, 
Aiid  entertain'd *em  derply  in  her  Heart:- 
How  oft  haft  thou  with  Perjury  cleft  the  Ro«t  t 
Oh  PrtthtMSt  letthit  Hsbit  maJce  th«e  bluAl 
fie  thou  aihani'd  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  immodeft  Raymem.  If  Shame  liva  -  - 

In  1  Oifguife  of  Love, 
It  1!  theielTer  Blot  Modefly  finds, 
Women  to  change  their  Shapes,  than  Men  iheir  Minds.' 

Pri.  Than  Men  their  Minds?  'Tis  true,  oh  Htav'ir,  were 
Mtn  but  cor.ftanr,  he  were  perfeft ;  that  one  Error 
Fills  him  with  Faults,  malces  him  run  through  all  :h'Sinsi 
Inconftincy  falls  off  e'er  it  begins. 
Whit  is  in  Silvia's  Face,  but  I  may  fpy 
More  frefli  in  JitliAS  with  a  conftant  Eye  f 

Pkl.  Come,  come;  a  Hand  from  either t 
Let  me  be  blefl  to  make  this  hi^y  Clofe; 
'Tvtti  pity  two  fuch  Friends  (hould  be  long.  Foes. 

Pre.  Bear  Winicfr,  HeavV,  I  have  my  Wilh  forever. 

JkI,  And  I  mine. 

Enter  Duke,  Thurio  and  Ou^]aws. 

Out.  A  Prize,  a  Pri2r,ipfire. 

ykL  Forbear,  forbear,  1  fay:  tt  is  my  Lord  the  Dmkf^ 
Your  Grace  is  Welcome  to  a  Man  drfgrac'd, 
Binifhed  FaltntiHc. 

i>ukf.  Sir  f^4lentine\ 

Thu.  Yonder  is  Silvia  ;  And  Sihias  mlne^ 

Fill.  Thttrisy  give  back;  or  elfe  emSnce  thy  Death: 
Come  noc  within  the  meafure  of  my  Wrtth. 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine;  if  once  again, 
f^trana  (hall  not  hold  thee.  Here  ftie  ftinds, 
Tjke  but  PoffeiEon  of  her  with  a  Touch; 
I  dare  thee  buf  w  breathe  upon  my  Love. 

"■'■"■"."■  .     .,      .   CjH 
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Thit.  Sir  yaUntint^  I  Car«  not  for  her*  I. 
I  hold  him  but'i  Fool  thtt  wilt  endai^er 
His  Body  for  a  Girl  thtt  loves  him  not: 
I  claim  her  oot ;  and  tberelbre  ihe  is  thine^ 

Dmkf-  The  more  d^enerate  ind  bife  art  thou*  - 
Tomuce  fuch  means  ^rher  as  riiouhtft  dcmr, 
And  leive  her  oq  fuch  {light  Conditions. 
'Now»  by  the  Honour  ofmy  Anceftry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  Spirit,  VkUntine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  Emprefs  Lovet 
Know  then.  I  here  fo^et  all  former  Griefi, 
Cancel  all  Grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again, 
Plead  a  new  State  in  thy  arrival'd  Merit, 
To  which  I  thus  fubfcribe:  Sit  ykUmitUt 
Thou  art  a  Gentleman,  and  well  deriv'd. 
Take  thou  thy  Silvis,  for  thou  haft  defcrVd  htr. 

roL  Z  think  your  Graces  the  (Sift  hath  made  mehappy; 
I  now  befeech  you»  for  your  Daughter's  fake. 
To  grant  one  Boon  that  I  Aiall  a&k  of  you< 

DmJ^.  I  grant  il  for  thine  own,  whatever  it  br. 
'  f^aL  Thefe  banifti'd  Men  that  I  hava  kept  withal, 
Are  Men   endu'^d  with  worthy  Qualities : 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here. 
And  in  them  be  tecall'd  from  their  £xile. 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  Imploymeiit,  worthy  Lcttd. 

Dtkf.  Thou  haft  prevailed,  I  pardon  them  and  thee; 
Difpofe  of  them  as  thou  know'ft  their  Deferts. 
Come,  let  us  go ;  we  will  include    all  Jars 
With  TriumphF,  Mirth,  and  all  Solemnity. 

f^al.  And  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  Difcourfe  to  make  your  Grace  to  foHle. 
What  think  you  of  this  Page,  my  Lord? 

ZJiikf-  I  tbink  the  Boy  hath  Grace  in  him,  he  bluflies. 

ral.  I  warrant  you,  my  Lord,  more  Grace  than  Boy. 

Dttk**  What  mean  you  by  that  Saying! 

Ful.  Pleafe  you,  I'll  tell  you  as  we  pafs  along. 
That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned. 
Come  PmhiHi^  'tis  your  .Penance  but  to  hear 
The  Story  of  your  Lores  difcovcred  : 
That  done,  our  Day  of  Marriage  ihtU  be  yoUB, 
One  Feaft,  one  Houfc  onemutuil  Happineft.        \£mtimt. 
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Dramatis  Perfonse. 

C-i s  TohB-psmiS.  ':-'■.,  :  "  \ 

ijFaaon,  a  yokng  GentlefiuH  offmill  'Foitime, 

in  Love  with  Mrs,  Anne  P^c. 
Shallow,  a  Comtry  Jvfiicf.^ 
Slender,  Coufiato  Shkov,  a  fooliJhCmntry  Squire. 
Mr.  Ford    }  '»''<''"''««»^>''»":^/«^'«'WindfQr. 
Sir  Hugh  Eyans,  a  Welch  'Tarfnl. 
lir.  Caius,  a  French  Hoetir. 
Hoft  of  the  Garter,  a  merry  taSuifg  Felbw, 

Bardolph,  7 

Piftol,         >  Sharpers  tnending  m  Falftjff. 

Nym,  J 

Robin,  P«^jr»'FaIftiifF.  /,  ■  '     iJ         '   "5. 

WiHiain  Page,  i  Bof,Ssa  u  Sir.  t(^ 

Simple,  Servanfto  Slender. 

Rugby,  Servant  to  "Dr.  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page,  ^/f  <»  Mr.  Page. 
JWm.  Ford,  Jf^/f  to  Mr.  Fard 
i^/rj.  Anne  Page,  'Daughter  to  Mr.  Page,  htj^ove 

with  Fenton. 
il^rj.  Quickly,  Servant  to  2>r.  Caius. 
■  Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  ire, 

T  H  ? 
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AC  T  I.    S  C  E  N  E  1 

Ma  Jttftfce  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Sir  Hug^ 
Evans; 

SM  ALLOW. 
1 1  K  Hnih^  perfuade  tae  not;  I  will  ihalw  i 
Star-Chnmltr  Matrer  of  It:  H  he  were  tweo- 
,  ty  Sir  Jthn  Tslfiaft^  he  (hall  not  abufe  Rf 
i  bert  Shdllew,  Efq; 

SItn.  In  the  County  of  CleceJUr,  Juflice 
'  of  Peace,  and  Coram. 
ShtL  Ay,   CouRn  StHiier,  m^  CuftdUrmm, 
Sltt.  Ay,  and  Rta«-Urt$rh   too;  and  a  Gentleman  born, 
Mifter  Pvfon,  who  writes  hiroCelf  Armigeroy  in  any  BdL 
Wjrruit,  Qiiittance,  or  Obligation,  Armigero, 

Shtl.  Ay  chat  1  do,  uid  have  done  any  time  thefe  three 
mdted  Ycaw. 

^iii.  Alt   his  SucceiTors.  gone  before  Mm,  have  dontj 
v^  all  his  Anceftors,  that  come  after  him,  may,  they  may 
give  the  dozen  white  Luces  in  their  Coat. 
Shal.  It  is  an  old  Coat. 

£v4.  The  dozen  white  Lowfes  do  become  an  old  Coat 
^'D;  it  agrees  well  PafTant;  it  is  a  familiar  Cealt  to  Man, 
"id  fignifies  Love. 
■^W.  The  Luce  is  the  Frefli-fift,  t^e  Sili-filh  is  in  old 


iif      the  Hmf  »5w/  ^  Windfor. 

Sat.  \  my  qnirter,  Coz.  - 

ShaU  Yon  may^  by  miiryiog. 

.£««.  It  if  nurhog  indeed*  iif  he  quirter  itt 

£{m/.  Not  a  whit. 

£v*.  Yes  per-Udy;  if  h^  has  a  quarter  of  your  Coat, 
tJiere  is  but  three  Skirts  for  your  felf,  in  my  fimple  Con- 
iedures ;  but  that  is  all  one  :  If  Sir  Jsht  FtU^aff  have  coir.- 
mitted  Dilpaiagtpienis  onto  you^  I  «jb  of  tbc  ChwcK  ^ 
viU  he  ^M  to  do  my  BencvoleBce,  to-  make  Atoaemenis 
ind  CofDprentifes  between  you. 
Skd,  The  Council  fliall  heir  it ;  it  is  a  Riot. 
£CM.  It  is  not  meet  the  Council  hear  of  a  Riot ;  tlitre 
it  no  Fear  of  Got  in  a  Riot:  The  CoudciIk  look  you,  Ihill 
defire  to  hear  the  Fear  of  Goi»  andqotto  hear  a  Riotttakc 
you  viza-ments  in  that. 

Shak  Ha;  o'my  Life,  if  I  were  youi^  sgaiOi  the  Sword 
fliouM  end  it. 

Ev*.  It  is  petter  that  Friends  is  the  Sword,  and  end  it; 
and  there  is  aUb  another  Device  in  my  Prain,  which  ptrad- 
venture  pringsgoodDtTcpetions  with  it:  There  is  Amitf»ih 
which  is  Davghter  to  Mifta  Thorn**  Pi^H  which  is  pretiy 
yirginity. 

^tu.  Miftrefi  j^t  P^e  \  {he  has  brown  Hair,  and  fpcih 
like  a  Woman. 

Ev4.  Is  if  that  ferry  PerTop  for  all  the  Qrld,  as  ]^^  >| 
you  wilt  deiire;  and  {even  htindred  Pounds  of  MonieTi  i"^ 
Gold,  and  Silver*  is    her  Grand-lire  upcui  bis  Dciriis-^ 
<ffiot  deliver  to  a  joyful  Refurre^ions^  give,  when  ihe  is  a 
ble  ^o  overtake  feventeen  Years   cdd :  It  weie  a  ^ood  Mo' 
tfon,  if  we  leave  our  pribbJes  and   prabUes,   and  defire  i' 
Muriage   between   Mtfter  ^h'^h/m,   and  Mifirefs  j^< 
Page. 
SIttt.  Did  her  Grand-fire  leave  her  feven  hundred  Pound  \ 
Eva.  Ay,  and  her  Father  is  make  her  a  petter  Penny. 
Sltn.  I   know  the  young  eemlewomanj  (he   has  good 
Gifts.       \ 

Eva,  Seven  hundred  Poonds,  and  poffibiJity  a  g°°' 
Gifts. 

Shal,  Well;  let  us  fee  honeft  Mr.  Part  :  Is  F44 
there?  ^ 
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£114.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  Lie  ?  I  do  defpife  1  liir  at  I  do 
de^fe  one '  tluC  is  falfe ;  or  ai  I  d^ife  oot  that  is  not  true. 
The  Knight,  ^ixjtlm,  is  there  j  and  I  befeech  you  be  ruled 
by  your  Wcll-wifliers.  I  viU  peit  (he  Doot  \K»ockf\  tot 
Ui&tiPj^t.  Whachoa?  <Sot  blefs  your  Houle  here. 
£utir  Mr.  Page.  -     ■ 

Page,  Who's  thent 

Ev4.  Here  is  Got'i  pleffii^,  and  your  Friend,  and  Ju- 
^MiShnUawiMA  here's  young  M.mti  SttBtUri  that  per- 
idvennites  fliall  tell  you  another  Tale*  if  matters  grow  to 
your  likiogs. 

^»gt.  I  am  glad  to  lee  your  Worfliip'i  welll  I  tbaok  you 
for  my  Veniron,  Maftn  SbiUUw. 

^M.  Matter  Pig*,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you ;  much  goad  do 
it  your  good  Heart:  I  wilh'd  your  Veniroo  better  ;  it  was 
illkiird.  How  doth  good  Uiflrefs  fa^ei  And  1  thank  yoa 
ilwayswith  my  Heart,  la;  with  my  Heart. 

Pilt.  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

S^.  Sifj  I  thank  you;  by  yea  and  no  I  do. 

Pi^i.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  good  Mafler  Stttder. 

Slot.  How  do's  your  fatlow  Greyhound,  Sir/  I  heard 
liy.  he  was  out-run  on  Catfate. 

Piff.  It  could  not  be  judg'd«  Sir. 

^  You'll  not  confefs,  ybu'U  not  confefs. 

SluL  That  he  will  not.  'tis  your  fauk,  'tis  your  faiUcj  *cis 
'good  Dog. 

P^i.  A  Cur,  Sir. 

SmI.  Sir,  he's  a  good  Dog,  and  a  fair  Doft;  can  there 
!><^  BK»e  (aid  ?  He  is   good  and  fair.  Is  Sir  Jtbm  Faf^sf 

km 

f'ii.  Sir,  he  is  within;  and  I  would  I  could  do  a  good 
Office  between  you. 

£v4.  It  is  fpokeasa  Cbriftianiouftht  tofpea^^ 

Shak  He  hath  wrong'd  me.  Mailer  Ptvc. 

P»ge.  Sir,  he  doth  in  fame  fort  confefs  it. 

SbaL  If  it  be  confefs'd,  it  is  not  redrefs'd  ;  is  not  that  foi 
w.  P4^ei  He  hath  wrong'd  me«  indeed  he  hath,  at  a  word 
k  bath,  believe  me,  Robert  ShA^t .  Efquire,  faith,  he  is 
WdBg'd. 

I'^t,  Here  comes  Sir  ^Aw. 
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■  Ettitr  Sir  John  FUfVaff,  Birdolpbi  Nym  tuld  Kftal.' 
Pdk  Nov,  Mafter  SbsUtw,'  you'UcompIain  of  me  to  the 

King? 

-■   ShtU,  Knight,  you  bave  beaten  my  Men,  kjll'd  my  DeeT) 

and  broke  open  my  Lodge. 

FtU.  But  not  kifs'd  your  Keeper's  Daughter. 

Shut.  Tut,  a  pin ;  this  ftiall  be  anfwer  d> 

F*U  I  will  anfwer  it  ftnight:  I  have  done  all  tlux. 
That  is  aow  snfwer'd* 

Shal.    The  Council  Ihal  know  this. 

F^,  Twere  better  Cor  you  if  it  were  known  in  CouDcili 
,You'll  be  bugh'd  at. 

Eva.  PtUKM  verba.  Sir  Jehu,  good  Worts. 

Fal.  Good  Wortst  Good  Ciboge.  SUmUrt  I  broke  youf 
Head:  What  Matter  have  you  agiinftme/ 

SUk.  Mirry  Sir,  I  have  Matter  in  my  Head  ^nft  yon, 
and  agatnft  yoor  Cony*catching  Rafcals*  Btrdtifk,  Njm 
«nd  Pi^»U 

Bsr.  You  Banbmry  Cheefe. 

SU».  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Fi^.  How  nov,  Mtfhtfiofhilm  t 
•SUn.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

NjiH.  Slt'ce,  E  fay,  paMOy  pauca:  ^ice,  that's  my   Hu-i 
mour. 
V    Sltn.  Where's  Situphi  my  Man!  Can  you  tell,  Coufin? 

Eva.  Peace,  I  pray  you :  Now  let  us  underftind ;  there 
is  three  Umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I  underfiand;  th«t  if, 
fAtXkttPage,  fidtlictit  Mafter frffj'i  "wlthereismy  ififtjide- 
lieetj  my  <elfi  and  the  three  Patty  is,  laftly,  and  fioallyi 
mine  Hoft  of  the  Garter. 

■  Mrt  Page,  We  three  tohearir,  andoid  it  betweenthem- 
Eva*  Ferry  goot  i  I  will  make  a  Prief  of  it  in  my  Note* 

book,  and  we  will  afterwards  orlce  upon  the  Catife  with  aS 
great  difcrcetly  as  we  can. 

Fal.  Pifiol. 

Pifi.  He  hears  with  Ears. 

Eva.  The  Tevil  and  his  Tam;  what  Phnfe  tt  tfeii,  h: 
iicart  with  Ear?  Why,  it  is  Affciaations. 

Fal.  Pijlol,  did  yoi  pick  Mr.  Slmder's  Purfei 

S/ta.  Ay,  by  thcfe  Gloves  did  hj,  or  I  wbnldf  mifihtnfr 
ver  cume  in  mine  own  great  Chamber   again    elfc,  ot  (even 
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ferotts  iS  .Mill'fixpcnces,  and  two  Edii;»d  Sliovelboirdf, 
that  odSt  me  two  -Shilling  and  two  Pence  a  piece^  (A  Had 
MiSer;  by  thcfe  Gloves. 

FaL  h  tbis  true,  Pifieli 

Eva,  No;  it  it  fair?,  if  it  is  a  Vkli-paite. 

Pifi.  Ha,tbou  MoUntiin  Foreigflcf:  Sir  J^hni  and  Ma- 
iler mincj  I  combate  Challenge  of  this  Latiti  Bilboel  Word 
ef  Denial  in  thy  LtiirAsheK',  word  of  Denial;  ^rothand 
Scunii  thou  ly'ft.' 

SUn,  By  thefe  Gloves,  than  'twas  he. 

I^jtif.  Beadvis'di  Sir,  and  paff  good  Hutnourii  1  wiH  fay 
raary  trap  With  youj  if  yOu  run  the  NUt-ht)okt  Humour 
on  me;  this  ii  the  very  Note  of  ir,     . 

Sim.  BythabHac>  then  he  in  the  red  Face  had  it^  fof  tho' 
I  cihoot  remeoiber  what  I  did  wtun  yoii .made  me  drunlr, 
jet  1 101  iK>i  altogether  an  Ak, 

FaU  Whit  fay  you,  Sc^rkt  and  j^#i»! 

Bard.  Why,  Sir,  for  my  part,  1  fay,  the  Oendemnhad 
iiuiik  hiinfelf  out  of  his  five  Senteocef. 

Svai  It  is  his  five  Senfes ;  Fie,  whit  the  ffjnorance  is! 

Btrd.  And  being  fap.  Sir,  was»  as  thf^  tiyi  caAiier'd  ; 
lod  fo  ConclufioDS  pafi  the  Car-eires. 

Slat.  Ay,  you  fp;jie  in  £■•«■»  then  too;  but 'tisroftiatterj 
I'll  ne'er  be  dfunkwhirft  I  live  again,  but  in  hbneni  civil, 
godly  Company  for  this  Trick ;  If  I  be  druofe,  I'll  be  drunk- 
viththo(ethat  havetheFfcarofGod,  arid  not  tfiihdFunkea 
Knaves; 

Eva,  So  Gotudg  ract  that  is  a  virtuous  Mind. 

Ftl.  You  heai;  alt  thefe  Matten  deny'd,  Gentie&etl,yoa 
tear  it. 

Enter  Mtjirefi  Anne  Page,  ivith  Winir. 

Page.  Nay,  Dai^hteri  carry  the  Wine  in;  we'll  drink 
within.  ■ 

Sien.  Oh  Hea^'n!  this'is  Miflreft  jimie  Pajrt. 
Enttr Mifirefs'EorA  and  Aiijtrefi Pa^u 

Pagf.  How  now  Miftrefs/wirfi   ' 

FaU  Miftiefs  i=M/i  by  my  Truth  you  are  very  well  met ; 
by  your  leave,  good  Miftrefs 

P»gei  Wiffi  bid  thefe  Gentlemen  Welcome;  Comri 
"I  have  a  hot-Venifon  Pafly  to  Dinner;  Gome, Gentlemen, 
Ihope  we  Hiall drink  do«p aU  Unkindnefs.  [Ex,  Fal.  Page,  ^c. ' 

Vol.  I.  K      ■  ;    "    (^^f 


I  j:a       Jhe  Merry  H^^t  af  "WiadGxl 
M/mm  SballoWt  Bvuis  Mid  Slcndee. 

Sle»,  I  htd  »tiier  thaa  Sony  ShiUings  I  bad  nqr  B«^ 
of  Soags  and  Sonnets  here. 

Eitter  Simple. 
How  now,  Simfli^  v^icsrciiH'e  ypu  been  J  I  nuiH  woitnj)- 
on  my  felf,  raoft  l\  You  Uvv  not  tlu  Book  ef  Kiddtui- 
bout  you,  have  you  { 

£<)•*/.  Book  of  R.iddles  I  Why,  did  you  aot  tendkto^i 
Shert-citkt  upon  jilhallowmMt  laft*  a  Fortoigbt  TfoieMieluh 
fimdi. 

Sbsi.  ConfrCoz.  cooibCoz;  wcflayforyou]  Aword 
with  you  Coz :  Marry  this»  Coz»tkere  u,  as  'twere,  aTen* 
der,  a  kind  of  Tender,  mtde  afar  off  by  Sir  H»gh  here:  Do 
you  underftAtd  mei 

Sitm,  Ay  Sir,  you  Ihall  fiod  me  teafonabte :  If  it  beS),l 
{bill  do  tlut  is  ReafoD. 

Shal.  Nay,  but  undofttod  »«> 

SUm  So  I  do.  Sir. 

Eva.  Give  Ear  to  bis  MoUau,  Mr.  Sltiuier :  I  will  d^ 
jcription  the  MatUr  to  yeUj  if  you  be  Capacity  of  tt. 

Stem.  Nay,  I  will  do  as  myCoufin  SM«w  kys:  I  puy 
you  pardon  me;  he's  a  JuIucq  of  Peu:e  in  bis  Couiicr;! 
hippie  tho'  I  fluul  here. 

BtM.  But  that  is  not  the  Queftion  :The  Queftioniscoo- 
cerniitg  your  Marriage. 

ShM.  Ay,  there's  the  pdoe,  Sir. 

Evdt  Marry  is  it;   the  very  point  of  it,  to  Mrs.  ^n 

VAgt. 

Skn.  Why,  if  it  be  fo,  I  wiH  raarry  her  upon  any  iti- 
fonable  Demuids. 

Eva,  But  cm  you  affcdiontbe  'oman?  Let  us  com' 
mand  to  know  that  of  your  Mouth,  ocof  your  tips:  Foi 
divers  Pbilofophers  hold,  tbftt  the  Lips  is  Parcel  of  the 
Mouth;  Therefore  preciftlyj  can  you  many  your  good 
.WilltotheMaidi 

Sj^  Coufio  Abraham  SlemtUrt  can  you  love,  her! 

SUa.  I  hope,  Sir;  I  will  do,  as  it  Ittall  become  one  thii 
would  do  Reafoo* 

Eva.  Nay,  6ot*s  Lords  and  bis  Ladies,  you  muft  fpcii: 

"*  Sle.  if  you  can  cUTe-her  your  Defins  t^vards  hn> 
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Sf  iimy  »f  w»  of  ^uid&t,       i  j  f 

JW  Tkilyoomnft: 
WiilyMi,  u^  gtud  Dowry;  ntrrjr  hert 

f^.  I  wiU  do  a  greater  tldng  wa  tfair  upon  ydnt  lt«- 
qirt,  CouBo,  in  any  Reilbn. 

SaL  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceire  net  fwectCoai,  what 
I  Jo  ii  »  i^tifore  y«o,  Coj :  Can  you  love  riie  Maid ! 
^iw.  I  win  inari^^  bet.  Sir,  at  your  Requefi  i  But  if  there 
be  no  great  Love  in  the  beginning,  yet  Heav'n  taay  de- 
crttfii  it  upon  better  Acquaintance,  when  wc  are  ffljrry'd, 
m  hive  ^Iore  ocealion  to  know  one  another ;  f  kope  Upon 
Fimiliarity  will  grow  more  Content  I  But  if  yoofay,  marry 
w,  I  will  marry  her,  that  I  am*e«l»  diffolved.anddiffo. 
lulely.  .       .   ■         J 

£ix.  It  is  a'lirry  difcmion  Anfwerl  Tave  tlie  fall  ^s  in 
lb  Onl  diSblaielyt  The  On  is,  acconSng  to  out  meinincw 
nHntdy!  fcia  meaning  is  good.  "^ 

*^.  Ay,  I  think  toy  Coufin  meant  wdh 

•i*«.  Ay,  or  elfe  I  Would  I  might  be  hang',  hi 
iner  Mijtrtfi  Anne  Page. 

^  Here  comes  fairMilnefs^me:  Would  I  were 
Xomi  fcrjwor  fib,  MiSrefs  ^»»«. 

-*««.  The  Dinner  is  On  the  Table;  iBy  Patl)crde0r« 
ymr  Wotlhip's  Company. 

*'.  I  will  wait  on  hi*,  fair  Mifttefs  j*iie. 

f™.  Od'i  pleffed  Will,  I  Will  not  be  abfence  at  the 
""'«■  [E«.  Shallow  mi  tvaus. 

■*■»<.  WSt  pleafe  your  WoHhip  to  come  inj  Sir! 

SitnL  No,IthankyouForfooth  heartily;  lamverylreli* 

-*wf.  The  Dhiner  attends  you,  Sir. 

54*.  I  an  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you  torfboth :  GoSir* 
^4  far  all  you  are  wy  Mao,  go  wait  upon  toy  Coulin  ^4^ 
^J  a  Juftice  of  Peace  fometime  nuy  be  beholding  to  his 
Fnend  for  a  Man.  Ikeep  but  three  Men  and  a  Boy  yet, Mil 
^  Mother  be  dead;  but  what  though,  yet  1  live  a  poor 
UEntleman  born. 

-4"<.  I  may  net  go  in  wkHont  yont  Worfilip;  tMjrwill 
not  fit  till  you  coiHe. 

^.  ITaiibi  111  eat  notbink;  I  think  You  as  much  Mi 
iloughldid,  "•  -    .1      ^. 


K> 
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I  \  jt      3Bi  Merry Whies  a/"  Wiridfe^rC  '  i 

.dinnc.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  walk  19.  -    ^  i" ..  I 

SUh,  Ibad  rftber.wfJllt-hue,  It^nk  ytm:  J  jiOiil^d  o(y 
..Sbio.ih:  ofhec  Dfy,. 't^ichgj^ying  at -Swprd  And  bagger 
with  a  Miftfit  of  FcDcf,  three  Veneys  for.a.Diih  offteii/d 
.Frunesy-fl^cmy  my-  tipth  I  ^annott  ab>4e  the  fmicll  of  hoc 
"Meat  fince..  .  Why  do  youiOogs  buk  lb,i.  b«:dieM  Bears 
.i'th'  Towni        %•■.,,    ■-.--■  -    ^.:  '  ■  ■■■  : 

Ait)ie.  -I  tijink  there  tre,  Sir»  I  heard  fh^  ^k'd  of. 
-Sktt,  nove.lI;e^rt,w$[),  but  Z  fhalL  as.  foon  quarrel  it 
'  n  as  any  Miq .  in  En^Mfd.  .  You  uc  afiaid  i(  you  fee  ^ 
'.Bearloofe,  areyou-not?  ■ 

-^wf.  Ay  indeed.  Sir...    _  .  ...  1  .  .. 

Slea.  That's  Meat  ttid  Drink  to  roe  iiow^  I  have  feco 
^S^ckgrfm   kxrfe  twenty  ■  tiniea»   and  h»vfr.tai(eii  hto.by  the 
Chain  j  buf,  I  w«ian^ypu,,ijie  Women  hayefc?  cryy  and 
'flitiekt  at  ir,  that  itpaft:  B.oj:  \ypmfn  indeed  cuuiot  abitte 
'em,  they  are  very  iU-fiW)iu*d  roi^ph  rhingi, . 
,'   ■.,        i  Entm' ^ri.  Page. 
P4ge.  Coine,  gentle  Mr.  Jl>«^,  coajej  we  flay  for  yoa. 
^in.  I'll  tal  pothiqg^K  I  i^Jnk  you.  Sir. .  ■.  ■  ~     . . 
Page:   By  Cocli  and  4»yt  you  ftkll  aofr  «hufe,  Si/; 
.COOK,  come,  ■       ■    ,     . 

SUh.  Nay,  pray  you  lead  the  Wa^    -   ■ 
Page.  Conje^on,  Sir.-  ,..  .  •■   ...      :■- 
,  ;  .5^<»..Mfrftrefs  ^w,  yflur'/eU"  fljtil  go  firft.    .. 
,-4w»*.  Not  I,  Sir,  pray  you  keep  on. 
-SifM.  Truly  I  wiil.potgo.firil,  tru^fei::  Ixill  not  do 
yoB.  that  wro^g.    -,.-■.  -■■;.-. 

.^tme.  I  pray  yoH,.Sir.,    .'  ■    -.  : 

£fM.  .I'll  Eaiber  be  usKuoderly  thmtrQi^ktoe;  you  do 
your  felf  wrong,, indeed Ja,  .    .    -       -     -  .  '{Exeunt, 

S  C  £,N  6    IL  - 

.£»/«■  EVans  *»(/ Simple. '     ' 

JEW,;  Go  your  ways  and' a^k  of.  Dodor.  G«nw  Hopfe 
which  is tlie Way;  and  there  dwells  one  Miftrefs  j2>*'C'^/;, 
which  isJn-^henianher'  of  hijs  Nurfc,  Qr'his  dryNurJ^  or 
his  Cook,  or  his  Laundry,  his  Wafher,  and  his  iUseer. 

iimp.  Well,  Sir.  »  .      ^.     — . 

L)ji:»..;G00'^ic 
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£vi.  Njy,  it  ispetteryrt;  give  her  this  Letter;  for  it  is* 
'oman that  iltogethen'Acquiintance  with  Miftrefs^»»^P<ig<  » 
and  the  Letter  is  to  defuc,  and  retruire  her  to'follicit  your 
Mifter's  Defite'sto  M'fttcfs  v*»«/4j^!  I  pnyyoubegonej 
I  vin  mde  an  etid  of  my  Dinntr;  there's  PippthJ  and 
Cbeefe » come.  :•  .  '      .   .         .  ,  \pxeHnu 

.  S  G  E.N  E   III.  .     /     .       . 

£««r  Fa!ftrfF,Hoft,-Bardo!ph,  Nym,  Piftol*»<iR.obin.    ■ 

¥4.  Mine  Hoft  of -the  Garter.      -        '  ■    < 

Ha^.  Whit  lays  my  Bully  Xflf;^!  fpcak  fcMIwly,  and' 
wifely.   ■■ 

fit/.  Truly,  mine  Hoft,  I  nitift  torn  away  fome  6f  my 
Followers.  '         '      ■ 

ffa/?.  Dlfirardi  Bully  ftrewfcj,  caftitcr;  \tx  tbem  wagj, 
trot,  trot.       ■  "■     '  '- 

/W.  I  fit  It  ten  Founds  a  Vee'-; 

Ht^i.  Thou'rt  an  Emperor,  -  C</V,  •Ketfar  and  ?hAtx.tr, 
Iwilt  entertain  5.iri^0/»j&,  he  viU  ^aw*  he  will  tip^  faid  I 
well,  Bully  fl#Sor! 

lai.  Do  fc^  good  mine  Hoft.     ' 

fli^,  T  ha«  rpoie,  let  hiiri  followj  let  mcfee  thee  froth 
and  live  t  I  am  Ufa, word;  followi    '  '    [£*«  Hoft. 

Fd,  ttriolfhy  fellow  him,  a  Tapfter  is  a' good  Trade; 
n  old  Cloak  m^s  a  new  JeHcin ; '  a  withered  Serving-man, 
a  frefli  Tapfier  \  go,  adieu,  ' 

fW.  It  Is  1  Life  that  I  have  defii'd:  I  will  thrive. 

[E;t«(  Bard.'- 

Vi^.  ObareH«»^rfr/rf«Wighr,wiItthoa  the  Spigotwield;' 

JV>>w,'Hewasgorten  in  Drinli;  is  nottheHumour conceited. 

foL  lam  glad  I  am  fo  acquit  of  this  Tinderbox;  his 
Tiierts  were  too  open,  his  Filching  was  like  an  unskilful 
Singer,  lie  kept  not  time. 

Njm.  The  good  Humour  is  to  fteal  at  a  Minute's  reft. 

P//?.  Convey,  the  Wifelt  calli  Steal/  foh;  a  fico  for 
thePhrafe.  '    ■ 

TaU  W'el),  Sir$,<I  am  almoft  out  at  Heels. 

Aj?.  Why'then  let  Kibes  enfue.    ' 

TaU  Thete  is  noremedyr  [  muft  conicatch,  I  OiUfi  Oli&' 

fi^.  Young  Ravens  muft  have  Food. 

/«/,  Which  of  yoa  know /Vr<i  of  this  Town  / 

■•-'--_  K  3  ^     Tip. 


F^.  I  kcD  the  Wight,  be  is  of  Subfiance  goodt 
FM*  My  hone4  Lads,  I  will  tell  you  wlut  1  am  tboat. 
Pifi.  Tvo  Yardc  and  more. 

F4U  No  Quips  oov,  fifiili  Indeed  I  am  in  the  Wa&e 
tvo  Y«rds  abo^t;  but  I  am  ^w  about  no  Wafte*  I  am  a< 
bout  Thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to  mtke  Love  to  Farii 
Wife:  I  fpy  Entertainment  in  her;  ihe  difcoiufes,  Ihe 
carvel,  fhe  eive$  the  Leer  of  Invitition;  I  can  conflnje 
the  Adion  of  her  familiar  Stil^  and  the  bvddt  Voice  of 
her  Behaviour,  to  be  ensUAi'tl  right,  is,  1 4m  Sir  Tohn 
TalftaflP/. 

^ifi.  He  hath  flody'd  her  WiU,  and  tranOated  her  Will, 
out  oi  Hoitcdy  into  Engljfli. 

Nym.  The  Anchor  is  deep ;  will  thit  Humour  ps6! 
Pal-  Nov,  the  Report  goes,  |he  his  all  the  Rule  of  her 
Ifusbaod's  Purfe:  Hehitha  Legend  of  Angels. 
Pifi,  As  niiny  Devils  entertain,-  and  to  her,  Boy,  lay  1. 
Nym,    T|ie  Hnmour  iifes  j  it  it  good  \  humour  aa  ihe 
Angels. 

FmI'  I  have  writ  me  }ierc  a  Letter  to  her;  and  here  i* 
nother  to  Pagi^&  Wife,  who  even  now  gave  me  good  Eyes 
too,  e^amin'd  my  Parts  with  moft  judicious  IlJiads;  fome- 
tiiOM  the  Beam  of  hervitw  guided  my  Foot,  focatxoiut 
my  portly  Belly. 
Piji.  Then  did  the  Sttn  on  bung-hill  fhine. 
Njm,  I  thank  thee  ifx  that  Humour. 
Fid.  O  fhe  did  fo  pouHe  o'er  my  Ejttniorf  with  fuch  s 
f(r«dy  Intention,  that  the  Appetite  of  her  Eye  did  feem  to 
fcorch  me  up  like  a  Buming'Qlaft:  Here!a  another  Letter 
toiler:  (Jiebearithe  Furfetoo;  ftieis  a  Region  in  Cjuma 
all  @old  and  Bounty.  I  will  be  Cheaters  to  them  both,  ind 
tjiev  Aiall  be  Eiaitratitrt  to  me ;  they  (hiU  be  my  £t^ 
ind  Wefi'/»Mti,  and  I  will  trade  to  them  both.  Oo,  bear 
fhou  this  Lcfter  to  Miftrefs  P^t;  and  thou  this  to  Mi-* 
flrefs  F^rd:  We  will  thrive,-Lads,  we  will  thrive* 

Pifi.  Sliall  I  Sir  Ptudmui.  of  Trt^  become; 
And  by  my  Sidf  wear  Sceet!  Then  Lufifir  take  all. . 

^^w.  ,1  will  run  no  bafe  Hiimour:  Here  like  the  H**' 
roour-Lett«r,  I  will  keep  the  Havisur  of  Reputation. 
FaU  Hold,  Sirrah^  bear  you  thefe  Letter!  rightly* 
Sail  like  my  PiQoafe  to  tbefe  S«14eQ  §^r«S| 

,       .--  -  '^-^:  -'^  ^'  ■■■■        iLogBoj 


Thg  Merry  JPhM  of  Wiwdibr.        1 3 ; 

K.c^S|  lieace,  avaunt,  yuiifh  lil[eHaiI-floiies}g^ 
Trudge,  plod  away  o'th'  boo^  fee&  Ihelter,  p^kt 
Fxljiaf  will  learn  the  Hodom  of  the  Age, 
Frmb  Thrift,  you  Rogues,  my  felf,"  and  etirted  PMe. 

lExit  FaIft.ff«^Boy. 

fi^.  Let  Vultures  gripe  iby  Guts;  for  GourJ,  and  iW/. 
l»m  holds ;  and   high  and  low  beguiles  the  rich  and  poor. 
Teller  I'll  hive  in  Pouch  when  thou  Hialt  lack, 
Bife  PhrjgiM  Turks 

Njm,  I  have  OpemioflS, 
Which  be  Humoun  of  Revenge.' 

P/j?.  Wilt  thou  revenge  / 

Njm.  By  WelKin  andher  Star. 

?(>.  With  Wit,  or  Steel? 

Njm,  With  both  the  Humour;,  I : 
I  will  difcufs  the  Humour  pf  this  Love  to  ford*  . 

Pifi.  And  I  to  Page  ihall  eke  unfold 
How  Fa^afy  Varlei  vtlc. 
His  Dove  will  prove,  his  Gold  will  hold. 
And  his  foft. Couch  defile. 

Njm.  My  Humout^ihalliiot  coolj  I  willincenfe  V*rdiQ 
deet  with  Poifoo,  I  will  profleft  him  with  Ycllowoeri,  for 
the  Revolt  of  hiine  if  dangerous :  That  is  ay  true  Hu- 
mour, 

Pifi.  Thou.att  the  M^trt  ot  M*U-eomtittst  I  fecond 
theej  troop  po.  ^        .  [£«««r, 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

Enttr  Mifitefs  QUiclily,  Simple  tud  John  Rugby; 

Ouic.  Vfhitf  John  Rnghy!  I  pTiy  thecgotothe  Cafementf 
»ad  lee  if  you  can  fee  my  Matter,  Mafter  Doi^or  Cains^ 
coming  j  if  he  do,  I'faitb,  and  find  any  body  in  the  Houfe 
here  will  be  an  old  abufing  of  God's  Patience*  andtheKing^ 
EngUjh. 

^{.  I'll  go  watch,  [£*//  Rugby. 

Qjtic.  Go,  and  well  hive  a  PolTct  for'tfoon  at  Nigh^ 
in  Faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  Sea-coal  Firej  An  homft, 
willing,  iind  Fellow,  asever  Servant  (hall  come  in  Houfe 
wiiha£  and  I  warrant  you  no  Tellrtale,  nor  no  Breed-bite ; 
his  worft  Fauh  is  that  he  is  given  to  Pray'r,  he  is  fome- 
^^  ..Coo.ff!'°8 
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thing  peevllh  tliat  vay ;  bat  no  body  but  has  his  Fault  i 
but  let  that  pafs,  Peter  Simple  you  fiy  your  Name  is. 

Siiftp.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Quic.  And  Maftcr  SUader's  your  Mafter  ?    . 

Simp.  Ay,  Forfboth, 

Qitle.  Does  he  not  veta  a  gr^at  round  Beard,  like  «  G'9- 
vej'i  pjiring-knifc  / 

Simp.  Ho,  Forfooth -,hehith  but  al^Utle  Wee>facc,  with 
'   a  little  yellow  fieard,  a  Cain-colour'd  Beard. 

i^ic.  A  foftly-fpiritad  Mir,  is  he  not?       ■    • 

Simp.  Ay>  Forfooth;  but  he'is  astalta  Man  offals  Handi. 
ss  any  is  between  this  and  his  Head  -,  he  hath  fought  ^ith 
a  Warrener, 

Qnic-  How  fay  you  !  Oh,  I  fliould  remember  him;  doci 
he  not  hold  up  his  Head,  as  it  were/ And  fliuc  in  his 
Gatef  ■     ■ 

Simp.  Yei  indeed  does  he,    - 

Qiiic.  Well,  Heav'n  ftnd,-.4if»«P4g«  no  worfe  Fortune. 
Tell  Mafter  Parfon  £»««,  I  will  do  what  I  can  f h  jom 
Mafler:  -*»»e  is  a  good  Girl,  and  I  wift— f- 
Enter  Rugby. 

Xiig.  Ou^  alas!  here  comes  my  Mafteg: 
■  Qfic.  We  fhallaK  be  flicnt;  rUnin  here-,  good-yeting 
Mani  go  into  this  Cloftt;  [/but^  Simple  in  the  Cle/gt.l  He 
Will  not  ftjy  long.  What,  John Rttghy '.  John  {  SN'hax  Ji>h>^\ 
\  Jay ;  go  joha,  go  enquire  for  my  Mafter,  i  doubt  lie  be 
not  well,  that  he  comes  not  home :  and  doivn^  dvam^  «- 
iaivna,  &c. 

^nter  DtHer.  Caiu* 

Cains.  Vat  IS  you  fingi  1  <^o  rot  tike  ^es  Toys;  prsy 
you  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  Clofer,  unboitier  verdiz  $cz,| 
greeri-a  Box;  do  intend  vac  I  (peak?  a  geee'n-a  ^ox. 

Qnic.  Ay  Forfooth,  I'tl  fetch  it  you. 
t  am  glad  he  w^nt  not  iii  himfejf;  ifhehadfoutidtheyouD^ 
Man,  he  woujd  have  been  horn-mid. 

Cow.  ?>,  /<f,/(,,/f,-(M./«,  II  fait  fart  fhaud,  jfm'env** 
Ja  Cour— — la  graniU  Affaite. 
^'  QSjc.  I5it  this  Sirr  .  * 

Cairn.  Ouj,  mette  te  «*(  wMsPjckef,  DepeehQ^\c)dj  \ 
Verisdat  Knave  JEag^i'    '     ''   '        '    '  ■* 

■      ■  ......Google  •  ^^- 


,  the  Merry  Wi^es  of  ^indiibr.        1 5  7 

Qme,  What.  John  Rughj  I  John  I 
^Kj.  Here  Sir. 

C*iMJ.  You  are  John  Rugbji  and  you  we  j'rffj^  ^"ih.i 
come,  take<a'  yoor  Kapier,  and  come  after  iny  Heel  to  t^* 
Conn,  '  '■ 

Rug.  'Tis  ready,  Sir,  here  in  the  Porch. 

Cuw.  By  my  Trot  1  u>ry  too  long:  Od's  mti  OMMy. 
jt  oHhiiti  Dere  ii  foiDe Simples  inmy  Clofer.  dac  1  will  not 
tot  the  Vaf id  I  ihall  kave  behind.  '  - 

QMie.  Ay»me,  be'll  find  the  youn^  Mah  there,  and-  b^ 
mid. 

Gust.  O  Diahie,  DiitileiyM  is  in  my  Qofet  } 
Villanie,  L*rrm,  kmgiyf  my  Rapier.  .     .     .   i 

QMte.  -Good  Mifter  be  content.  ■    ■ 

Cmm.  Wherefore  Aiould  I  becohtenMf  ' 

Qiiic,  The  young  Man  is  an  honed  Miik 

(Uifiii  What  IfaaH  de  honeft  Man  do  in  my  Cloltt  ;  derQ 
isno  faoneft  Man  dat  Ihall  come  in  myvClolet. 

Qiiic-  I  befeech  you  be  not  fo  flegmttick ;  hear  th;  truth 
of  It.  He  came  of  ao  £rrand  to  me  fa>m  Pirfon  ffurh. 

Cp0i.  Veil.  ■ 

Simp.  Ay  Forfooth,  to  defirt  her"  ta^— 

g«itf.'  Pcace,I'pray  you. 

Ctitts,  Pcace-a  your  Tongue,  fpeak-a  your  Tale.^  ■ 

Simp.  To  defire  thh  honcft  Gentlewoman,  your  Maid,' 
to  Tpeak  a  good  Word  to  Miftreft  v4mm  Page  for  my  Mailer 
in  the  way  of  Marriage. 

Omc,  This  is  all  indeed-Iaj  but  I'll  ne'er  pa^  my-Finger 
in  tbc  Fire»  and  need  not.'  .  ,,,,.-.,'. 

Caimi,  Sir  ffitgh  fend-a-you  i  Rfglijy  ballow  me  fome '  Ptf 
peri  tarry  you  a  little-a-while. 

Qiiic.  I  am  glad  hc'is  fo  quiet;  if  he'hadBeen  thfoagb*' 
ly  moved,  ypu  fhould  have  heard  hiiu  (b  loudi'and'fb  m;? 
lancholy  ;  But  notwitb Handing,  Man,  Til  do  for  your  Ma*' 
fter-flfhat  fjood  I  can;  «od  the  very  yes,  and  the  no  is,  the 
Frtnek  Uo&oi  mv  Mailer,-  I  may  Call  him  ifiy  Mafter*v  16ok 
you,  for  I  keep,  his,  Houfc,  and  I  wafli,  ring,  brew,'  bakej 
fcour,  'drefs  Meat  and  Diink,  make  the  Bed;,  and  do  all 
loy  felf.  ■   - 

Simp,  Tis  1  great  Charge  to  come  under  one  bodyS 


.>>8       ^e  Merry  Wi'ves  #f  Viriclfor. 

Q»^*  Are  you  a-vis'd  o'ttuc  i  you  diiU  find  ic<  great 
Chaise;  and  to  be  up  early,  and  dowa  late.  &it  notwith- 
flandingf  «to  tell  yoa  in  your  Ear*  I  would  have  bo  vords ' 
of  it»  my  Matter  himfelf  is  in  Iavc  with  Mi&efs  Jttm  j 
Prf^f  \  but  notwithftandiog  that  I  know  Ann*\  Mind,  that* s 
neither  here  not  (here.  | 

Cvw.  You.  Jack'Nape;  give**  ihic  Letter  to  Sir  Hm^» 
by  gar  it  is  a  Sballenge :  I  wiU  cut  hii  Troat  in  de  Parke, 
and  1  will  teach  a  fcurvy  Jack-a-n^e  Pricft  to  meddle  cr 
iDake — You  maybcgoae*  it  is  not  good.yoii  rany  here^ 
by  gar  1  will  cut  all  his  two  Stones,  by  gar,  he  ftiail  not 
have  a  Stone  ip  trow  at  hit  Dog.  [£i:if  Sisple, 

Quic,  Alas,  he  fpeabi  but  for  bis  Frind. 

Qaut.  It  is  no  mttter'a'  ver  dat;  do  not  jrou  cdta-me 
dat  I  fliall  have  Amt  Pm^  for  my  fdf  t  by  gar,  I  rill  kill 
de  Jack  Prieft ;  and  I  have  appointed  mine  Hoft  of  ^  y/n- 
ten  to  naetbire  our  Weapsn;  By  gar  i  will  my  icif  have 

Quie.  Sir,  tbekfaid  loves  you,  tndaUih^be wclI:We 
vulTgiye  Folks  leave  to  prate  ^  what  tbe  good-jer. 
'  Caitu.  RHgl>jt  come  to  the  Court  with  me;  by  gar,  iff 
have  not  jinue  -Page,  I  Ihall  turn  your  Head  out  of  my 
Door;  follow  my  Heels,  Rugkf.       \Ex.  Caim*w/ Rugby. 

Quie.  You  Ih all  iuve  .<4xw  Fools-head  of  your /)Wfl.  No, 
I  know  .4jute%  Mind  for  that',  that  never  a  Woman  inf^md- 
fir  knows  more  of  ^twu'i  Mind  than  Ido,  ma  cando  more 
than  I  do  with  her,  1  thank  Heav'n.,  '    ' 

.   Fent.  {witim\  Who's  wttfatn  there,  toa? 

Quit.  Who's  there,  Itrov/ConeaeartbeHotdi^  Ipray 
^ou. 

Enter  Mr.  Fenton. 
,    1F4IA,  Hov  now,  good  Woman,  how  doft  thnu? 

Qmc.  The  better  that  it  pleafes  your  good  WorOiqilo 

Fent.  What  News/  how  doesp«tty  Miftref5.Ai»»! 

Qttie.  In  truth  Sir,  and  ftie  it  pretty,  and  honeft,  ind 
gentle,  and  one  that  is  your  Friend,  I  can  tell  you  that  by 
|he  Wgy,  I  prarfe  Heav'n  for  it. 

FtHt.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  think'A  thouilhall  I  notK^ 
my  ^  i 

_pat«. 
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QfA»,  TrOtli*  Sifi  tfU  is  in  h»  Haadi  ^vc  1  but  no»> 
wiihltandin^  Mtftcr  Fmfmp  I'U.bt  fwom  ob  i  Book  Aie 
iores  you ;  Hav«  not' four Worfbip  rWvtibova  yoiuCyot 

Aw.  Yes,  mirry  kiy*  I^vtiitof  tbat/ 

^c.  V4ell,  thereby  faangs«Ta!«)  goedFaieb,  ititrucll 
iDotbsr  Abw  ^  butj  I  wtcft,  an  faocwft  Miid  ts  ev«r  broke 
Brcid^  w«  bid  a{i  Houn  tdk  of  that  Wvtt  i  QmII  never 
itogli  but  in  Am  Majd't  Com^ny^  bat,  indeed*  iheisgi- 
vtn  too  atucb  la  Allicbolly  and  Mitfiog*  but  for  yog  ■  - 
Wtll (o  (o. 

Fat.  Well,  I  fliall  fee  her  to  Day;  liotd,  th«e's  Monjr 
fotthee;  Lee  me  hav«  tby  Vaickia  try  behalf;  iftboufeift 
ttr  More  toe,  cpiiiine»d,Bier~*-'*' 

Qm.  Willli  Ay  faith  that  wewiU:  And  IwUI  teHyoBf 
Woribip  more  G^ the  Wart,  ibeflfMlimewf  faave  <an& 
dtncf,  and  of  other  Wooers. 

Fm,  Wcll^  farewel*  I  am  in  greit  ha&e  imw.       [Bfcit, 

Quk.  Farewel  toyourWorftiip;  Truly  an  honeft  GieMle* 
mm,  but  ^mtt  lovei  him  hot;  I  Itnow  jlttufi  Mind  ai 
weil  isanotlm-dfKt.  Outupon'ii  wbatbivvlfbrgotj  [Bxiu 


ACT    n.     S   C  E  N    E    I. 

EiHT  Aiifirefi  Page  vitb  «  Letter. 
Mrt.?rfgc.TTTHAT,  tav*  I  'fcap'd  Love-Lectcri  in  the 
W    Holy-day-time  of  my  Bdauty,  end  am  I 
"owaSubjeft  for  them  { let  me  fee; 

■titi^  mt  m  Rt*fim  wky  I  lovt  yott ;  fir  tW  Ltvt  mfi  Re*' 
['"fur  his- Precifitm,  he  Admit j  him  uet  fir  hit  CotttJelUr  .•  Tatt 
'"  fKl  joiiHgt  "*  f9re  am/'y  sotothertf  therms  Sympathy  i 
^w  AU  merry,  fi  um  I\ha!  A4?  then  there t  mare  Sympathy  \ 
^»  twt  Satl^  tmd  ft  do  I;  wshU youdefirehetter  Symp»t^\ 
^'itfM^ethee,  Miftrefs  Page,  at  the  Uafi,  if  the  Love  of* 
^*UieT  can  fmffiee,  ihu  t  love  thee.  I  viU  tut  fay..  Pity  Wf, 
!''J  tttt  a  8»ldier-Uki  Phraft ;  htt  I  fiy.  Love  me: 

By  me.  tisne  «y«  trtte  Knight^  by  Day  eir  Ni^ht^ 

Or  any  ki»d  of  Light,  with  «//  Ut  Might, 

ffTt^tf^       '    '  '    JohnFalflaf. 
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Whati  Jtfe«-^(rfy«7  K  Ais?  G  wicied,  wicked  World  ^ 
Gnt  that  is  well  nig«  wdih  to  pieces  with  Agf, 
To  fbow  .bimfelf  a  young  Gallant-?  Wh«  unwaycd 
Bchiviour  hath  this  flemip  Drunkard  pidEtj  _ 
I'th' Devil's  Name,  out  of  my  Converfation,'lhit  he  dare? 
in  this  nianneraflay  me?  Why,  heh?thriott>eeh  thrice  in  my 
Company !  What  Thould  I  fay  to  him?  I  was  th^-n  frugal  of 
my  Mirth,  Heav'n  forgive  me :  Why,  I'll  exhibit  a   Bill  in 
the  Parliament  for  the  putting  down  of  Men  ;  how  (hall  I 
be  rcveng'd  on  him!   for  revcpg'd  ^  "^^  ^»  *'  ^^^^  **  '*'• 
Guts  are  made  of  Paddings.  -  .    . 

E»ttt  Mri.VorA. 
Mrs,  Ffrd.   Miftrefs  f4g*,  truft  mc,  I  yasgoing  toyoiir 
Houfe. 

Mrs.  Pai€,  Add  truft  int>I  was  coming  to  yda;  7011 
look  very  ill, 

Mrs.  fiW.,Nay,  ni  ne'er  bclievethat:  I  kive  to  (hew 
|0  the  contrary. 

Mrs;  Pitge:  'Faith 'you  db,  in  my  Mind. 
•   Mn.  Foid.  Well,  I  do  then^yet  Hay,  t  could  fliewyou 
^to  the  contiary :   O  Miftrefs  ?rf_ge,  give  me  fomc  Counfel. 
Hrs.'  Fage.  WKit's  the  matter,  Woman  f 
Mrs.  7'ori^  O.  Woman  f  if  it  were  jiot  for  one  trifling  Re- 
f^iedp  I  could  come  to  fuch  Honour. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang' the  Trifle,  Woman,  talie  thcilonoarj 
what  b  iti  difpenfe  with  Trifles^  what  is  iti 

Mrj,  Fv^d.  If  r  would  bat  go  to  Hell  for  an  eternal  Mo- 
ment, or  fo,  I  could  be  knighted.    . 

Mrs.  ?4^f.  What,  thou  licft/ Sir -<j^<fori/I  thefeKnights 
will  back,  and  To  thou  fliouldil  not  ^ker  the  Article  of  iby 
Gentry. 

'ij[x%.  Ford.  We  burn  Day-light,  herei  read,  read,  per- 
ceive how  I  aiigt)t  be  knighted:  I  i^all  ihmk  the  worfe  of 
fat  Men  as  long  as  I  have  an  Eye  to  mal^e  difference  of 
glen's  lilcinp-,  and  yet  he  would  not  fwear,  praife  Wq* 
men's  Modefty,  and  gave  fuch  orderly  and  well-behaved  H-e> 
^roof  to  all  Uncomelinef'^t  that  I  would  l^aye  fyorn  his  Dj: 
fpoHtion  would  have  gone  to  the  Truth  of  his  Words: 
but  they  do  no  more  adherr,  and  keep  Place  together,  than 
the  hiuidmh  Pfalni  to  the  Tune  of  Grie»  SUev^h  Vf\at 
,!■■"'  Tcmpefti 


tempeft,  I  trov.  threw  thii  Whkle,  vtth  ib  muiy  Tuo 
of  Oyl  in  his  Belly,  a'  ihore  at  mndfer  t  How  (hilt  I  be  ri- 
vei^'d  00  him/  i  think  the  befl  wiy  were  to  «ntertaia 
him  with  Hope,  'till  the  Wicked  Fire  of  Luft  have  meked 
liiminbisowil  @r-eafe^   -Did  you  ever  hearthe  like! 

Mn.  fttgt.  Letter  for  Letter,  but  that  the  Name  oiFt^ 
mi  Ford  diSets.  Tcf  thy  great  Comfoit  in  tbismylleryof 
ill  Opinion's,  here's  the  Twtn-bivther  of  thy  Letter^  but 
Itl  thine  inherit  firftt  for  I  protcK  mine  never ifaill.  I  war- 
Tint  he  hath  a  thou^nd  of  thefe  Leitcrf}-  .writ  vitfa  blank- 
IjucefordiffercDt  NameSj  Ddymore';  and  tfaeleareof  the 
fecond  fiSition:  He  Will  print  them  out  of  dbulif,  for  he 
ores  not  what  be  pun  into  the  Fre&,  'whdi  be  would  put 
us  two,  I  had  rather  be  i  <^ianteii,  -and  ly^nnder  Aftan»- 
Ptiiut,  Well,  1  will  find  you  tireny1a&iviottsl\iEUts,  e'er 
,  one  chafle  Man. 

Mrs.  ferd.  Why,  this  is  the  very  fame,  the  very  Hao^ 
the  very  Words; -what  doth  be  think  of  us  i 

Mrs.  Page,  Nay,  I  know  not ;  -  it  m^s  ine  dmoA  re*- 
Jy  to  wrangle  with  mine"  own  Honefty.  .  I'll  enteitaii 
my  felf  like  one  that  I  am  not  ac<]uainted  wiibal  ■■,  for 
ibre,  onlefs  he  koew  fbme  Straio  in  jne,  ihit  I  know 
not  my  Telf,  he  wotild  nevtt>  have  boarded  mc  in  this 
Fary.   . 

Mrs.  /'oTt/.  BoaidiDg,  call  it  you{  I'll  be-itire  to  kecf 
him  above  Dcckr  • 

Mrs.  Pdge.  So  will  I  j  if  he  cooievnder  my  Hatches,  IH 
never  to  Sea  again.  Let's  be  rei&pg'd-ofl  him.  Jet's-  appoint 
hiiQ  a  Meeting,  give  him  a  Ihow  of  Coodbrt  in  his  Si^  kA 
lead  htm  on  with  'lAne  baited  tMiy,:'uil  he  hitb  pawn'd 
fcis  Horfes  to  mine  Hoft  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Fn-d.  Nay,  I  will  confenaoad any  ViUany.agiinft 
tiimthatm»y  not  fully  thy  CharineTs  of  our  Honefty:  Oh 
ilwcmy  Husband  faw  this  LMt»,;  it:. would  .gife  eternal 
Food  to  his' J^alouGe. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  look  whcr^  heconwfc  and  my  good 
Man  too;  he's  as  ^  from  Jealoafie  as  I  .am  from  gi- 
ving him  Caufc,  and  that,  1  hope,  ic  an  unmeahirable  V'n^ 
ftuice.  -■       ' 

Mri.  Ftrd,  Too  ut  the  b^pici  Womtn.. 

Mrf .  f «y<* 
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M«k  A^ff.  t^ct't  ctoTAlr  tagnkn  agaioft  ^Iii)  fr«^ 
CiNCbt.    Cwnc  likhcr. 

fjttr  FpKd  wHh  RiOot  PagB  w/«&  Njrtn. 

Fffi^.  Well.  I  bffpe  it  be  not  ro. 

i*'/.  Hopeis  aCurtiMog.io  IbineAfiiin. 
-Sir  j^Ahi'ailFEd5  .your  Wiff. 

Ari^  Why,  Sir,  ray  Wifejs  noC  young,   . 

J*j^.  He  woos  both  tu^  tatl  low,,  ixxh  rich  and  ^och-i 
.iKKbyoaagMd  oJd^  lodonc  with  anolbftr*  iF«ni;  jhe  Iwrcs 
■dQ^  Gdly'«im«<ry.  /frii  peipend. 

Ani  line  0^  W^fei 

'  B^.  With  Livn  bumiagbot.-  Piepenr,        ' 
;jOr  ga-dnu,  Ur  Sir  ^^e^  wkfa 
■S^io^wowl  R  diy  Hecti:  O,  odiotu  is  tb«  Name* 

AnL  WhM  Mme,  Sir/ 

Ti^.  The  Horr,  Ifty:  Firewcl. 
Talu^hnd,  baTe<7cA^yc;  for  Tbicvfs  do  foot  by  Nigbt^ 
Tibe  heed  e'er  SumiBer  cone^  oc  Cudioo-biids  do  Hag. 
Away,  Sir  Corpora  Njm, 
;Bclicre.ir,  pMe,  be  fpcaks  Soife.  \Ejiit  FifloL 

J^ard.  1  wiUbepaufoKi  I  wiDfiod  onttbis. 

MfM.  And  rScM  istrtie:  11^  notdMHsmoutoflyio^^ 
liebitt)  wpot^'dau  ib  fomi  Hunoyrs:  .1  fhould  bavebotn 
the  huinour'd  Letter  to  ber^  but  I  have  a  Sword,  ud  it 
fhafl  biteopoa  my  Nectlp^.  Hrbwfs-ydui' Wife;  tbere'i 
tbe  ihortandftbe  long.  My  Name  is  Cox^i^N}m-^\fytA 
it,  tsd  i  «voi|cb  ^k  irae#  ray  Ka«ie>  is  i^Q«S  and  F^ff 
ioves  your  Wir4.  Adicu}  I  lavsoot  die  Hianour  of  Brca^ 
•od  pbe«iet  AdifM.  .  [£x^  NyB' 

^<^.  Tbe  Homour  of  ir,  u(a6ik  *«;  hve's  i  Fefiov 
frights  Englifb  out  of  hs  Wits. 

/M. -1  wtH  £tc4(  out  i^d/iU^. 

.^.^r.  I  never  beard  fiich-a  drfffliqg,  a&&ii%  KogtHU 

JWW.  Ifldo  find:it:.WdL    . 

Pi(^«,  I  will  not  believe  fuch  a  CiMWis  tlib'  tbc  Tficlt 
•*  tb'  T«wn  coBUMnded  bim-fer  i  tri^  Mm. 

Ftrd.  'Twasagoodfenfiiile^dbw:  Well. 

f^fw^  Uvn  now,  Megi  .  :  ^ 

Mrs.  Pi^e.  Whither  go  you,  Gtarie?  birk.you^ 

Mrs.  Ferdrlia'v  new,  fviuet  JFr^^.  vfty^ntthiw  V^ 
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ftrJL  1  mehocholy  I  I  tm  not  melancholjr. 

Get  you  home.  go. 
Mrs.  FtrtL  Fuch  tJKHi  hift  feoicCrotcbetiiD  tfiyHtid.' 

Now  will  yougO)  Miftrefs  P*gt^ 
Mrs.  Pagt.  Havcwitbyou.Yoa'IIcoaKtoDinnerj^ffr^ 

Look  who  comes  yonder  i  flie  Adl  be  our  Meflenger  to 

this  paulcry  Knight. 

EnurMfirtfs  Qutcbhr. 
Mn.  T«rd.  Tnift  at,  I  tluught  on  her}  A^  'fie  it.    * 
Mrs.  Pagt.  YomreeoSMto  reemy  Htu^tn  Ainu\    ■ 
Quiek,,  Ay>Por&oUi;  and  IprqrhowdoetgoodMlflKft 

Mrs.  Pdge,  Go  in  with  us  aAd  fee;  wc  bare  an  ftoiir's 
Talk  with  you.  [Ex.  Mrs,  Page,  Mrs.  PordsttdMrs,  Quic^ 

Ptfp.  How  now.  Matter  Ftrdt 

Ftrd.  You  he»d  what  tbia  Kuire  told  me,  did  you  net  I 

Page.  Yes;  and  you  heard  what  the  other  told  ma!) 

FtrJ»  Bo  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them! 

Piff.  Hang 'erOaSUvei,  I  do  not  tfainldii  Knight  W(»f4 
offer  it;  but  thefe  that  accufe  Inm  in  hit  Intent  towirdf  oaf 
Wives  are  a  Yoke  of  his  diTcarded  Men,  Tcry  K<^tMenow: 
they  be  out  of  Service. 

Ferd,  Were  they  bis  Meni 

P/tge.  Marry  were  they. 

Ford.  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that.  ' 

Does  be  lye  at  the  Garteri 

Pt^e.  Ay  marry  does  he.  If  he  fhould  intend  bit  ^fa^ 
igc  toward  my  Wife.  I  would  turn  her  loofc  to  bini  Ml 
what  he  gets  more  of  her  dun  fharp  V^Mdi*  let  it  )y«  -on 
my  Head. 

F«rd,  I  do  not  mifdoubt  my  Wife,  but  I  would  belK^b 
to  turn*  them  together  -y  a  Man  may  be  too  confidniti  I 
would  have  nothiog  lye  od  my  Head  ^  I  caaioc  be  thus  ia* 
tiify'd. 

Page.  Look  where, my  ranting  Hoft  of  the  Garter  oomea-; 
there  is  either  Liquor  in  his  PatCi   or  Mony  in  bis  Pvtft, 
when  he  leob  lb  merrily.     How  now,  mine  Hofti 
Fnter  Hoft  a>id  Shallow. 

ff^.  How  new.  Bully  Racl^i  Thou'rt  a  Gentleman,  Ca-^ 
Viletio-Juftjce,  I  fay. 

'Sbtii,  1  icJIow.  mine  Hbfi,  I  follow.    Good  Even,  ami 

twenty. 
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twenty,  goodMafter  Pa^.  Maftcr-P«^ri  vill  yougowItK 
tut  we  have  Sport  in  hind. 

.:  H^fi.  TeUhim.  Ci*»liero-JuftiteV  tellbim  BuHy  R^k- 
Sh*L  Sir,  there  is  a  Fny to  be  fought  between  Sit  Hnghi 
tbe.VIW/b.  Prkftj  and  OSm,  the  Ffinth  Doflor. 
,   />rW.  Good  mine-Hofto'  th'  Garte^a  Wrad  withjou^ 
/ftjf.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Bully  Roc)t} 
Sh^L  Will  you  go  with  « to  behold  k?  My  merry Hoft 
fatf}k'.htt4  riMi.  meafurii^  of  theif  Weapons,   zM,l  think, 
bath  iippoir>ted  thefii  contrary  PhcCs^   fori   bdieve  me*    I 
|Kvttu!l?arfoa.ii  DO  Jcfier.  ■  Hark^  I  will  teQ  you  what 
our  Sport  fliall  be. 

liifi.  ,U«A  thtNr'Qp  Suit  igainft'  niy  Knight:^  my  GueS* 
Ctvalierl  ' 

Ford.  None.  I  proieft;  butni  giwyouaPoitleofburni 
(ick  t»  give  nte  R.eiiourfe  to  ht(R^  and  telt  him  my  Name  is 
BrMnt;  only  for  t  JcA. 

Htfi.  My  Hand,  Btdly  y  thou  ihaK  havrEgrefs  and  Re- 
groft;  f^itj  I'Wi^(  andtfay  Namefhall  befifonv.     It  is  a 
nwrry  Knight.  :WiU.yot]  go  an-heirsf 
■   'J!i!m/.  Hive  wifh  yoiii  miii*Hofti 

fdgu  I  have  heard  the  Frenchman  hath  go(>d  Skill  in  hii 
Rapier. 

SbdL  Tut,  Sir,  I  a>utd  have  told  you  more',  in  there 
times  you  ftand  OH  diftince.  your  PafTes,  Stoccado's,  and 
I  know  not  what:  'Tis  the  Heart,  Matter  Ftgei  tis  herrj 
!tHfa&re.'  1  bave'feen  the  time,  with  ray  long  Sword,  I 
inuldrhave  made.yoo  font  u)I  Fellows  skip  like  Rats. 
,  J5G>^..Hsre  Boys,  here:  ^faall  we  wag? 

Paie.  Have  with  you;  I  had  rather  hear  them  fcold  tliiil 
fighc  I      .      lExeMm  HoRj  Shallow  <»<i  Page- 

Ftrd.  Tbo'  Pdge  -be  a  fecure  Fool,  and  (land  fo  firmly  ori 
his  Wife's-Frailiy,  yei  I  cannot  "pat  off  my  Opinion  fo  eifi- 
ly.  She  was  in  hisCompany  at  Pa^t^s  Houfe,  and  what  they 
madt  cheix  I  know  not.  Welf,  I  '^iW  lock  further  into't  ■■, 
Vldi.have  a  Difguife  to-found  Falfl-af^  If  I  find  her  ho^ 
neft,  Ilpfe  not  my  Ubourjif  ihebe  othciwifc,  'tis  Labour 
,weUbeftow;d.  '  -  ".    lExit. 

,  ■  SC£N^ 
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£mtr  Falflaff  tni  Piftol; 
Id,  I  wil!  not  lend  tbfe  1  Penny. 
A/.   Why  then  the  World's  mine  Oyfter,  which  I  with 
Sword  will  open. 

Td.  Not  a  Penny.  I  have  been  content.  Sir,  you  (hould 
lay  my  Counteninceto  Pawn;  I  have  grated  upon  my  good 
Friends  for  three  Reprieves  for  you,  and  your  Coach-fel- 
lov,  Nim%  or  elfi:  you  had  look'd  through  the  Grace,  like 
iGeminy  of  Baboons.  I  im  damn'd  in  Hell  for  (wearing 
to  Gentlemen,  my  Friends,  you  were  good  Soldiers,  and 
ull Fellows.  And  when  Miltrefs  'Brigtt\iA  the  Handle  of 
her  Fan,  I  took'c  upon  mine  Honour  thou  hadft  it  nor. 

ftp.  Didft  thou  not  fharef  Hadft  thou  not  fifteen 
Pence! 

Td,  RcafoD.  you  R(^ue,  Rearon:  Think'ft  thou  I'll 
eodinger  my  Soul^^/j!  AtaWordj  hang  00  more  abouc 
me,  I  am  no  Gibbet  for  you:  Go,  a  Ihort  Knife,  and  a 
Throng,  to  your  Manor  of  Pickf-hatcht;  go,  you'll  not  bear 
s  Letter  for  me,  you  R6gue;  you  ftand  upon  your  Ho- 
nour. \^hy,  thou  unconBnable  Qifenefs,  it  is  as  much  as 
I  an  do  to  keep  the  Term  of  my  Honour  precife.  I,  I, 
I  my  felf  fometimes,  leaving  the  Fear  of  Heaven  on  the  left 
Hand,  and  hiding  mine  Honour  in  my  Neceflity,  am  fain 
to  ftiu£Be,  CO  hedge,  and  to  lurch;  and  yet,  you  Ri^ue 
will  enfconfe  your  Rag«,  your  Cat-a-Mooatain  Look?,  your. 
Ked-Lattice  Phrafes,  and  your  botd-beating  Oathi,  under 
the  Shelter  of  your  Honour  I  You  will  not  do  it,  you  I 
Piji.  I  do  relent ;  what  would  thou  more  of  Man! 

Enter  Robin. 
So^.  Sir,  here's  a  Woman  would  fpcak  with  you. 
Fd,  Let  her  approach, 

£r»er  Mifirefs  Quickly. 
Qmc.  Give  your  Worfliip  Good-morrowJ 
FaL  Good-morrow,  good  Wife. 
Quk.  Not  fo,  and't  pleafe  your  Worlhip. 
Fd,  @ood  Maid  then. 
Qific.  I'll  be  fworn, 
A;  my  Mother  was  the  fiift  t^ur  I  was  bora. 
Vol.  r.        ■  L  ...  :„..,Q.c§l^  . 


FM,  I  do  bdieve  the  Swearer:  What  with  me? 
Q»k,  Shaft  I  vqudi{iife  y^ui;  WcitftiipaWord  or  two/ 
Fid.  Two  thoufand.  fait  WcMpun,  and  I'll  vouchfafe  thee 
the  hearing.  •    ■  •    •       •->.*- 

Qme.  There  iione  l^iftr(f}^(4  Sir:    {  pfjty  c^m  « 
little  nearer  tlits  yiiyi-  I  VK$  leU4veU  W)t^  lA'/I^or 
Cmhs, 
"  EdL  WcU,  qn  :  Miftccfs  IvrA,  JOM,  fty. 

Qi^e*  Voiir  Worjbifi  fays  v.ejy  nus;  (  pray  your  V*Qr- 
Qiip-come  a  little  nearer  Uiis  vj}v> 
.'  F4/.  I  warrant  thee  no  bodf  Wv$t   ^^  c^vnCe^pItk 
aioe  owo  People. 

igjv/o  Are  they  fo  t  Heay'ti.  hle0  tben\»  ^od  quke  tbcQ 
his  Servants. ' 

Fat.  Welt:  MiflrcTs  Ard,  wiutofbui     '. 

Qmc»  Why,  Sir,  flie's  ftgaoc^Creuaue*  Lord,  Lord, 
yoar  Worftiip's  a  Wanton ;  welt,  Heav'n  forgive  yop,  and 
;atof  us,  rpray-: — 

FM.  y/ii^rt^-Ford,  came,  MiilrFCs  F»4. 

Qmie. '  Marry  this  is  the.,4hort  a{iil  the  kng.ojf-  it;  yon  1 
havt  brought,  hec  ipto  iac\  a'Canau»  4s  tis  wp^rfvl.'  I 
The  befi Courtier  o£  them  all)  whO}  ^e  Court  \a.y  tx  ff^md' 
for,  'could  never  have  broughthei  to  luch  a,  Canary.     Yet  I 
tEere  tias'been  Knights,   and  Lord^  and  ^e^itknwn,  witb  ' 
tfieir  Coaches ;   I  warrant  you  Coach  aftE;;  C<Mtck   £^tta 
afcer  Letter,' Gift  af^erGift,  fmeUing  (Q-fv.eQtI]ri  all  lAmk, 
an4Io''rulhlin?.  I  warrant  you,  in  St}k  and, Ololfl,  anil  in 
fuch  alligant  Temsj'tndinXucboyij^e  ajvISn^r  ofitbc  belt, 
.andthe  (drcfK  that  would  hav^voo  lay  W'OipinXHcan;  | 
and  I  warrant  youtheycouIdnever.gM.an.Eve-wipk  of  faer. 
I  had  my  fell f  wen^  Angeli.gi««n.  nl&tlvs  Mflrojiig;  t^Ut  1  1 
defie  all  Angel',    in  any  fucEt  fwt.  4S  they  fay,  but  in  the  j 
way  of  Hqntltty;  'an^  I  wacraijtyou  tljcy  coti^.iVVWget 
her  fo  much  is  fip  on  a  Cup  with  ihc^proudeftflC  (bcffl  all:  I 
and  yet  there  Has  been  Earjs,  na.y,  yhifh.is  more,  Peofia'  I 
iicr$,  but  I  warrant  you  all  is  Qii£  v}t)t  b^r.  I 

Fal.  But  what  Tays  Ihe  tomei  Be^vie^  QLy.gQOtl! IhC' 
Meratry,  .   -  ■  .  I 

Quic.  Marry,   fhe  htth   receiv'd.  ypur  Lctt^b  for  th:  I 
which  (he  thanks  you  a  thoufand  tiniEs;  sndi  lli^e,.eiyes  you 
tonotific,  thatlwtHLsbjn.dwglljbe.aWswie/rRfflnl'lfoure  , 
between  (cnjud^el^ven.  ,         (_.oo^^\         ^'^  I 

I 


Tk  Mttry  m^vH  ^  Wmdfor.       147 

M  1X1  and  derm. 

£«t*  AjiForfeorhj  knd  tliwi  yD»  tnay  cotat  and  fee  rhc 
msrt,  fee  %*,  riitt  Jroa  wet  of:  Mtftet  /ir*^  ber  H# 
bind,  wiIJ  be  hon.  hortK.  Ahtl  Ac  f*e<t  Woman  leads 
an  ill  Lift  ^hh  hwn  he's  s  vtiy  jealoufis-Manj  ihe  leldk 
a  verj*  fnm^d  L»fe  iairi.  good  Hcirt. 

i^*i  Teh  aad  eleven: 
W«fc*S  conimend  mc  td  hei^t  i^U  riot  fail  htr. 

i2*ft.  Whf,yon  fty  well:  fi«t  I  havfc  ahbihetMeffcnger 
to  jraur  Worfttip;  Miftrefi  Page  has  fcA-  htartj  ComnJen- 
dftietts  Id  ydli  too  j  arid  let  rti*  tell  ydu  in  youf  Ear,  flip's 
u  fIrCCoiK  I  civil  modeft  Wife,  md  ofie  (I  tell  yoii)  thit 
will  not  mifs  yott  Morning  and  Eveiling  Prayer.as  any  is  in 
Win^r^  «t[b*«'cr  be  the  6thcrj  and  ftie  bid  life  tell  your 
WotiMp  thct  her  Hasbaod  is  felddm  from  home,  but  ihe 
hopes  there  •»!  cotoe  a  tihie.  I  nt*er  knew  a  Woman  fo 
doatupon  a  Man;  furely  I  thiidc  you  have  Charms,  U;  yes 
in  Tru[b. 

Wfc  Nor  I,  I  jflirre  riwej  fehirw  the  Artrtftion  of  ray 
good  Alts  'afi*#  I  have  no  other  Charins.  '  '  ■  '^' 

Qmc,  Bleffing  on  your  Heart  foft, 
Fal.   But  I  pray  thee  ten  me  this  ]    has /iri^s  Wife  and 
J'^e'sWife  acquainted  each  other  how  they  love  toe? 

Qme.  lite  were  a  Jeft  indeed  j  they  have  not  fo  little 
Grace»Ihope;  that  wcre'aTrickindeedl  Bat  Miflrtfj  Pa^t 
would  defire'  you  to  (end  her  your  little  Page,  of  all  Lovci 
HerHusfMjoJ  has  >  marvellous  Infedion  to  the  little  Pige; 
Mid  mily  Mafler  Pa^e  is  an  honcft  Man.  Never  a  Wife  in 
^5»i^'ftads  a  better  Lifethm  ftiedoosi  do  whatlbewill, 
fay  what  flie  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to  Bed  when  ftie  lift, 
rift;  vien  fhi  lift,  dl  is  as  f3e  wnH,-  and  truly  flic  6iCetves 
it,  for  if  there  be  a  kind  Woman  in  Wirndfir  truly  Ihe  is  ori«. 
Yoo  muft  fend  her  your  Page;  no  Remedy. 
FaL  Wh]^;  I  will.         ' 

j^^nr.  I^f^ibut  dofoihenjandt  look  you,  he  may  copfc 
and  gb  betw/een  yon  both;  and, '  in  any'  cafe,  have  a  Nay- 
word,  that  you  may  know  brie  anothers  Mrnd,  and  the  Boy 
never  need  to  Wldef ftanrf  any  thing ;  for  'tis  npt  good  that 
Childhin  fliptild  know  any  Wickedaeft;  Old  Folks,  "you 
inow,  have  ptfcrCtJWJ,  as  tjwy  fay,  and  Jetow  the  World. ' 
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Fid.  Fare  thee  wellj  commend  me  to  them  both :  -There's 
my  Purf«,  I  im  yet  thy  Debtor.  Boy,  go  ilong  with  this 
Womin.  This, News  diftrids  me.  [£Ar((  Qaic.  W  Robin. 

fifi.  This  Punk  is  oneof  Ck/<i^s  CarricFS: 
Glap  on  more  Sails;  purfue;  up  with  your  Fights ; 
Give  Fire  i  Hie  is  my  Prize,  or  Ocean  whelm  them  all. 

[£OT>Piftol. 

FaL  Say'll  thou  fo,  old  Jdtk^  go  thy  waysj  I'U  male 
more  of  thy  old  Body  thao  I  have  done  ■■,  will  they  yet 
look  after  thee!  Wilt  thou,  after  the  Expence  of  To  much 
Mony,  be  now  a  GainerJ  Good  body.  I  thuik  thee;  let 
them  ity,  it  is  grofly  done*  To  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter. 
Enter  Bardolpfa. 

Bard.  Sir  yobut  there's  one  Mafter  Broom  below  would 
fain  fpeak  with  you>  and  be  acquainted  with  yon ;  and  hath 
fcnt  your  Worlnip  a  Morning's  Draught  of  Sack. 

F*L  Breemt  is  his  Name  % 

Bard.  Ay  Sir. 

FaU  Call  him  in;    fuch  Brooms  are  welcome  to  me  that 
o'erflows  fuch  Liquor.  Ah!  ah!  Mifirefs  iVr<J  and Miftreti 
Page,  have  I  enpsmpafs'dyou/  Go  to,  VM. 
Enter  Ford  difiuis^d. 

Ford,  Bkfs  youi-  Sir. 

Fal.  And  yon.  Sir;  would  you  fpeak  with  me? 

Ford.  I  make  bold  to  prefs  with  fo  little  Preparation  up-, 
on  you. 

Fal.  You're  welcome;  what's  your  Will!  Give  us  leave, 
Drawer.  | 

Ford.  Sir,  I  am  a  Gentleman  that  hive  fpent  much;  m 
Name  is  Broom. 

Fal.  Good  Mad^r  Broom,  IdeOre'more  Acquaintance 
you.  ■        .  ^ 

Ford.  Good  Sir  John,  I  fue  for  yours  i  not  to  charge  yoij 
for  (  muft  let  you  underftand,  I  think  my  felfin  betM 
Plight  for  a  Lender  tlian  you  are,  the  which  hath  fom 
thing  embolden'd  me  to  this  unfeafon'd  Intru(ioD;  for  ihl 
Uy.  if  Mony  go  before,  all  Ways  do  lye  open. 
.     Fal.  Mony  is  a  good  Soldier,  Sir,  and  will  on, 

-  Ford.  Troth,  arvd  I  have  a  Bag  of  Many  here  troubl 
mev  if  you  wiU  help  to  bear  ir,  Sir  Johny.  twe  all*  or  |)i 
for  eafi.ig  me  of  the  Carriage. 

-  .  "  *  L)ji:»..;G0'0gic 
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fd;  Sii.  I  know  not  |how  I  may  deferve  to  be  your 
Porter. 

Fcrd.  I  will  tell  you.  Sir,  if  youwillgivemetheheartng^ 

M.  Speat,  good  Mafter  Breom,  I  diall  be  gtad  to  be 
your  Servant. 

FiriL  Sir.  I  hear  you  are  a  Scholar,  I  will  be  brief  with 
you,  and  you  have  been  a  Man  long  knowo  to  me,  tho'  I 
bad  never  fo  good  Means  as  Defire  to  make  my  Telf  acquaint- 
ed with  you:  I  fhall  difcover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I 
mad  veiy  much  lay  open  mine  own  Imperfeftions-,  bur, 
good  Sir  John,  as  you  have  one  Eye  upon  my  Follies,  as 
yon  hear  them  unfolded,  turn  another  into  the  Regifter  of 
your  own,  that  I  may  pafs  with  a  Reproof  the  caner,  fith 
you  your  ielf  know  how  eafie  it  is  to  be  fuch  an  OfFen- 
dn. 

14.  Very  well.  Sir,  proceed. 

Ttrd,  There  is  a  Gentlewoman  in  this  Town,  her  Huf- 
bjiafs  Name  is  Ftrd, 

M  WeU,  Sir. 

Ford,  I  have  long  lov.'d  her,  and,  I  proteft  to '  you,  be- 
ilow'dmuch  on  her,  iollow'dher  with  a  doating  Obfer- 
vMice,  ingrofs'd  Opportunities  to  meet  her,  fee'd  every 
lligbtOccalion  that  could  but  niggardly  give  me  fight  of 
her^  HQt  only' bought  many.  Prefents  to  give  her,  but  have 
given  largely  to  many,  to  know  what  ihe  would  have  gi< 
ven:  Bricfiy,  I  have  purfu'd  heri  as  Love  bith  purfu'd  me, 
which  hath  been  on  the-Wing  of  all  OccaHons.  But  whaC- 
foeverL  have  merited,  either  in  my  Mind*  or  in  my  Means, 
Meed  I  am  fnre  I  have  received  none,  unkfs  Experience 
be  a  Jewel  I  have  purchas'd  at  an  iniinitc  rate,  and  that 
iiath  taught  rae  to  fay  this. 

'  **  Levt  likf  »  Shadvw  fiitSj  v>ht»  SMk^AMCt  Love  purfmet  % 
'    **PMrjHiHgthat  that  pes,  and  fijin^  whttt  furjhet. 

FaL  Have  you  receiVd  no  I^romife  of  Satbfadion  at  her 
Hands?  "        " 

Ftrd.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  imponun'd  her  to  fuch  a  Purpofi  ?  , 

Ford,  Never. 

/W/.  Of  what  Quality  was  your  Love  then; 

L  J  F4>rd. 

D.3l.za..yG00gle 


; '  JF<rrd.  Like  a  fitir  HJoufe  buiK  m  updm  M»i\'«  Gowpd/ 
ib.  that  I  have  loft  my  Edifice,  by  miflJting  the  Hiagi 
TnhsK  S  eu^ed  it.  ' 

KiA  Tq  vi^t  {Wpcfe  luve  you  usfolib^  tliiit  tQ.aut? 
,  Ford.  W^hen  I  have  told  you  that^  I  have  toLi  31914  alt 
Some  la,y,  tJia«  «ha'  fii?  appfv  heneft  to  ne^  y«t  la  odier 
jplaces  (l\e  cnhrgeih  ke^-  Ui(th  &>.  fv»  thu  there  it  ftii;/w<} 
CooOiujaKm  Bwk  of  her.  Nw«  Sir  ^a6nb  h«M  is  tkii 
Heart  of  my.  ^urpof; :  Yoju  ye  a  GcDElenaa  o(  eftcoileu 
Breedings  admir^e  Diii:oiu^  oi  great  Adnitwfiei,  a»- 
tbeotick  ia  youc  ^iace  and  Perroo,  gcneralljf  ajAoiw'4  fat 
your  muiy  \%r-bkB.  ^wa-13itii  apdleanied  PfepaWMU 

:  fvd.  BcIievaiE,  fotyQU.knnwit;  taei«  if  MaQjh.  ffwui 
}t,  fpend  it.  fpend  morCi  Tpend  all  I  have,  only  give  me  fo 
much  of  your  time  in  exclwigc 0$  it,  as  tolajr  19 aouble 
Sicgt  to  t^cHooeft^  of  thi»  Fos^  Wife^  uic-jour,  Attof 
Wooing,  win  her  to  confeot  to  you  ^  if  any  MMkiaajuyoit 
may  as  foon  ,as  any.  ' 

f4.  VToiildjii)  appip  vcU  to^  Vflbcdiencftof  yqttrAf- 
^^inoi  that  L  (hould.wift  what  you  would  flojp^^.  Me< 
tht&lw  yjou  prefcribo  to  your  felf  v«y  pupofteroi4%. 
,'  ForM  0»  undcrlbodiDiy.  drift;  (he  dwcU&ro.  fecureli^on 
the  Excelleocy  of  her  Honoar,  that  the  EoUy  of  liiy  Soul 
difeB  not  prdcnc  mUiBi  Hte  is  toabcightto.be  lootd  a- 
gainU*  How  oould.  I  vns  to  her  with  any  I^te^on  in 
iqy  Hand,  my  Defit£5<  had  I^ancs  and  Argumeoe  to  coof 
lawd  th^rafeives;  I  C04UL  drivjc  her  then  from  the  Vaid 
of  her  Bmityjt  her  H«putatbn,  her  Marriage.yowi  and  1 
thoufand  other  her  Defepoes,  which  now  are  too  fhpogly 
embattatl'd  againll  me.  What  fay  you  to't,  ^Jvimi 
.  i^aL  Maftcr  ^«.j!flfc.  IwJH  fir^nakft  hoW  with  yoUK  Mo- 
py;  next,., giyi^ipfiyouf-HiiD<i;.  and  lafl.  ns.IiaiB'A,  ©tntle- 
inan,  you,  (hall,  if  you  will,  enjoy /ipr^fs  Wife, 

Ford.  O  goodSirl 

FaL  I  fay,  you  ihall. 

ford.  Want-  no  Mony,  Sir  yehn,  you  fliall  WJnt  noo?. 

Fal.  Want  no  Miftrcfs  Fw(i,  Mafter  ^rflffffli,  you.  fliall 
ivint  none;  I  fliall  be  with  her,  I  may  tell  yoq,  ^her-own 
Appoiniment.  Even  as  you  came  in  to  ine,  her  Amftanr,  or 

Go; 

L)ji;»..;Gopgic 
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G>tM«redi,  pahedfroitime;  litf,  lAalf  tie  wi(h  Hefb«. 
jween  ten  lod  eleven;  for  a  tfet  ifaie  the  jeiloui  fiftal^ 
Knaye,  her  HusBapd.  wift  be  fertht  ctnne  joii  ta  ifiii  it 
Nightj  yoti  ihaH  j^nbw  How  I  ^d. 

FdrtU  f  am  bleft  in  your  Acquaintance:  Bd  Vo6  fcn&V 
Ard;sirS  .  . 

-^•(^  Hang  him,  poor  cutiKoI^y  K^aVe*  Tltnow  him  not: 
Tei  I  wrong  him,  to  cllf  him  ftfOr  %  thSy  fiy,  the  jealous 
wittolhr  Knave  Hath  maffes  of  Mony,  f^r  the  which,  his 
Vife  fccms  to  me  wel^favour*d*  I  wnl  ufc  fi'er^  as  tftc  Key 
of  the  Cuckold'Rogue's  Coffer  j  and  thcreV  hy  Harveft- 
home. 

/*rd.  t  i/rould  fSuUnew  ^ord.  Sir,  t'h'aiyciu  might  avoid 
him,  if  you  fiw  him. 

FM.Uing  him,  hicchanjcaI-/aTt-&uttrt  Ro^uc^j^  i  will 
IHre  him"  oiit  6/  hij  Witsj  I  will  awe  him'  wip.rpy  -Ciid- 
gle;  it  ftiall  hang  like  3  Meteor  o'er  the  CuckoB'sMoriis. 
Ilfefte'  Srecm,  tbou  rtialt  know  I  wiIl_Rredomjiiati  oyer 
the  Pefant,  and  thou  Jhalt  hre  wiih  his  Wife':' Come  to' me 
iodn  at  Nighr'j  Joriifs  a  Knave,  arid Twills^grai^at'e  ftls^tila: 
Tbdu;  Miner  Broom, {b'a\ti!.^dv  hihifot  knave  jnd'Cu^kold; 
come  to  me  foon  at  Nighr.  ^         [Bxi't. 

F»rd.  Whar  a  damn'd  i-mmtm  Ralcal  fs'^thisj  ,My 
Heart  is  ready  to  craclt-wiiH  ^'patience.  WhoYay'sttisis 
improvident  Jealoufie.'IVfy  Wiiehath  fe'nr.tohim,  iheHour 
is  fixt,  the  M'atcn  is"  made;  Would  any  M'inii»);e  thpucht 
this?  SeetheHell  of hiviiiga' /aire  Woman j  ni^  Bed'Oialfbe 
sbus'd,  my  Coffers  rianfjck'<t  my  Reputation  gn*wi\3t, 
and  I  ftiatl  not  only  receive  this' yillaVnous  Vrnr.pj  but  fland 
upder  the  adoption  of  abominable  Terms,  and  ny  Ii^np  that 
diws  ratf  [he  Wrdn^t  Terms,  Nanacji^Wiiiw^K  fo'"';i' wfli, 
twcfjfir  well,  B.«ri-»/o»we!f,  .yftthey  arclievihi:iJirin?ij»r!i^ 
Name's  of  Fieridi  \  but  Cuckold,  Wiito^Cuckoid  i'llic  Dtyil 
himfdf  h"ath'ndt'fbdi  a  "^ivat,  Page'xi  an  Afs,  a  fecure  ^i>, 
lit  will  truft  his  Wife;  he  will  not  be'jtalous':  Iwili  rat'rec 
rmft  a  FlemUg  witli  my  Butter,  I^jribn  Hu^k.  ihcUMch- 
man,  with  my  CheeJe,  an/ri(/&-»*4»  wifh  my  ^e}ita  v'fii.Hor- 
rle,  or  a  Thief  to  walk  my  ambling  Gelding,  than  myVVife 
wich'her  fcif:  Thch  ihe  plots,  thfn  flie  ruminates,  thenfli? 
devifes",  and  what  they  think  in  their  Hearts  they  may  ef-  . 
feft,  they  will  break  their  Hearts  but  (hey  will  effcft.  Hea- 
L  4         '„        X.oo^t}^^^-- 
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ven  be  prws'd  for  my  Jwlbufie.  Eleven  o'clock  the  Honr  ■ 
I-will  prevent  this,  deteft  my  Wife,  be  rcveng'd  on  Td- 
fidff,  and  Uugh  at  Page:  I  will  ibout  it  j  better  ifiret  Hours 
too  foon  thin  a  Minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie  ^  Cuckold,  Cuc- 
kold, Cuckold.    .  ■      t^^'V- 

S  C  EN  E     III. 

Enter  CaiuJ  and  Rugby. 

Caius.  Jack^  Ruibj  I 

HHg.  Sir. 

Caiuu  Val  is  de  ClocI^  J^kJ 

Hug.  'Tis  paft  the  Hoiir,  Sir,  that  Sir  Hmgh  promis'd  to 
meet. 

Ctius*  By  gar,he  hasravebisSouI.dat  heis  no  comeihe 
has  pray  his  Pible  well,  dat  he  is  no  come:  By  gar,  Jack, 
Rfgkj,  ■  he  is  dead  already,  if  he  be  come. 

Rug.  He  is  wife.  Sir;  he  knew  your  Worfhip  would  kill 
him,, if  he  came. 

Cams.  By  gar,  de  Herring  is  no  dead  fo  as  I  villi  kill 
him  ■■,  take  your  Ripier,  Jack;  I  vill  tell  you  how  I  vtlJ 
kill  him. 

Xifg,  Alas,  Sir,  I  cannot  fence. 
.    CatMs,  Villany,  take  your  Rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear;  here's  Company. 

Eater  Hoft,  Shallow,  Slender  and  Page. 

Hofi,  'Blefs  tbce,  Bully-Dodor. 

-Shai.  'Save  you,  Mr.  Dodor  Cains. 

P'*ge.  Now,  good  Mr.  DoiSor. 

Sleif.  Give  you  Good-morrow,  Sir. 

Caius.  Vat  be  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  come  for  J 

Hofi.  To  fee  thee  fight,  to  fee  thee  foignc,  to  fee  tbee 
traverfe,  too  fee  thee  here,  to  fee  thee  there,  tbfee  theepift 
thy  Punfto,  thy  Stock,  thy  Rtverfe,  rhy  D.ftancc,  ifay 
Mootinr.  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian^  Is  he  dead,  my  fran- 
ci/coi  Ha,  Bully?  What  fays  my  Efsuiapiusf  my  Gaieni 
my  Htartof  Elder?  Ha?  is  he  dead,  Bully-fiale  /  is  he 
dead? 

CaiMs.  By  gar,  he  isde  Coward  j'^iCi^Piieft  of  de  Vorid; 
he  is  noclhow  his  Face.         ,' 
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H*^  Th^  vt  a  O^tUimt'i^mg-VTitud:  HtUtr  of  Grttct. 
my  Boy,  » 

Cnjw.  I  pny  fgu  bear  Witnefs,  thscme  haveftay  fizoi' 
feveo,  two  tree  Hoyrs  for  biiCt  and  he  is  no  come. 

Shil,  He  is  the  wifer  Man,  Mr.  Dofhir;  be  is  a  Cum  of  . 
Soiils,  and  you  a  ciirer  of  Bodies:  If  youfhould  fight,  you 
go  againft  the  hati  of  your  Profemons:   Is  it  not  true* 
Mifter  Tags! 

ftgt.  Mafter  Shallow,  you  have  your  felf  beeD  a  great 
Pighter,  tho*  nowta  Mid  of  Peace. 

Sh4.  Body-kins,  Mr.  f^^«  tho*  I  now  be  old.  and  of 
Peace,  if  I  fee  a  Swcvd  out,  my  Finger  itches  to  make  one; 
tkw' ve  are  Juftices,  andDodors,  and  Church>men,  Mr. 
Pi^ff  ve  have.  Ibme  Salt  of  our  Youth  in  us  •■,  we  are  the' 
Sons  of  Women,  Mr.'  Page, 

Pogt-  Tis  true,  Mr.  Shtttnv. 

ShaL  It  will  be  found  fo,  Mr.  Pagt.  Mr.  Dodor  Gu«h 
I  im  come  to  fetch  you  home ;  1  im  fwora  of  the  Peace ; 
yotihave  <hew'd  your  felf  a  wife  PhyCcian,  and  Sir/furgi 
hith  fhoWn  himfelf  a  wife  and  patient  .Church>jnan:  You 
mad  go  with  me>  Mr.  Dodor. 

Hii^.  Pardon,  Gueft-Jtiftice;  a  Monlieur  Mock-water. 

Giiw,  Mock-»^itcr  /  Vat  is  dat  i 

liBfi,  Msck'Water,  in'  our  EHgUfb  Tongue,  is  Valour. 
Bully.  i  ;  s    . 

Ctiut,  By  gar,  ihenlhaveasmtich  Mock-water  asdefw- 
^i-y^w^*,  Scurvy.Jack-dog-Prieft;  by  gar,  me  ,vill  cut  hi* 
Ein.   ■    ■        ■   ■ 

Htfi.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly.  Bully; 

Otius.  Cl»pper-de-claw  \  Vat  is  dat  i* 

Ht^.  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

C«(iiu.  By  gar,  me  do  look  be  fhall  clappe^de■claw  me ; 
for  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

fitfi.  And  I  wilt  provoke  him  to'r,  or  let  him  wag*"^ 

Cairn,  Me  tanck  you  for  dat.    . 

lf»fi.  And  moreover.  Bully  ;  but  firft,  Mr.  Oiufif  and 
^r,  Pdgty  and  eck  Cavalerit  Slmder,  go  you  through  the 
Town  to  Frtgmert* 

P'^r.  SirHwgA  is  there,  is  he? 

H»^.  He  is  there;  fee  what  Humour  he  is  inj  and  I  will 
Iring  the  Doaor  about  the  Fields :  Will  it  do  wdl? 
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"^SbMl.  We  wfll  do  if,  I 

^tt.  Adieu,  good  Mr.  fioaor.    [Ex.  PagcShal.Jtttf  Sfen," 
CaiHt.  By  gar,  oiffviU  btJI  de  PrfeA}  for  he  fpMltfjrs  I 
Jac-an  Am  to  ^ium  Fd^^  I 

^    He^,  Let    ham    ^;   Jtfeub  fiif    lin|^Knci  ^'  tifrow 
cofd  Wicer  on  tby  Oidei;  ^  tbam  rite  Ficliik  with  afc 
throagtt  Frtimert }  t  vW  krins  fh^  wbere   Miffrdr  ..«««  I 
Tagt  ist  at  a  Farm-Houfe  a  feaSiag,  and  thou  fkd^  wdbMr  ' 
Crtde-game ;.  faid  1  well  ? 

Cff«j.  ty  gar,  me  daiib  ;f3itt  vm  dai  i  By  gir  ?  love  ^o^ 
and  I  ihall  pKKur«  'i  ^U'  At  gpA4  Gndt;  de^  Btf^  de 
Knigfit,  de  Lords,,  de  QArieneBy  d^  Fxtientf^  ! 

//;»/  Votthe  whick  IwiVtetl^  Adv«!itfa^tow«d..4!)ir 
P4^«  :  Said  r  well  ?  i 

Cmus.  By  gar,  'tis  good  ;  vdi  fiid. 
fltf/?.  Let  us  Wag  then. 
Come  at  my  tfctls,  y*cl^Kiiii).  [B:t4mu 


ACT    Itl..    SCENE,  I. 

Enter  ^tXat  W'Sitn^Ie. 
£v4.T  Pray  you  now^.  good  Mafter  SUnAtr'i  Sinixi^ilMi  '■ 

J.  and  Friend  Simple  by  your  Name,  which  way  Hire 
you  look'd  fdr  Mafter  OMu't  thir  nHi  himfdr  DvSir  */ 

^/wf.  M^rry  Sir,  the  Pitty'iimtyt  the  ParkrVdrd,  evtry 
way,  old  W^nMer  way,  aad'cvery  way  but'the  'Foii^ii>*ay. 

£«•(.  I  moU  iebemcntly  deliic  youj  you  will'  alfo  Itwk 
that  way. 

SiiHp.  I  will.  Sir. 

£v4.  'Plefs  nly  Soul,  how  full' of  Ghdiirs  I-anii<and 
trempling.of'Mindl  I'ffatll  be  ^d  if  he  hale'detieiii^dme; 
how  mehnchollies  I  am  !  t  will  knog  hisUrinah  about' his 
knaves  Goftaid,  when  I'have  good- opportumei^  fb^  the 
Orke-:  'Plefs mySoal :  T»fi>dl<av  Rivttt,  to  nthafe Fdlh w/tti- 
duns  Birds  fi«gs  Madrigails  ^  There  wiU  ve  mMl^-eierPedt  ef 
Refit^  Mad  athoufand  fragrdmt  pefiei,  Tq  JbMinv ;  'Mercy  on 
nie,  I  have  a  great  difpi>(itiO[>  to  cry.  MtUditut  Birds  fing 
Madrigal — -When  M  I  fit  in  Fa^ila;  M$d  ihboiefskd  vif 
gram  Pefks.  Tt  jbtUlnvi  &c.  C"oo<jk       '^'*'* 
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Simf.  Yondei  ha  it  cooain^  diis  vif  *  Sir  Hiigb. 

(vth  He'>  wekvse.  Ta  ./Mow  ^v«rj,  f  mim/i  fsJli.  * 
Heaven  prorper  the  Right :  What  Weapom  is^  ho) 

Simf,  No  WeapoiUt  Sji ;  tbtre  coratt  mji  Mafte^  Mr» 
£y/«i',  and  mother  Geotkoufl*  ftan  Fntg/mgrt,  o\a  (he 
Scilflj  this  way. 

£v4.  Pray  you  give  me  my  GowO|  oi  dfe  keep'  it  in  yso^ 
Ar«5. 

£v/«r  Page,  ShaUdw  ^utd  SUiuler. 

^W.  How  DOW.  Matter  Batibnt  Good^BorMv^  gpod 
Sir  Hi^b,  Keap  a  GamidQer  fEom-  ih«Dice,  and  a  gs««iStu- 
deot  from  his  Book,  and  it  is  wonderful. 

Sim.  Ajb  fweec  .4w>c  -'*'<g«>' 

fd^Ci  Sue  yoB^  eocKJ  Sir  Hi(g^* 

fifA.  'Plef&  yo,u.  from  bie  HttcyfiAet  ^l'  af  }!«ii 

Sm/.  What  ?  The  Sword  and  the  Ward:? 
Do  you. IJtiidy-tHeiin both,,  Mr.  Paifoa/ 

?«^&  And  youthful' fljii,  in  jourOoablee  and  Hoife.  obis 
tiwromatick  Day  \ 

Ev4.  There  is  BLeaibns  and  CaaTes  jbii  it. 

?<igf.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  Officr,  Mr. 
Piilbn. 

Svdt  Ferry  welU  What  is  it?-  - 

^«/f.  Yonder  is  a  moll  reverend  Gentltinan^  whoi/bdilcA 
bvJDg  recetv'd  Wrong  by  fome  Fcr4on,  is  at  moft  odtU  with 
bis  own  Gravity  ukI  Patience;  that- ftveryou  f«w^ 

Sh4i.  I  have  liv'd'  fourfcore  Years^  and  upwand^rnorer 
lifird  a  Man  of  his  Place*  Gravity  and  Learning,  fa  wide  of 
IiisQiirn  RLcrpe^ 

Evd.  What  ishc?- 

Pdgf4  i  think  you  know  faiia;  Mil  BoAor  Ctitftt  tbcTCp^ 
nowned  Reneb  Ehyfcian. 

£vs.  Got's  WiUi  aud  hit  PalHoD  of!  my  Heaiti  I  had  at- 
lief  you  fhould.  tell  me  of  a-  roefi  of  Pdrridge. 

Pigi.  Why.f 

Ev*,  Hehasno  more  ^npwledgf  iaffiherstes  ai\6.GaU»t 
'M  he  is  a  Knave  befides,  acowardly  Knave  as  you  would 
(JEiireto  beacquaintedwithal. 

P/tgh  I  warrant  you^  he'$  th;  Man  fhould'fight  with 
nim. 

Sien.  b  fw*ct  jiMM  ?'»gt, 

„....-   ,C(XTf^ 
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Emer  Hoft,  Caius  and  Rugby. 

Shid*  It  ippetrs  fo  by  his  WMponi :  Keep  Uiem  ,afaiider; 
here  comes  Do^or  Cuius, 

Pdge*  Nayj  good  Mr.  Parfori,  keep  in  your  Weapon. 

ShaL  So  do  you,  good  Mr.  Doftor. 

Hefi.  Dirarm  them,  and  let  them  queflion ;  let  them  keep 
their  Limbs  whole,  ay)  hack  our  Eiiglijb. 

Cams.  I  pray  you  let-a  meipeak  a  Word  with  your  Ear; 
Whexeforc  vill  you  not  meet-a  me  i 

Eva,  Pray  you  ufe  your  Patience  in  good  time. 

Cains.  By  gar,  you  ire  de  Coward,  de  yackPog,  'John 
Ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you  let  us  not  be  Laughing-ftocks  to  other 
Mens  Humours  j  I  de5re  you  in  Friendfhip,  and  will  one 
way  or  other  make  you  amends -,  I  will  knog  you  your  Uri- 
^  a)  about  your  Knave's  Cogs-comb. 

Otius.  Diahle  Jack^  ^«5*7i  mine  Hoft  de  Jarteer,  have  I 
not  fiay  for  him,  to  kill  him }  have  I  not  at  de  Place  I  did 
appoint  i 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  Cbriftian's-foul,  now  look  you,  this  is 
the  Place  appointed ;  I'll  be  judgment  by  mine  Hoft  of  the 
Carter. 

Hofi.  Peace,  I  fiy,  Gallia  and  G^W,  Fr'tnch  and  WWci, 
Soul-curer  and  Body-curer. 

Caius,  Ay  dat  is  very  good,  exccllant. 

Hofi.  Pea*e,  I  fay  j  bear  mine  Hoft  of  the  Garter. 
Am  I  Politick?  am  I  Subtle?  am  f  a  Aiachivd  I 
Shall  L  lofe^  my  Doftor  ?  No  j  he  gives  me  the  Potions  and 
the  Motions.  Shall  1  lofc  my  Par^n/  my  Pricft/  myiSit 
Hnghi  No;  he  gives  me  the  Proverbs  and  the  No-verbs. 
Gise  me  thy  Hand,  Celeftfa.  fo.  Boys  of  An.  i  havede- 
ceived  you  both  :  1  have   direfted   you  to   wrong  Places ; 

? our.  Hearts    are  mighty,    your  Skins  are    whole,  and  let 
urn'd  Sack  be  the  Iffue.  Confie,  lay  their  Swords  to  pawn. 
Follow  me.  Lad  of  Peace,  follow,  foltew,  follow.  " 
-    Shal.   Truft  me,  a  road  Hoft.   Follow.  Gentlemen,   fol- 
low. 

SUn.  Ofweet  ^MtPaie.,  [E;e.  Shal.  Slen.  Page  ^WHoft. 
'  Caiui.  Ha'  do  I  perceive  ditj  Have  you  make  a-de-fdtof 
OS,  ha,  ha/ 

£m. 

■        •  Dglizac^yGOOgle 
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Ev*.  This  is  well*  hehasmideus  hisVlovtine<ftogt  I. 
defire  you  that  we  may  be  Friends;  kiid  kt  us  knog  our 
Prains  together,  to  be  revenge  on  this  fune  fcaU  Scurvy- 
co^ngCompanioD.  the  Hofl  of  the  Garter. 

OUms.  By  gar,  wi^thall  my  Heart;  he  promib  to  bring 
I  me  where  it  Anne  Page ;  by  gar,  he  deceive  me  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  finite  his  Noddks^  pray  you  follow. 

SCENE     II. 

EiaerMifireft  Page  lUu^Robin. 
Mrs.  Page*  Nay,  keep  yonr  way,  little  6ilUnt^  yon  were 
Wont  to  be  a  Follower,  but  now  you  tre  a  Leader.    Whe* 
tber  had  you-  rather  lead  mine  Eyes,  or  eye  your  Maftet's 
Heels  f 

Xtk  I  had  rather,  Forfootb.  go  before  you  lilce  a  Min» 
thiQ  follow  him  like  a  Dwarf. 

Mrs.  Page.  O  you  are  a  flattering  Boy  |  now  I  fee  you'll 
be  a  Courtier* 

Enter  Ford. 
Ftrd.  Well  met,  Miftrefs  Page-^  whether  go  you! 
tin.  Page.  Truly  Sir,    to  fee7ourWife;islhe  at  home  { 
Ptrd.  Ay,  and  as, idle  as  Aie  may  hang  together  fyi  want 
ofCoiDpany^'I  think  if  your  Hiisbandsweredead,  you  two 
vonld  roatry. 
UtuPMie.  Be  fure  of  thu,   two  other  Husbands. 
fird.  Where  bad  you  this  pretty  Weather-cock  f  . 
Mrs.  Pa£e.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his  Name  ;  is 
oy  Husband  had  him  of:  What  do  you  call  your  Knight's 
Nime,  Sirrah? 
Hat.  Sit  John  Falfiaf, 

Mrs.  Page.  He,  hej  I  can  never  bitonhis   Name  there 
"  fuch  a  League  between  my  good  Man  and  he.    Is  your 
Wife  at  home,  indeed  ! 
Ftrd.  Indeed  ftieis. 
Mrs.  Page.  By  your  leave.  Sir ;  I  am  lick  'till  I  fee  her. 

[^Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin.  ' 

Eerd.  HaPage  any  Brains!  bath  he  any  Eyes!  hatbhe 

My  thinking!   fure  they  deep;   he  bath  no  ufe  of  them. 

WKy.this  Boy  will  carry  a  Letter  twenty  Mile,  as  cafie  as 

t  Camoa  will  (hoot  point-blank  twelve-fcore;     he  pieces 
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outhnV^IncSnitiiinj'lisgives^er  F0II7  Mdtioa  »nd 
Advantage,  wid  "ow  {tvtt  gaing  |o  «By  Wife,  and  F*lfii^'t 
Boy  wkh  her.  A  Man  nay  hear  diis  ^lovrer  fisg  in  tfe» 
Wind;  and  Faifiaf'%  Boy  with  her  I  Qbod  Plots  ^  ihejM 
kid,  and  ouc  revolted  Wives  (hire  DamnttiilA  toMcber. 
Wei),  1  vi)l  take  tiia,  then  tonure  my  Wiie»  pftt3t  tha 
>)0r7owed  Vail  of  Modefty  from  the  (9  recmin^  Miftrels 
file,  divulge  P^ge  kitnTcH  for  a  ftcurc  asd  wilful  AUeon^ 
ana  to  tbefe  violent  proceedings  all  my  Neighbours  ftiall 
cry  aim.  The  Clock  ^es  me  my  Qo,  «kI  my  AlTurance 
bi<h  me  fearck  •,  there  I  Iball  god  FMfiffi  I  (haU  be  rather 
ptaiftd  for  this  tkaa  nocked  i,  for  it  is  at  poGtive  as  tlw 
Earth  h  finD|  that  FMfi^is  there  :  I  will  go. 

Fnltr  Page.  Shallow,  Slender,  Hoft,  Evaos  *iul  Caiwi 
JLd.  t^t»  c^fc  Well  mer,  Mr.  Fvri, 
Ford.  Trufi  me,  a  good  Knoti   I  h^e  good  Chttr  0 
hamt,  and  I  iH»y  yflw  •H  go  with  mei. 
Shtd.  I  muft  excufe  my  felf,  Mr.  Ford. 
SUn.  And  fo  muft  !>  Sir,' 
We  hfvs  af^Dted  w  dine  with  Miibe^  ^hM^ 
Aad  i  woaU  not  l»cik  wkh  bcr  for  awrs  Mow   ' 
Tlwi  nt  fpeah  of. 

ShA,  We  bsw  liager'd  about,  a  Mi»h  betwwa  Am  ' 
TmI*  and  my  Coufin  Slender,  and  this  Day  wt  ilaall  hWe 
-our  Anfwa*. 

SUm.  I  hope  I  hive  your  good  Will,  Father  f^ie, 
f(^t  Yon  Invc,  Mr.  Sunder,  I  ftand  i^oBy  fix  yoa.j 
hm  my  Wife,  MaA»  Dofior,  is  for  yott  alto^ther. 

OUtts.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  dcMaid  islove-a>AC,:My  ^urlk* 
a-Quicbly  tell  me  fo  mufli. 

Boji*  What  fay  you  to  young  Mr.  /'ini/Mi  he  capcnl 
1m  dances^  be  has  £yts  of  Youth,  hs' writes  Veries,  he 
rpeaks  Holy-Day,  he  ^ells  ^pril  and  M*j,  he  wiU  ei^ 
'  ry't,  he  will  carry't,  'tis  in  his  Buttons,  be  will  cari^'t. 

Pagt.  Not  by  aqr  Gor&nt,  I  proini&  you.:  The  Geatfc- 
iDMi  is  of  nabavii^  he  kept  Company  with  the  wild  J*rioce, 
and  PaiiXi-,  bets  flf  toobigl»a-R«gion>  haknowftoo'much^ 
txy  he  HiaU  not  knit  a  Kr«i  in  his  Fdftune'^,  with  the  Finger 
Oif  my  Snbilance.  If  he  tske  her,  let  him  take  her  liiiipiyi 
tbe>  Wealth  I  have  waits  ofl  imr  .Confenr*  and  my  Cdnfeot 
goes  not  that  wav.  ■    ' 
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Bird.  Ibe&Kfayoulwmil^,  I^mo  of  you  gd  heme  witb 
jnetofiaaDtri  Ulidu  your  Cfawr  you  Oisllbivc  Sport  |  t 
viJI  fli«w  you  a  MenftcF.  Mf.  DoAer  you  fllall  g<s  fe 
Sidl  you  Mr.  Fi^e,  and  you  Sir  ^«^i&. 

ShAl.  WeU»  fu*  y^u  well) 
We  (hall  have  the  freer  Wbeiag  at  Mr.  ft^^i* 

Cmns.  Go  home,  John  R^m,  1  come  aoo*. 

H^,  i^wel,  Bty  HcfFtsi  J  viU  tonyhontft  Kaighr, 
tid^dfi  aii4  drink  Canary  wlt}i  bi«i, 

hrd.  i  think  I  fhall  driok  ia  Pipe-Wiae  firft  wiek  kirn: 
I'll  buIm  him  dince.    Will  you  ^o.   Gentles  i 

M.  Have  witk  you  to  fee  this  Moofter.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE     lU. 

f)timMifirefiFojdt  Mi^e/s  P^ge,  dad  Sfryaa/tiitiik 

Mrs.  /■«•</.  Wfeal  jF'''^^  '»'*'*'  Robert? 

Mis.  Ptfgff.  Quickly.  qiVclF^!  I^  the  Qqck-I]«4!et*— -^ 

1^  /W.  I  WSf ^Bt.  .  What  ^f^iift.  I  iay> 

llisi,  P^e.  Coflie,  CQff0,  coqie^ 

Mri,  Fofjdf  Hecet  fei;  it  down. 

Mis,  Page.  GiveyourMenthe  Ch^'ge.  wemuftbcbn*^ 

Hr^,  For4.  Mi^rry^  Vkltold  you  before  yf>i7>).«id  ^oA^r* 
be  reidy  here  hard-by  in  the  Brew-Houfe,  and  when  Ifudr 
dcDly  c41  y(>u,  cofse  forth,  qiKJt  without  any  pa.ufe  or  ftag- 
getji^,  t^e  tbifi  Basliet  on  your  Shoulders^  that  dooev 
tiudge^itfa  it  in  ajl  baJfl^?  and  cafy  it  aiQong  the  Whitfterc 
in  i'd^cW-Me^  and  tljete  ejUipty.  it  in  the  muddy  picdit 
dole  by  the  Thamej  fide. 

Mrs.  Page.,  Yoii  wiH:dp  it?  (region. 

Mrs.  J^erd.  Iha'told  ttiemoveratidover-^theyUcktio  D^ 
Be  go^p,  atid  cot^r  when  you  are  ci^'d. 

Mis*  Page.  Here  cp^$^  lUlIe  liehin, 
£^n- Rotjin. 

Mrs.  i^M-<t  Mow  D9«ii  my  £ya»-Musket,.  what  Neyu 
^'tfiyou?  - 

^<^  MyMfiftei,  Sig  yehh  is.coine.inaty(H»Ka<Wd0or« 
lAiUnis  Fprd,  and  re.qu«fts  your  Compao)^ 

Mfs,  f^#.  You  liciIeTac^a-Unti  We;  you  been  w\e 

to  i^sj    ■      "  ■  "  y  -  -  -  ■     / 
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Rob.  Ay,  1*11  be  rwornj  my  Mafter  knovs  not  df  jvnr 
being  here*  and  hub  thteudt'd  to  pat  me  into  eredifitng 
JLib«ty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ;  for  he  Twears  he'll  tain  me » 
way. 

Mn.  /W«.  Thou'rt  a  good  Boy  %  this  Secrecy  of  thine 
ihall  bet  Tailor  o  thee,  and  ihallmake.  thee  a  new  Doublet 
•nd  Hofe.     I'll  go  hide  me. 

Mrs.  Jpard.  Do  ib  j  go  tell  thy  Mailer  X  am  alone;  Mi> 
ftrefs  Page,  remember  you  your  Qu.  [Exit  Robiit. 

Mrs.  P^e.  .1  warradt  Uiecj  if  do  -flot  ad  it,  hifs  me. 
[EKit  Mfh  Pagfc 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  to  then  ;  we'll^fe  this  uawhoiromeHa- 
iDidity,'thisgro(ewatry  Pumpion,  we'll  teach  himto  Lnav 
Turrets  from  Jays. 

£»/crFaiaaff. 

Fd.  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  hcav*n]y  Jewel?  Wkfi 
now  let  me  die;  for  I  have liv'd ToDg  enough:  ThisJs  tbc 
Period  of  my  Ambition:  O  this  blelTed  Hour.' 

■  -  Mrs.  Ford.  O  (vteei  Sir  John. 

FaL  Miftrefs^'rt^  Icinnotcog,  I  cannot  prate,  Mllrels 
Ford:  Now  (hall  I, fin  io  my  Wtlh.  I  woula  thy  HujIhdiI 
were  dead,  I'll  fpeak  it  before  the  beft  Lord,  I  would  nuke 
ihee  my  Lady. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  your  Lady*  Siijthiti  Alaj,  I  QionUbci 
pitiful  Lady. 

Fat.  Let  the  Court  of  France  (hew  me  fuch  another;  1 
fee  how  thine  Eye  would  emulate  the  Diamond:  Thou 
liafl  the  right  aichcd-beaiity  of  the  Brow,  that  hecemes  the 
Ship-Tire,  the  Tirc-Valiaw,  or  any  Tire  of  yiettian  Ad- 
mittance. 

.    Mrs.  Ford.  A  plain  Kercliifff,  Sir  Jthn : 
My  Brows  become  nothing  elfc,  nor  that  well  neither. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  Tyrant  to  (ay  fo ;  thou  wouldft  ta&i 
an  abfoltite  Courtier,  and  the  firm  fixture  of  thy  Footwould 
giveai  excellent  Motion  to  thy  Gate,  in  a  femicirded  F«- 
iningale;  I  feewhatthou  werr,  if  Fortune  thy  Foe  were 
;nor.  Nature  thy  Friend:  Come,  thou  canft  not  hide  it. 

■  Mrt.  Ford.  Believe  me,   there's  no  fuch  thing  in  mc 
FaU  What  made  me  love  thee  f  Let  thatperfujde  thef. 

There's  fomething  extraordinary  in  thee.     Come,  I  cannot 
cog,  and  fay,  thou  art  this  and  that,  like  a  many  of  thefe 
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lifptog  Hav-tfaorn  Bads»  that  come  like  Women  in  Mens 
Apparel}  and  fmell  like  B»ekf*rs-Btny  in  nfflpling.ttmei  I 
annot;  but  I  love  thee*   none  but  thee^  and  tEou  defer- 
vtft  iti 
Mrs.  Fard.  Do  not  betray  me»  Sir;  I  fearyou  love  ^Miftrefs 

FaL  Thoa  ilifght*ft  u  well  fay,  I  fove  to  walk  by  the 
C4jv»r<r-Gite',  which  is  as  bateftd  to  inc  as  the  reek  of  i, 
Lime>kiLn. 

Mrs.  Ferd,  Well^  Heav'n  knows  how  I  love  yout  andyou 
fliall  one  day  find  it. 

FaL  Keep  in  that  Mind  •■,  111  deferve  it. 

Mrs.  Ftrdi  Nay,  E  rouft  tell  you,  to  yoQ  do',  or  elfe  t 
could  DOC  be  in  that  Mind. 

SMb.\wiihin:\  Miftrcfs  Af^/,  Miftrers  iVi^here'sMiArers 
?i<ge  at  the  Door,  fweating,  and  Uowingi  and  looking  wild' 
ly,  and  would  needs  fpeak  with  you  prefently. 

FtU.  She  (hall  not  fee  me;  I  will  enfconee  me  behind  the 
Arras. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you  do  fo ;  Ihe's  a  very  titling  Woman* 
Enter  Mifirtfi  Pagei 
W'hit's  thertiatter!  How  now  { 

Mrs.  P^t.  O  Miflrefs  Fstd^  what  have  you  done? 
Vou'rc  Ihim'd,  y'are  overthrown,  y*»re  undone  for  everJ 

Mrs.  Ferd.  What's  the  Matter,  good  Miftrefs  Pagel 

Mrs.  Page.  O  well-a-day,  Miftrefs  FerJ^  having  an  hoi 
titft  Man  to  your  Husband,  to  give  him  fuch  caufe  cf  Su- 
IpicioDi 

^t^  Fard.  What  caufeofSufpicion! 

Mrs.  Pdge.  WhttcaufeofSurpicioni  Out  tipon  youj  hoi^ 
un  I  miftook  in  you  i 

Mrs*  F^d,  Why,  alast  what's  the  Matter? 

Mrs.  Page.  Your  Husband's  coming  hithCr,  WomiSj 
with  all  the  Officers  in  fTtudfit;  to  fearch  for  a  Gentle^ 
nun  that  he  fays  is  here  row  in  the  Houfe,  by  your  Con* 
lent,  to  Ake  an  ill  Advantage  of  his  Abfence.  You  juc  uil'^ 
done. 

Mrs.  Fard.  'T'u  not  fo  i  I  hdpe. 

Mrs..i*«g*.  Pray  Heav'n  it  be  not  foi  that  you  havefach 
iMinhere;  but 'tis  moft  certain  70ur  Husband^  coming 
with  half  Windfirzi  bisHttli,  to  fearch  fbr  fuch  a  onr.  I 

yot.  I.  M  «"»f 
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CORK  before  to  tell  ^u ;  \i  yoD  knov  your  M  detr,  why> 
I  am  gUd  o£  it }  but  if  you  have  »  FrieiKl  hcrct  convey, 
convey  bun  out.  Be  boc  uaaz'd,  call  all  your  Senfes  lo 
you,  defend  your  Reputation,  or  bid  farewelto  your  good 
i.if<  fof  ever. 

Mn.Ford.  Wliat  (hatl  I  do!'there  is  a  Gentleman,  my 
dear  Friend;  and  tfcarpot  ray  ewn  Shame  fo  much  as  his 
Peril.  I  hid  rather  tt^aii  a  (hou^d  Pound  he  vae  out  of 
the  Houfe, 

Mrs. /'jgtf.  Foq- diaiaf,  never  fland,  yoahadnth«r,  and 
yoii  hid  rather;  your  Husband's  here  at  hand,  b^hiofc 
you  of  fome  Conveyance;  in  the  Houfe  you  cannot  bide 
nim.  Oh,  how  have  you  deceived  me{  Loolc,  here  is  a 
Basket,  ifhebeofany  reafonable  Stature,  be  may  creep  to 
here,  and  throw  fbal  Linnen  upon  bim,  as  if  it  were  going 
to  Bucking:  Or  it  is  whiting  timei  fend  bim  by  your  two 
Men  to  Datclxt-iAtiA. 

M  s.  Ford.  He's  toe  big  to  go  in  there :  What  iball  I 
do! 

Emit  Falftaff. 

FaI.  Let  roefec't,  letrae  fec't,  Oletmcfee't;  I 

I'll  ir,  riling  follow  your  Friend's  Counfelj  ru.iil. 

Mi«.  Page.  What,  Sir  Jehu  FalJ<if,  are  thefe  ywit  Let- 1 
ten.  Knnighci 

FaU  I|jove  iber,  help  me  away;  let  me  creep,  is  here:  I'll  I 

never-    •    i^-  .  ' 

\^He  goes  into  ih*  Basket^  they  aver  him  with  fotdUfuuiu 

Mrs.  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  Mafter,  Boy :  CaU  your ' 
Men,  Miftrefs  Ford.  You  difTembliiig  Knight. 

Mti.Ford.  What,  ^oAk,  Rahtrtt  Jth»t  go  take  up  thefe  { 
Cloaths  here,  quickly.  Wbtre's  the  Cowl-ftaffi  Leofc  how 
you  dtumble:  Carry  them  to  the  Landjcfs  in  Datehtt-\ 
Mead^  quickly,  coroe> 

tmtr  Fold,  Page,  Ceias  aad  Evans.  I 

Ford.   Pray  you  come  near;  if  I  fufp<^  without  Caufe, 
Why  then  make  fpori  at  me,  then  let  me  be  your  ^eft,        I 
I  deferve  ir.     How  now  i  whither  bear  you  this?  I 

Serv.  To  the  Landrefs,  porlbvth^ 

Mtt,  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do.wbithcr  Aeyl 
bear  iti  You  vers  beft  meddle  with  Buck-waftii^g. 

Ari  I 

L)ji:»..;G00gjC    . 
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Ttrl  Buck/  I  would  I  could  Va&  my  felf  of  theBui;k: 
Buck,  Buck,  Buck,  ty  Buck:  I  warnuic  yqu  BucA,  and  Vf' 
[he  Scifoi]  too,  it  fliall  appear.  .  \ 

[Extmnt  Stnututs  vith  tht  Baiht, 
Gc/itlemen,  I  htvc  dream'd  to  Nighr,  I*n  tell  you  my 
Dream;  Here,  here,,  here  be  my. Keys i  afccnd  fcy  Cham- 
btrs,  fearch,  feek,  6nd  out*  I'll  wacrant  we'll  unkenael  the 
Fox.    Lee  me  fiop  this  way  firft :  So,  now  uncape. 

P'le,  Good  Mifter  Ferd,  be  conteaced : 
You  wrong  your'  felf  too  much. 

Firl  True,  Mafler  Pa^t.  Up  Gentlemen,  you  ibail  Tee 
^p^rcirton;  follow  me,  Gentlanco. 

£va.  This  is  ferry  fintaftical  Humours  and  Jealoafiei. 

Cains.  By  gar,  'tis  Ao  the  Fafhion  of  iriM»{  it  is  Hoc 
lEiioQs  in  Franc* {_Extmit, 

P»ie.  Nay,  follow  hiAi,  6entlemeo,  fee  tfaellRie  of  bis 
Sfirch. 

MMCHt  MipTtft  Page  *ni  MiJhefs¥otd. 

Uxi.PMgt.   Is  there  not  a  double  Excellency  in  tiw? 

Mrs.  Ftrd,  I  know  not  which  pkafes  me  better^  thit  my 
Husbind  is  deceiv'd,  or  Sir  Jthn. 

yin.fage.  What  a  taking  was  he  in  when  your  Husband 
nk'd  who  WIS  in  the  Basket? 

MafW.  Iimhalf  afrudhewillhave  seed  of  wiOiingj 
To  throwing  him  into  the  Water  will  do  him  i  Benefit. 

Mrs.  P^e.  Hang  him,  dilhoneA  RftTcal  [  I  would  all  of 
'^efime  Sttatn  wtre  in  the  fame  Diftrefs. 

Mrj,  Ford.  I  think  my  Husband  hath  fome  fpecial  Sufptcioa 
''iFalJlAff'i  being  here  1 1  never  faw  him  fogroJs  inhis  Jea- 
'wiit'tiil  now. 

Mrs.  p^t.  I  will  lay  a  Plot  to  try  that,  aad  we  w^I  yet 
''ive  more  Tricks  with  FalpAf:  His  dilTolate  Difeafe  will 
fare?  obey  this  Medicine. 

^•uFtrd,  Shall  we  fend  that  fooli(h  Carrion,  Miftrefs 
5.i*'c{tj,  to  him,  and  excufe  his  throwing  into  the  Water, 
>^d  give  him  another  Hope,  to  betray  him  toaoocher  Pu- 
niftimenti 

Mrs.?^f.  We'll  doit;  IcthimbefeiK  for  tomoirowby 
~^ckt  to  have  amends. 

Ma  ^''Sof^c 


Mrs.?<«. 
%k  a  G^d 
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Rt-mer  Ford,  Pige,  (^e.     ■ 
.  F^d.  I  cannot  fitidliioii  may  be  the  Koave  brlgg:d  <A 
that  he  could  not  coiii[>ifs.  ■■■-.. 

.  Mrs.  Pugt*  Heard  you  that! 

Mrs.  Ftrd.  Yon  ofe  me  well  Matter  Tird,  do  youi 

F«rd.  Ay,  ay,  1  do  fo.       - 

Mb.  Paii.  Heav'n  make  yoahenerlhan  your  Thoughts. 

Ftrd.  Amen.  <      ' 

Mrs.  PAgi.  You  do  your  felf  mighty  Wrong,  Mr.ftfi 

Ford.  Ay,  ayi  I  muft  bear  it. 

Ev.li  there  be  any  pody  in  the  Boufe,  and  m  the  Cham- 
bers, and  in  the  Coffers  and  in  the  Preffcs,  Heav'n  forgive 
my  Sins. 

Cmhi,  By  gar,  nor  I  too  -,  there  is  no  Bodies. 
.  ?<£«.  Ke,  fie,  Ms.  Ftrd,  ire  you  notalham'di  Wbit 
Spirit,  what  Devil  fuggefts  this  Imagination!  I  ""'J''',"" 
ha  your  Diftempet  in  this  kind,  for  the  Wealth  of  H5»4f.r: 
Cijlt. 

Fir  J.  Tis  my  Fault,  Mr.  P^«:  I  fuffer  font. 

£»».  You.  fufir  for  a  pad  Confdence;  your  Wife  i!» 
honefta  o'mans,  as  I  will  defires  among  five  thoufand,  and 
five  hundred  too. 

CtiKt.  By  gar,  T  fee  'tis  an  honeft  Woman. 

Ftrd,  WeC  I  promii'd  you  a  Dinner!  come,  cooit, 
walk  in  the  Park.  I  pray  you  pardon  me;  I  will  herafe 
make  known  to  jou  why  I  have  done  this.  Come  Wifc 
come  Miftrefi  Fti;  1  pray  you  pardon  me:  Pray  heartily 
pardon  me.  ,         . 

Fail.  Let's  go  in.  Gentlemen ;  bur,  trult  me,  we  11  mA 
him.  Ido  inviteyouto  Morrow  MomingtomyHoufelo 
Breakfaft,  after  we'll  a  bitding  toBetheri  I  have  a  b,' 
Hawk  for  the  Bulh.    Shall  it  be  fo! 

Ford.  Any  thing. 

£■«:  If  there  is  one,  1  Ihall  make  two  in  the  Company- 
.  ftiiiB.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  (hall  make^i  the  turd. 

Ford,  Pray  you  go,  Mr.  Pa£e,^  , 

Ev4,  I  pray  you  n»w  remembrance  to  morrow  on  iw 
lowfie  Knave,  mine  Hoft. 

Cains,  Dit  is  good,  by  gar,  with  all  my  Heiit. 

Eva,  A  lowfie  Knave,  to  have  hisGibci,andhisMoclt- 

''"•  ", .t;oogicETE. 
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SCENE     IV. 

Enttr  Fenton  and  Mifirefs  Anne  Pige. 

Ftm.  I  fee  I  cannot  get  thy  Father's  Love; 
Therefore  no  more  torn  me  to  him.  fveet  Ntim, 

-JW.  Alas.'  how  then} 

Fnt.  Why,  thou  muft  be  thy  ftlf. 
He  doth  objea  I  am  too  gieat  of  Birth* 
And  that  my  State  heing  gallM  vf  lA  my  Expencr, 
I  feet  to  heal  it  only  by  his  Weahh. 
Belides  thefe.  other  Bars  he  ]a)'s  before  me, 
My  Kiois  paft,  my  wild  Societies : 
And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impoflible 
I  llioiiid  love  thee,  but  as  a  Property. 

Anue.  May  be  he  tells  you  true. 

Fm,  No.  Heav'n  fo  Ipeed  me  in  my  time  to  comej 
Albeit  I  will  confefs,  thy  Father's  Wealth 
Wis  the  firft  Motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  jinfif. 
Ytt  wooing  thef»  I  found  thee  of  ipore  value 
Tbit]  Stamps  in  Gold,  or  Sums  in  foaled  Bags ; 
And 'til  the  very  Riches  of  thy  fcif 
Th«  now  I  aim  at. 

Amt.  Gentle  Mr.  ftnun, 
Yetfeek  my  Father's  Love,  ftill  feefc  it,  Sir: 
IfOpportuniry  and  humbleft  Suit 
CiDDot  attain  it,  why  then  hark  you  hither. 

£»«r  Shallow,  Slender  md  Mijlreft  Quipkly; 

Sk<d.  Break  their  Talk,  Miftrcfs^ic^i 
My  Kiiifiinn  fliall  fpeak  for  hiipfelf. 

SltH,  I'll  make  a'Shaft  or  >  Bolt  on't:  *D'$lid  'tis  but  vca> 
Wring. 

^M.  Be  not  difmaid. 

Ska.  Ko,  ihe  ihall  not  difmay  me : 
I  cue  not  for  that,  but  I  am  afFeird. 

Q^ie.  Hark  ye*,  Mr.  •S'/eWfrwouIdTpeakawordwithyou^ 

■^mu.  I  come  to  him.     This  is  my  Father's  Choice. 
Oi  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  Faults 
Look  handfome  in  three  hundred  Pounds  a  Year  i 

Qm€.  And  how  does  good  Mafier/wfwr/ 
P"y  you  a  woid  with  you, 

M  3  ,-.    SuiL 
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Shsl.  She's  comipg;  toher^Coz. 

0  Boy,  tbou  hadft  a  Father .' 

Shn.  J  had  a  Father,  Mrs.  Am*;  my  Uncle  can  tell  you 

food  Jefts  of  him.  Pray  you.  Uncle,  tell  Mrs,  Awu  the  Jefl, 
ow  my  Father  fiole  two  Geefe  out  of  a  Pen,  good  Un- 
cle. 

Sh*L  Miftrefs  jinntmy  Coufin  loves  you. 

SUh.  Ay,  that  I  do,  as  well  as  I  love  any  Woman  in  GU- 
at^irlhirt. 

Skill.  He  wiU  maintain  you  like  a  Gentlewoman. 

Slet.  Ay,  that  I  will ;  come  cut  and  bng.taJI,  under  d» 
degree  of  a  Squire. 

i^iU.  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  lod  fifty  Pounds  Joi> 
ture. 

siaat.  Good  Matter  Sballow^  let  him  woo  for  him- 
felf. 

Sh^t^  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it  j  I  thank  you  for  tlut< 
Good  Comfort;  flic  calls  you,  Coz:  I'll  le^ve  you. 

^MK.  Now  Mafter  deader, 

Slen.  Now  good  Miftrefs  -4nnt. 

>««.  What  is  your  Willi 

SUn.  My  Will!  Od's-heart-llngs,  that's  a  pretty  Jeil  in- 
deed, I  ne'er  made  my  Will  yei,  I  thank  Heav'n^  Xam  not 
fuch  a  lickly  Creature,  I  give  Heav'n  Priife. 

^tie.  I  mean,  Mr.  SUuder,  what  would  you  witb 
me? 

Slen.  Truly  for  my  own  part,  I  would  little  or  notbing 
with  you;  your  Father  and  my  Uncle  have  made  Moriors; 
if  it  be  my  luck,  Yb;  if  not,  happy  Man  be  his  dole;  they 
can  tell  you  how  things  go  better  than  I  can  j  you  taij  lilt 
your  Father;  here  he  cnmes. 

Eyiter  Page  tnd  Mifirefi  Page. 

Page.  KovrtMiiler  Slenders  Lovehim^   Daughier  j*""?- 
Why  how  n<3w?  What  does  Matter  Fenton  here  ? 
You  wrong  me,  Sir,  thus  Hill  to  haunt  niy  Houfc : 

1  tell  you.  Sir,  my  Daughter  is  difpos'd  of. 
fent.  Nay,  Mafter  Page,  be  rot  impatient, 

Mrs.  Fa^e,  Good  Matter  JV«»»,  come  not  to  my  CbiM* 
Page.  She  is  no  Mjrch  for  you. 
Pent.  Sir,  will  yi>u  hear  me? 
Pj^e.  No,  good  Maftfr  •Ftatoir. 

"     '     '       "     ■       ,-"      ,      fo"?!^ 
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Conte.  MtSe/-  ^<Utfwyicqng>  Soifi  Sknder^  in. 
Knowing  ffiy  Mind)  you  wroflg  nie»  Mifier  Ftnton. 

[£x«MK  P»g«^  Shallow  «Mi(  Slender. 
J2«*c<t  Sp^  t<*  MiftreTs  J>4{r, 

A«r.  GoKiA   Mijlre^  i'^r,  tor  ttut  I  love  your  Daughter 
In  fuch  a  righteous  f^fliion  %%  I  do* 
Perrorcf,  igainft  kU  Checks*  Rebukes  and  Manners, 
I  Dull  advancetbe  Colours  of  my  Love, 
And  not  retire.  Let  (QC  have  your  good  Will. 
jinne.  Good  Moiher,  do  ^ot  marry  me  to  yoo  Fool. 
Mrs.  pAgt.  I  mean  it  rot,  I  Tedc  you  •  better   Huihand. 
Qmc,  That's  my  M»^,  Mafter  DoAor. 
Mm€,  Alas  I  jtiid  rather  be  fei  quick  i'th*  Earth, 
And  bovl'd  to  Death  with  Turnept. 

Mrs.  P^i«.  Come,  tfOuUe  pot  your  felf.  food  MtAcr 
FfMWt  I  win  not  be  your  Fti^nd  nor  Eneray  ; 
My  Daughter  will  I  queftionhow  ibe  loves  you^ 
And  as  I  find  her,  fb  am  {  «ffeded. 
Till  then,  farewel  Sir;  ihe  muft  seeds  go  in. 
Her  Father  will  i?e  aogry.  [£«.  Mrs.  Page  «W  Ann*. 

Ftnt.  FareveJ,  gentle  Mififefsj  ftrewcl  iV<«. 
Q»ic.  This  is  my  dQJng  nov.  Niy,  faid  f.  vill  youcaft 
ivay  your  Child  on  a  FooL  and  a  FhyGciant 
Loi  k  on  Mafter  Fenton'.  This  is  my  doing. 

Fent.  I  thank  thee;  and  I  pray  thee  once  to  Niph*, 
Give  my  f*eefiV*«  this  Ring:  There's  for  thy  Pjin-.  \_Exit. 
Q»ic.  Now  Heav'nfend  thee  good  Fortune.  AkindHeait 
he  bath>  a  Woman  vould  run  through  Fire  and  Water  for 
fuch  a  kind  Heart.  But  yet,  I  would  my  Mafter  hid  M» 
/trefs  jtnntf  or  I  wopld  Mr.  Slmier  hid  her;  or,  in  Tooth, 
I  vot)!d  Mr.  Ftnto*  had  her.  I  will  do  what  I  can  lor  thc« 
slitbree,  f or  fo  I  Jiave  proinis'd,  afid  I'll  be  as  good  as  my 
Word,  but  fpecioufly  for  Mr.  Ftnton.  Well,  I  muft  ofanr, 
ther  Errand  to  Sir  John  Falfiaff" from  my  ivo  Miftreffis-, 
whttaBtoftam  I  to  flack  u*  {_Exit. 

^  S  C  E  N  E   ni. 

£arir  Valftaff  and  BardoIpli» 
/W.  Sardelfht  I  fay, 
B4r4.  Here,  Sir. 

M    f  D,„ze..,G00glM 
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.  Fit.  Go  fetch  me  a  Qaart  of  Sack,  pat  a  Toft  iuV.  Hive 
1  liv'd  to  be  carryM  in  a  Basket,  like  a  Barrow  of  fiotchen 
Offal,  and  to  be  throva  into  the  Thamtsi  Wei),  if  1  be 
ferv'd  fuch  another  trick,  I'll  have  mf  Brains  taVn  out  and 
butter'd,  and  give  them  to  a  D(^  for  a  Ntw-years  Gift, 
The  Rogues  flighted  me  into  the  River,  with  as  little  Re- 
morre  as  they  would  have  drowned  a  blind  Bitch's  Puppies, 
fifteen  i'  th'  litter;  and  you  may  know,  by  my  Size,  tbit  I 
liave'a  kind  of  >aUcrity  in  linjung:  If  the  Bottom  were  u 
deeep  as  Hell,  I  fliould  down.  I  had  been  drown'd,  bnt 
.  that  the  Shore  was  Oielvy  and  fhallow;  a  Death  that  I  ib- 
hor;  for  the  Water  fwells  a  Man:  And  what  a  thing  fhould 
I  have  been  when  I  had  been  fwcll'd  i  I  jhould  have  ben 
a  Mountain  of  Mummy. 

Bar.  Herd's  Miftrtfs  ^c;^//,  Sr,  to  fpeak  with  you. 

Fal.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  fome  Sack  to  the  Jbmit- 
Watery  for  my  Belly's  as  cold  as  if  I  had  fwalloT'd  Sdow< 
balls  for  Pills  to  cool  the  Reins.    Call  her  in. 

fiord.  Come  in,  Woman. 

Enter  Adifireft  Quickly. 

Quic,  By  your  Leave:  I  cry  you  Mercy* 
Give  your  Worfhip  Good-morrow. 

FaU  Takeaway  thefe  Challices: 
Go,  brew  me  a  Pottle  of  Sack  fiiiely. 

B^rd.  WithE^,  Sir? 

FaU  Simple  of  it  felf :  I'll  no  PuUet-Sperm  in  my  Brei^ 
sge.     How  now  t 

Qttic.  Marry,  Sir,  I  comeio  yourWorlhipfroniMiftrefi 
Ferd. 

Fal.  Miftrefs  Ferd\  I  have  had  Ford  enough;  I  «> 
thrown  into  the  Ford  ■■,  I  have  my  Belly  full  of  Ford. 

Quic.  AlasthcDay.'  good  Heart,  thatwas not  herFauIt! 
Shecloes  fo  take  on  with  her  Men;  they  mift^ok  their  £- 
fcftion. 

ivi/.  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  on  a  fodilh  Woman's  ^!> 
piife. 

QMk.  W«11,  Ihe  laments,  Sir,  for  it,  that  it  would  yew 
your  Heart  to  fee  it.  Her  Husband  goes  this  Morning  i 
birding^  fhedefires  you  once  more  to  come  to  hefkbetvHn 
eight  and  nine.  I  muft  carry  her  Word  quickly,  flie'Il 
inake  you  aqienfls,  I  warrant  you, 
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fti  Well,lwtltvifit  ber;  Kllherfo,  and  bid  licr  think 
vhttaMan  is:  Let  her  conlider  his  Frailty,  and  then 
judge  of-  my  Merir. 

QMic.  I  will  tell  her. 

FdL  Do  fo.  Between  nine  and  ten,  ray*ft  thou  i 

Qmc.  Eight  and  nine.  Sir. 

FmU  Well,  be  gone;  I  will  not  BQifs  her. 

Quic.  Peace  be  with  you.  Sir.  £'*''■ 

fd/.  I  manret  I  hear  not  of  Mifter  Breem  ^  he  fent  me 
Word  to  ftay  within  :  I  like  his  Mony  well* 
Oh,  here  he  conies. 

Enter  Foid. 

TtrtL  Blefs  you.  Sir. 

M.  Now,  Mafter  Broomy  you  come  to  know  whit  haA 
piFi'd  between  me  and  Fbt^s  Wife. 

Fnd.  That  indeed,  Sir  John,  is  my  bufinefi. 

M  Mafter  Broomy  I  wilt  not  tie  to  you ; 
I  VM  at  her  Houfe  the  Hour  Ibe  appointed  me. 

Ptrd,  And  you  fped,  Sir? 

At  Very  ill-favour'dJy,  Mifter  Broom. 

Ftrd.  How  Sir,  did  Oie  change  her  Determination? 

f*l.  No,  Mr.  Broom;  but  the  peaking  Cornutoher  Huf- 
lund,  Mr.  Breom^  dwelling  in  a  continual  laruin  of  Jealou- 
fit)  comes  in  the  inftant  of  our  Encounter,  after  wc  had 
mbric'd,  kift'd,  proleftcd,  and  as  it  were  Ipoke  the  Pro- 
logue of  our  Comedy  ■,  and  at  hi*  Heels  a  rabble  of  his  Com* 
pinions,  thither  provok'd  and  tnftigated  by  his  Diftempcr, 
and,  forfootb,  to  fearch  his  Houfc  for  his  Wife's  Love. 

hri.  What,  while  you  Were  there  ? 

fd.  While  I  was  there.    , 

Ford.  And  did  he  fearch  for  you,  and  could  not  find  you? 

FtU  You  fhall  hear.  As  good  Luck  would  have  it,  comes 
in  one  Miftrefs  T'ltge,  gives  Intelligence  of  FariTi  Approach, 
wA  in  her  Invention,  and  Ford:%  Wife's  Diftraftion,  they 
convey'd  me    into  a  Buck-basket. 

Ford.  A  Buck-basket ! 

FtU.  Yea.  a  Buck-basket;  ramm'd  me  in  with  foul  Shirts 
and  Smocks,  Socks,  foul  Stockings,  andgreafte  Ni^'ns,  that, 
Mafter  Brtam,  there  was  the  rankeft  Compound  of  vilbi- 
nous  Smell  that  ever  offended  Noftril. 

Fard^  Antl  how  long  lay  you  thcie  {    . 

i):,,....XioOiiilit 
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FaU  Nay,  you  ihall  kcar»  Mafter  BrMtm,  vhitl.faive 
faffer'4»  to- bring  thi^  Woman  to  evil»  ins  your  pupi,  B^ 
ing  thus  cram'd  ia  the  Basket*  a  couple  of  Fn-dl's. Knaves, 
hrs  Hinds,  were  call'd  forth  by  their  Miftreli^  to  carry  me  io 
the  name  of  foul  Cloa^is  to  i>«ci)»-J«Mj  they  took  qse  on 
their  Shoulders,  met  the  jealous  Knave  their  Mafter  io  the 
Door,  who  ask'd  them  once  or  twice  what  they  hadin  their 
Sasket ;  I  quak'd  for  Fear,  leaft  the  Luiutiek  Knave  would 
have  {eirch'd  it;  bee  Fate*  ordaining  he  Q^QiM  be  a  Cuck- 
(^d,  held  his  Hand.  Well,  on  went  he  &r  4  fearch,  and  »■ 
viy  went  I  for  foul  Cloachs  \  but  mark  the  fequelj  Maftn 
Brotm^  Ifuffi»-ed  the  pai^  of  three  feveral  Deaths:  Fiift, 
;k  intolerable  Fright*  to  be  deteded  with  a^jealons  rotten 
BclV-veacher^nnu  to  be  compafs'd  like  a  good  Bilbo,  in 
the  circumf^cnce  of  a  Peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel  to  head } 
and  then  to  be  ftopt  in,  Uke  a  ftrong  Diftiliation,  v>th  ilinlc- 
ing  Cloathsi  that  fretud  in  their  own  Grea/e  \  Think  of 
that,  a  Man  of  my  Kidney ;  think  of  that,  that  am  as  fub- 
jeA  to  heaC  as  Butter  ^  a  Man  of  continual  difibhition  i>«! 
thaw  ^  it  was  a  mtitcle  tp  'Jeape  Suffocation,  hn^  in  the 
heig^  «f  this  Bath,  when  I  was  more  than  half  flew'd  io 
Greafe,  like  a  Dmch  Oiih,  to  be  thrdwn  into  the  Titmtu 
and  cool'd,  glowing  hot,  in  that  fergei  like  a  Horlc«lKoe| 
think  of  that  i  hiflang  hor,  think  of  that,  Mafter  Brtttn. 

FertL  In  good  udnef;.  Sir,  I  am  forry  that  for  my  filce 
you  fuffei'd  all  this.  My  Suit  is  then  defperate^  you'U  u°* 
dertake  her  no  more  \ 

faL  Matter  Brocm,  I. will  be  thrpijrn  into  £«M,  as  I  have 
been  into  7i&4m»,  e'er  I  will  leave  her  thus.  Her  Htuhand 
is  this  Morning  gon^e  a  birding  \  I  have  receiv*d  &om  bcr 
anotbtr  Ambaffie  of  meeting  ;i  'twixt  eight  ard  XjiiM  is  the 
Jiour,  Mafbsr  Brapm. 

/ort/. 'Tispaft  eight  already.  Sir, 

Fal,  Is  it  ?  I  will  then  addrefs  me  to  my  Appointment. 
iCome  to  me  at  your  convenient  leifurei  aod  you  fiiall  know 
)iow  I  ipeed  j  and  the  Conclufion  (halt  be  crovn'd  with  your 
en^yir^  her  ^  Adieu,  you  fhall  bve  kp,  Mafter  Brn^, 
lix^r  Braatih  you  fiial!  cuckold  F$td.  {Bxtt. 

Ford,  Hum  \.Us\U  this  a  Vifion  Hs  this  a  IVeanii 
Dn  I  deep;  Mailer  Jvri awake, awake  Mailer  Fvtd-,  l^tKi 
a  Hale  ipade  in  vo^r  t^ejl  ^oat|  Maftei  ffftdi  This  'tis  to 

;  '  ■  he 
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be  ininied.'  this  'tis  to  havt  Ui^nen  'tad  Buck'baikett I 
Well,  I  will  procUim  my  felf  whtt  I  im ;  1  will  tiowttkc 
the  Leacher  -,  he  is  at  my  Houfe ;  he  cannot  ^fcape  me ; 
'tis  itnpofEbte  be  fhould  ;  he  cannot  creep  into  a  Half-penny 
Purfe,  nor. into  a  Pepper-box.  But  leaft  the  Devil  that 
;;uide«liiiQ  fliotiid  aid  kim,  I  will  ft^rch  impoGTible  places^ 
tho'  what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I  would 
not  Ihall  noC  make  me  tame:  If  I  have  Hornr,  to  make 
o::emad.  let  the  Proverb  go  with  roe,  I'll  behoro-mad. 


ACT    IV.     SCENE!. 

Eater  Mifirtfs  Pagf,  Mijire/s  Quickly  and  Wifliam, 
Md.  Paie.  T  S  he  at  Mr.  Ford's  tlrctdy,  thini'ft  thou  i 

X  Qj*ic.  Sure  he  if  l>y  this,  or  will  be  preftnt- 
ly  i  but  truly  he  is  very  .courageous  mid,  about  his  throwing 
into  the  Water,  Mrs .  ford  defirts  you  to  come  fuddenJy. 

Mrs>  Page.  I'll  be  with  her  by  and.  Sjlv  I'JI  bur  txing  my 
young  Man  h<r«  to  School.  Look  where  bis  Mailer  comet ; 
'lis  a  Piaying-day  I  fee.  How  now.  Sir  H»ght  no  ScKool  to 
Diyi 

Enttr  Evan«. 

Eva.  Ko>;  M^ft^r  SUndtr  is  Ut  ths  Boys  leave  to  play. 

Qmc.  Blefiing  of  his  Heart. 

Mfi.  V»ge.  Sir  Hugh,  my.  Husband  /ays  my  Son  profits 
rothlDg  in  the  World  at  his  Bo(A ;  I  pray  you  ask  hint 
fome  QueftioBS  in  hisAccidence. 

£«<(.  Come  hither,  M//itf«  J  held  up  your  Head,  comr. 

Mrs.  Pugu  Come  Sirr.ih,  hoU  up  your  Head  j  anfwec 
yotr  Maifcr,  be  not  afnid. 

£m.  YiiUii^m,  how  many  Nutnbera  is  in  Nouw } 

mi.  Two. 

^jw.  Truly,  I  thpu^bt  there  had  been  one  Number  aure, 
'wcaufe  they  (ay,   od'l  Nowns. 

Bv4,  Pwce,  jour  iitUngs.  Wh«i',/'-«r,/f5i//«M  j" 

Will  Vukhtr. 

Quic.  Poulcats  \  There  aie  £air«  things  than  Pou!c»ts, 

fme.  ■  ■ 
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E^*.  You  tre  a  very  fimplkity  o*oua ;  I  pity  you  peicei 
Whit  is  Lafis^  WiUiAml 

Will.  A  Stone.  /' 

£v4.  And  what  is  a  Stone,  mUiam  i 

WilU  A  Pebble. 

Eva-  NOf  it  is  L^ :  I  pray  you  remember  in  your 
Prain. 

ma.  Lapis. 

Ev*.  That  is  a  gooA  WU*mi  What  is  huWiUiam,M 
do«s  lead  Articles? 

Will.  Articles  are  borrov'd  of  the  Pronoun,  and  be  tliiii 
declin'd,  SittgitUriier  NtminMivo,  hie,  h*Ct  htc. 

Ev*.  NtminMivo,  iiig,  hag,  hog  \  pray  you  made  Gt» 
tivo,  bftjus:  Well,  what  is  your  Accufmve  Caft  \ 

WilL  .AecHpitive,  hiwt 

Eva.  I  pray  you  Iiave  your  remembrance.  Child,  -^ 
faivtt  hingy  bamg,  hog, 

S«ic.  Hang  bog  is  LatiH  for  Bacon,  I  warrant  you. 

Evd.  Leave  you  Prabbles,  o'man.  Wb^t  is  the  Ftaaivt 
Cafe,  mUiam  ! 

WUl.  0,recMiv9f  O. 

Eva.  Remember  William,  Focative,  is  cartt, 

Qmit.  And  that's  a  good  Roo:. 

Eva^  O'man,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Page.   Peace.    ■ 

Eva.  W^atis  your  GemtiveCafi  Plural,  miUamf 

Will  Gmitive  Cafe? 

Eva.  Ay. 

WtlL  Genitive,  herum,  harmmf  hemm, 

Qific.  'Vto^eaace  of  Ginyes  Cafej  fie  on  her;  never  naiW 
faer,  Child,  if  fhe  be  a  Whore. 

Eva,  For  fhame,  o'man. 

Qkic.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  Child  fucb  words: He 
teaches  him  to  hie,  and  to  hac,  which  they'll  do  faft  enongli 
of  themfelves ;  and  to  call  horum  ;  fie  upon  you. 

£«<*.  O'man,  art  thou  Lunacies  i  HaO:  thou  no  under- 
flandings  for  thy  Cife^,  and  the  Nmbers  of  the  Gendersi 
Thou  art  as  foolilh  ChriQian  Creatures  as  I  would  de: 
fires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Prithee  hold  tby  peace. 

D,3l,za..yG00gie  ^V*' 
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EvM.  Sbcw  me  now,  WtUuum^  ibme  Oedenfiooi  of  your 
Pronouns* 

J^tU,  Fotfootb,  I  have  forgot. 

Ev4,  It  is  Qmi,  que,  qiudi  if  you  forget  jroor  j2*'"»  3""^ 
S»tj,  and  your  Quodt,  you  muft  be  pieeches:  Go  your 
ways  and  play,  go. 

Mri.  Page.  He  is  a  better  Schohr  than  I  thought  he  was." 

Eva.  He  is  a  good  fprag  Memory.    Farewel,  Mrs,  Pagt. 

Mrs.  Page.  Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugh, 
GsE  you  home.  Boy.  Come  we  ftay  too  long.         \Exemit, 

SCENE      II. 
Enttr  ^lAOaSdHdMifirtfi  Fonl. 
M.  Miftrefs  Fardy  your  Sorrow  hath  eaten  upmy&iffe*' 
nnce;  I  fee  you  are  obfequtous  in  your  Love,  and  I  profeft 
Requital  to  a  hairs  breith,  not  only,  Miftrefs  Fordy  in  the 
liiDple  Office  of  Love,  but  in  all  the  Accouflremen^  Com- 
plemeot,  and  Ceremony  of  it.  But  are  you  fure  of  your 
Husband  now? 
Mrs.  Ford.  He's  a  Birding,  fweet  ^njokn. 
Mrs.  Page,  [within.']  What  hoa,  Gom^Fordl  what  hoaf 
Uxi.F$rd,  Step  intoth' Chamber,  Sir  John,  [Ex,  FalAalF. 

Enter  Mifirefs  Page. 
Mrs.  Ptige.  How  now,  fweet  Heart,  who's  at  home  be- 
fides  your  lelfi 
Mts.  Ferd.  Why  none  but  mine  awn  People. 
Mrs.  Page.  Indeed  f 

Mrs.  Ford,  Na  certainly. ^Speak  louder. 

Mrs,  Page.  Truly,  I  am  fo  glad  youhave  no  body  faereJ 
Mis. Ford.  Why* 

Mn.  Page,  Why  Woman,  your  Hasband  is  in  his  old 
Lines  again ;  he  fo  tai^es  on  yonder  with  my  Husband,  fo 
lails  againfl  all  married  Mankind,  fo  curfesati  £vcV  Daugh- 
ters, of  what  Complexion  foever,  and  fo  bufftts  himfelf  on 
the  Fore-bead,  crying  peer-out,  peer-out,  that  any  Madnels 
I  ever  yet  beheld  feem'd  but  Tamenefs,  Civility  and  Pati- 
ence to  this  his  Difiemper  he  is  in  now  ^  I  am  glad  the  fat 
Knight  is  not  here. 
Mrs.  Fard,  Why  does  he  talk  of  him ) 

T)/ltt,F«£ 


Mrs.  f*!t.  Of  DotM  bat  him,  lAd  fwetn  he  Vii  arry'd 
out*  the  lift  time  he  fca'rch'd  for  him.  in  a  Basket;  pio> 
tefts  to  my  Husband  he  is  now  htrt,  and  huh  drawo  hloi 
and  the  relt  of  their  Compmy  from  their  Sportj  to  make 
another  Exlwrinient  of  hit  Sufpiciont  but  I  am  gbd  the 
Knight  IS  not  here-,  now  he  (hall  fee  his  own  Fot^ry. 

Mrs.  ford.  How  Mir  is  he,  Miftrefs  ?.^«J 

Mff.  P^ige,  Hard  by,  it  Streets  end*  he  itrill  be  bercanoD. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone,  the  Knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  P*ge.  Why  then  thou  art  utterly  (ham'd,  and  he's 
but  a  dead  Man.  What  a  Woman  are  you?  away  with 
him,  away  with  hifn,  better  Sbame  than  Murther. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Which  wty  Ihould  he  go?    How  ihould  I 
bcftott  him?  Shall  I  put  him  into  the  Basket  again  i 
Em*r  PatftafF. 

FtA.  No,  rilcoine  nomorei*th'Baskct: 
May  1  not  go  out  e'er  he  comei    , 

MrS.  PMge.  Abs,  thrreofMalUr  F»rd's  Brothers  watch 
the  Door  with  Piftols,  that  none  fliould  iOtie out,  oiherwife 
you  might  fltpaway  £'erhecanei  But  whatmake  you  here! 

FmI.  What  Aiill  I  do?  I'll  Creep  up  into  the  Chimney. 

Ms,  FittL  There  they  atwiys  ufe  to  difduge  their 
Birding-Pieces;  creep  into  the  Kilt4iole. 

FaU  Where  it  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  will  feekthere;  on  my  Word:  Neither 
Prcfs  Coffer,  Cheft,  Tiunk,  Well»  Vault,  but  he  hith 
an  AbftraS  for  the  remembrance  rf  fuch  Places,  and  goes 
to  them  by  hit  Note)  tbert  is  no  hiding  you  in  the  Houfe. 

F4l.  I'll  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  Semblance,  you 
die.  Sir  JohH,  unlefs  you  go  out  difgutsM.  How  might  ve 
dif^uife  him  ? 

Mn.  Pail,  AlK.thc»Diyi  I  know  not,  there  is  no  Wo- 
Alan's  Gown  hig  enough  for  hiitt,  otherwire  he  might  put 
on  a  Hir,  a  Muffler,  and  a  If  ercheif,  and  fo  dcape. 

FmI.  Good  Heart,  dcvife  fomtthing ;  any  Extremity,  n- 
ther  Than  Mifthttf. 

Mrs.  Ford^  My  Maid's  Aunr,  the  fat  Woman  of  'Sriuih 
fordt  has  a  Gown  ^xwf ." 

Mrs.  Page.  On  tny  Word  it  well  fervehim,  Bie'saJhig 
4^  he  it  j  ind  there's  her  tbruinb  Hit,  and  her  Muffler  too. 
Hud  up.     Sir  John.  Mrs.  fori. 
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Mn.  Fcrd.  Go,  go,  fveec  Sir  Johny  Millrtfs  P^xe  tod  I 
wilt  look  rome  Linnen  for  your  KCid. 

Mr).  Page.  C^ick,  quick,  we'll  corae  dreft  yon  freight; 
put  on  tbe  Gown  tfie  while.  \£xk  :PaMaff. 

Mrs.  Fer4.  I  would  mj  Husband  would  meet  htm  in 
this  Shape,  be  cannot  abide  the  |o)d  Wonstf)  of  BrMirfrr^; 
he  fireiri  flie's  t  Witcb,  forbad  her  my  Hoafe,  and  hath 
threjiDcd  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  Page,  Heav^  guide  him  to  thy  Huiband's  Cti<^el, 
ai  the  Devil  guide  his  Cudgel  afterwards. 

Mrs.  Perii,  But  is  my  Huiband  coAiiag  f 

Mn.  Page.  Ay  ia  ffiod  Sadnefs  is  he,  and  talks  of  the 
Basket  too,  howfoever  he  hith  had  Intriligence. 

MrA,  I^tL  We'll  try  that}  few  I'll  ^^nt  ny  Men  to 
cirry  the  Basket  again,  to  meet  biiA  at  the  Door  wirfi  it,  as 
they  did  lafliiitoh 

Mrs.  Page.  Kiy,  but  he'll  behere  prefently;}et'sgodrHs 
him  like  the  Witch  ofBrttiMJ^rd^ 

Mrs.  Ftrd.  1*11  Bift  dire<^  aiy  Men,  what  they  fiiill  do 
vith  theBasliet)  go  up,  I'll  bnng  Linnen  for  him  fttaight. 

Mrs.  Ptige.  Hang  him,  difhoncft  Varlct, 
We  ennot  tnifiife  him  enough. 
Ve'U  Icftve  a  Proof,  by  that  which  we  will  d(^ 
Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honeft  too, 
We  do  net  3<^,  that  often  jett  and  latgh : 
Tis  old  but  true,  Still  Swine  eats  all  the  Draugh. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  Sirs,  take  the  Basket  again  on  your  Sheol- 
dirs;  your  Mafter  isbard  at  doori  if  he  bid  youfetitdowQ 
obey  him:  Qaickly,  difpatch, 

EnttT  Strimtu  -mth  the  Baikft, 

I  Serv.  Come,  coine,  take  up. 

1  Serv.  Pray  Heav'n  it  be  rfol  full  of  the  Knight  again. 

I  Serv,  I  hope  n<$t.     I  had  as  Ikf  bear  fa  much  Lead* 
inter  Ford,'  Shallow,  Page,  Caius  and  Evini. 

Pofd.  Ay,  butifil  provetrae,  Matter /"-igfihaT/eyoniny 
•ly  then  eo  wifdol  me  aeain  ?  Set  down  the  Basket,  Vif* 
I'in ,'  fomebody  call  my  Wife  ;  Youth  in  i  Basket.  Oh  you 
finieity  Ita(ca]<%  there's  a  Knor,  1 6KBg,  a  Pack,  a  Con^ 
Iprracy  sgairft  me;  now  (hall  the  Devil  be  (ham'd.  What, 
( fty,  ctHiM,  cobis  forth,  behold  what  honeft  deaths  you 
lend  fwth  to  bleaching. 
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Page,  Whytthis  palTesMr.  Fard;  youarenoctogaloofc 
any  longer,  you  mutl  brpinnion'd. 

Eva.  Why,  this  is  Lunaticks;  this  is  mad  as  a  mad  Dog. 

SImU  Indeed,  Mr.  Ford,  this  is  not  well  indeed. 

Ford,  SorayItoo,Sir.ComehitherMiftrefsi!0r</,  MiClrers 
Fard,  the  honefl:  Woman*  the  modeft  Wife*  the  virtuous 
Creature,  that  hith  the  jealous  Fool  to  her  Husband*.  I 
fu^pe^  without  Caufe,  MlArefs,  do  I  / 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heav'a  be  my  Witnefsyoudo,if  youfhfped 
Bse  in  any  Difhonefty. 

Ford.  Wellfaid,  Brazen>fice.  hdd  ic  out:  Comefonli, 
Sirrah.  [/ulis  the  CIomIu  tut  of  the  B*tkeu 

Page.  TbispafTes. 
.  Mrs.  F«r<^  Are  you  notafham'd.  let  the  Cloaths  alone. 

Ford,  I  ihall  find  you  anon. 

Eva.  'Tisunreafonablei  will  you  take  up  yonr  Wife's 
Cloathsi  Come  away. 

Ford.  Empty  thy  Basket,  I  fay. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why  Man,  why  \ 

Ford.  Mafler  Page^  asIamaMaOt  there  was  one  coin 
Tcy'd  out  of  my  Houfe  Yefterdjy  in  this  Basket ;  why  may 
not  he  be  there  again?  In  my  Houfe  I  am  fure  he  is ;  my 
Intelligence  is  true,  my  Jealoufie  is  reafonable,  pluck  me  out 
lU  the  Linnen. 

Mrs.  Ford,  If  you  find  a  Man  there,  he  Aiall  dieaFlcA 
death. 

Page,  flere  s  no  Man. 

Sl^  By  my  Fidelity  this  is  net  well,  Mr.  Ford\  tlvi 
wrongs  you. 

Eva.  Mr.  Ford^  you  muft  pray,  and  not  follow  the  Ion* 
gtoations  of  your  own  Heart;  this  is  Jealoufies. 

Ford.  WcU,  hfc's  not  here  I  feck  for. 

Page,  No,  nor  no  where  elfe  but  in  your  BninJ 

Ford.  Help  to  fearch  roy  HoLpfe  this  one  time;  if  I  find 
mc  what  I  feek,  ihew  no  colour  for  my  Extremity;  let 
me /or  ever  by  your  Table-fport ;  let  them  fay  of  me.  As 
jealous  as  Ford,  that  fearched  a  hollow  WalUnut  for  hii 
Wives  Lemman.  Satisfie  me  once  morC}  one*  more  fearch 
with  me. 

Mrs.  i^0r^.  Wbathoa,  M'ftrefs  Pag«\  come  you  and  the 
old  Woman  downi  my  Husband  wiU  come  into  ihf 
Chamber.  .ri)o>-'le  '   ^'"^ 
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Fcrd.  Old  Woman  I  What  old  Woman's  thit  i 

M15.  Ford.  Why,  it  is  my  Maid's  Aunt  of  BrMnftrd' 

Ford.  A  Witch,  »  Quean,  an  old  cozening  Quean;  have 
I  HOC  forbid  her  my  Houfe  \  She  comes  of  Einndsi  docs 
Ale?  We  are  fimple  Men,  we  do  not  know  what's  brought 
to  pifs  under  the  ProfelTtDn  of  Fortune-telling.  She  works 
by  Charms,  by  SpeUs,  by  th'  Figure,  and  fuch  dawbry  as 
tills  is,,  beyond  our  EUmeht;  we  know  nothing.  Come 
down,  you  Witch,  you  Hag  you,  come  down,  1  fay. 

Hn.  Ford.  Kay,good  fweet  HusbandigoodGenilemen, 
let  him  not  Arike  the  old  Woman, 

£«rr  Falftaff  in  WomtHS  Ctoaths* 

Mr5.  P^^t,  Come  Mother  Prutt  comci  give  me  your 
Hmd. 

fwd^.  1*11 /"r.**  her.  OutofttiyDooryouWitch,[B<4«i/»».^ 
;ou  Ha^,  you  Baggage*  you  Poulcat,  you  Kunnion,  out, 
out;  riJ  conjure  you,  I'll  Fortune-tell  you,         [£;ir»Fal. 

Mrs.  Pugt.  Are  you  not  alham'd  i 
1  think  you  have  kiJl'd  the  poor  Woman. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Nay,  he  will  do  it;  'tis  a  goodly  Credit  Qui 
yoir.  '     . 

FirL  Hang  her.  Witch. 

£tu.  By  yea,  and  oe,  I  think  the  o'man  is  a  Witch  ifi- 
deed:  I  like  oot  when  a  o'man  has  a  great  Peard ;  I  fpy  a 
glut  Peard  ooder  his  Mufler. 

ftr<f.WiIlyoufollow,GcntIeraeni  I  befeech  you  follow; 
f«butthe  IlTueofmy  Jealoufie;  if  I  cry  out  thus  upon 
■w  Trill,  never  truft  me  when  I  open  again. 

^^t.  Let's  obey  his  Humour  a  little  further:   - 
Come,  Gentlemen  [Extmiu 

Ma  PAgt.  Truft  roe  he-beat  him  moft  pitifully. 

Mis.  Ftrd.  Nay,  by  th'  Mafs  that  ht  did  not  j  he  beat  him 
"loft  UDpitifiilly,  methought. 

Mrs.  Pi^e.  I'll  have  tRe  Cudgel  haliow'd,  and  hung  o'er 
'ne  Altar,  it  hath  done  meritorious  Service. 

Mrs.for<i  What  think  you?  May  we,  with  the  warrant 
of  Woman-hood,  and  the  Witnefs  df  a  good  Confcience,  pur- 
fc  him  with  any  further  Revenge  i 

Mrs.  Pagt.  The  Spirit  of  Wantonnefs  is  furC  fcar'd  out 
ofkimt  i*  the  Devil  havehipi  not  in  F«e-fi(npIe,withFine 

Vol.  I.      ■  W         "  and 
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,nd  Recoycry,  he  wUl  never,  I  think,  in  the  my  of  w»ft^ 

attempt  us  tgain*  „    .      .  u  i.        r 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sh^  wc  tell  our  Husbvids  how  »e  have  ler- 
ved  him?  .,.   ,     ,  ,-  • 

Mrs.  f-^e.  Yes,  by  a]l  meafls^  if  it  be  but  to  fcrape  the 
Figures  out  of  your  Husband's  Briin.  If  they  can  fiod  in 
their  Hearts  the  poor  unvirtuoas  f»t  Knigbt  ihiH  be  aoy 
further  affiiaed,  we  two  will  ftill  be  the  Minifters. 

Mrs.  Ford,  I'll  warrant  they'll  hjve  him  pnWicUyftiam'dj 
jad  methifiks  there  wtwild  he  no  period  roihe  Jeft,  fliouldhe 
not  be  publickly  Iham'd.  .,..,.         -     , 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  to  the  Forge  wiw  it.  'then  fliape  it:  I 
would  not  have  things  cool.  lEscnat. 

SCENE     III. 

Evttr  Hoft  ami  Bardotph.  * 

Bard.  Sir,  the  GtrmM  defires  to  have  three  of  your 
Horfes  the  Duke  himfeU"  will  *ie  to  Morrow  at  Ctmrt,  and 
tb^  are  Roing  to  meet  him. 

Hefi.  What  Duke  ftiould  that  be  come*  fo  fecrctly?  I 
hear  not  of  him  in  the  Court:  Let  me  fpeakwith  the  Gai- 
tlemenj.they  fptak  ExiUJbi 

Bar,  Sii-,  I'll  call  them  to  you. 

Hcji.  They  fltatl  have  my  Horfes,  bat  III  maie  them 

'    pay,  I'll  Hwce  them.  They  have  had  my  HouftaWcck  at 

Command;!  have  turn'd away  my  other  Guefts;'  they  mull 

come  off,  1*11  fawce  them,  come.  [Exefim, 

SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  Miflrefs  ftge,  Mljhift  Ford, 
Mid  Evans. 

Eva.   "Tis  one  of  the  bcft  DifcretJons  of  a  o'man  as  evei 
I  did  look  upon. 
Page.  And  did  he  fend  you  both  thefe  Letters  at  aD  in 
,.  flant  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  Hour. 
Ferd.  Pardon  me,  Wiff.  Henceforth  do  whittliou  wilt 
X  rather  will  fafpet^  the  Sun  with  cold, 
Than  thee  with  Wantonnefs  ^  now  do^  thy  Hodom  flaoj 

Dgliiec^yGoO'^ie 
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In  bim  thtt  vas  of  late  tn  Hereticl^i 
As  firm  of  Faith. 

Page.  "Tis  welJ,  *tis  well;  no  more. 
Benotcxtream  inSubmiffion,  isin  bffencr,' 
But  let  our  Plot  go  forwardi  Let  our  Wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  mdce  us  pablick  Sport, 
Appoint  a  Meeting  with  this  old  fat  FelloWt 
Where  we  may  tike  htm,  and  difgnce  him  for  it. 

Ford.  There  h  no  better  way  than  that  they  fpoke  of. 

Page,  How?  to  fend  him  Word  they'll  meet  him  in  th(! 
Park  at  Midnightf  Fie.  fie,  he'll  never  come. 

Eva*  You  fay  he  hath  been  thrown  into  the  River^  and 
his  been  grievoufly  peaten,  as  an  old  o'man  ;  methinks  there 
fliould  be  Terrors  in  him,  that  he  Ihould  not  come;  me* 
thinks  his  Flefli  is  punifti'd.  he  (hall  have  no  Defires. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 

Mts,ForJ.  Devifebut  howyot^lliifehimwhenhecomesj 
And  let  us  two  devife  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs.  Page.  There  is  an  old  Tale  goes,  that  Jferne  the ' 
Hunter,  fometime  a  Keeper  in  Windjor  Foreft, 
Doth  lU  the  Winter  time  at  ftiH  of  Midnight 
Walk  round  about  an  Oak,  with  great  ragged  Horns» 
And  there  he  blafts  the  Tree,  and  takes  the  Cattle, 
And  makes  Milch^kine  yield  Blood,  and  Oiakes  a  ChaiiJ 
In  a  moA  hideous  and  dreadful  manner. 
You  have  heard  of  fuch  a  Spirit,  ind  well  you  know  ~ 
The  fuperflitious  idle-headed  Eld 
Receiv'd,  and  did  deliver  to  our  Age 
This  Tale  of  Htrnt  the  Hunter  for  a  Truth. 

P^t,  Why  yet  there  want  not  many  that  do  feat 
In  deep  of  Night  to  walk  by  this  .Wrw's  Oak : 
But  what  of  this? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry  this  is  Our  Device, 
That  Falfiaff  at  that  Oak  ftiall  meet  With  us: 

Pan,  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come;' 
And  HI  this  Shape  when  you  have  brought  him  thither. 
What  Oiall  be  done  with  him!  What  is  yoiir  Plot! 

Mrs,  Page.  That  likewifcwe  havethoug!itupon,andthusJ 
Nan  Pagtt  (my  Daughter)  and  my  little  Son^ 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  Growth,  we'll  drefs 
Like  UrchinS}  Ouphts,  and  Fairies,  green  and  white* 
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With  Rounds  of  waxen  Tapers  on  their  Headr, 
And  Rattles  in  their  Hinds ;  upon  a  fudden* 
As  pMlfiaff,  Ac,  and  I*  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  Saw-pit  ruth  at  once 
With  fome  diffufed  Song:   Upon  their  fight 
We  two,  in  great  Amazednefs,  will  fly; 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And  Fairy-like  to  pinch  the  unclean  Knight; 
And  ask  him  why,  that  Hour  of  Fairy  Revel, 
In  their  fa  facred  Paths  be  dares  to  tread 
In  Shape  prophane.    . 

Mrs.  Fard,  And  'till  he  tell  the  Truth. 
Let  the  fuppored  Fairies  pinch  him  found. 
And  burn  htm  with  their  Tapers. 

Mrs.  PMge,  The  Truth  being  known* 
We'J]  all  prtfent  our  felves^  dif-hora  the  Spirit, 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windfar.  • 

Ferd.  The  Children  muft 
Be  praiftis'd  well  to  thif,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  Children  their  Behaviotin;  uJI 
will  be  like  a  Jack-a-napesalfb,to  burn  the  Knight  witJunfi 
Tabcr;  .     . 

Ford.  That  will  be  excellent^ 
^'11  go  buy  them  Vizards.  i 

Mrs.  Page.  My  Nan  ihall  be  thcQueeD  of  all  theFiiricV 
finely  attir'd  in  a  Robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  Silk  would  I  go  buy,  and  in  that  time      i 

Shall  Mr.  SUnder  fteal  my  Nun  away,  | 

And  marry  her  it  Eaton.  -Gc^  fend  to  /"rf^-i^ftnrgbt. . 

Ford.  Nay,  I'll  to  him  again  in  naneof  frww}  I 

He'll  tell  me  all  his  Purpofe.    Sure  he'll  come.  i 

Mr^.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that  \  go  get  us  Pr<^rtici 
And  Tricking  for  your  Fairies.' 

Eva.  Let  us  about  it. 
It  is  admirable  Pleafures,  and  ferry  honcfl  Knaveries. 

\Extmnt  Page,  Ford  W  Evu 
Mrs.  Page.  Go,  Mrs,  Ford, 
Send  quickly  to  Sir  yohii,ia  know  his  Mind.  [Ex'nMrt.  Fw 
I'll  to  the  DodrfF,  he  hjtii  my  good  WiW, 
And  none  but  he  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender^  tho'  well  landed,  is  an  Ideotv  ^ 

And  he  my  Husband  btft  of  all  afiftd*!  t,,i,ook         ?" 
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The  Dofior  is  well  mony'd,  and  his  Friends 

Potent  at  Court  ■■,  he*  none  but  he  Ihall  have  her> 

Tbo'  twenty  thoufand  worthier  came  to  crave'her.      \_Exir, 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

Enter  Hod  Mid  Simple 

Hifi.  What  wouldfl  thou  have/  Boor,  what^  Thick- 
iin,  Tpeak,  breathfi  difcufs ;  brief,  fliorti  quicfrt  fnap.         ; 

Sia^.  Marry. Sif}  I  come  to  fpetk  with  Sii y«lm  Fa^aff", 
bomMr.Sltiuitr, 

fl»/.  There's  his  Chamber,  his  Houfc,  his  Caftlf,  hii 
StandiDg-bed  and  Truckle^ied^  'tis  painted  about  with  the 
Slorjr  of  the  Prodigal,  frefh  and  new  i  go,  knock  and  call ; 
be'lllpeak  like  an  ADthropophagtntan  uoto  thee^  Knock,  t 
hj. 

Simf.  There  s  an  old  Woman,  a  fat  Woman  gone  up  in- 
to hit  Chamber)  I 'II  be  fo  bold  as  Hay,  Sir,  *ttll  ftie  come 
<iovo;  I  come  to  fpeak  with  her  indeed. 

Htfi.  Ha  \  a  fat  Woman  ?  The  Knight  may  be  robb'd : 
111  call.  BuIlyKnightl  Bully-Sir  >j(>»I  fpeak  fl-om  thy 
lungs  Military :  Art  thou  there  •■  It  is  thine  HoA,  thioe 
£;^/ms  calls. 

Enter  Fatftaff. 

Tal.  How  now.  mine  Hoil! 

Htfi,  Here's  a  Bcbemian-Tdrtar  tarries  the  coming  down  ~ 
crthy  fit  Woman;  Let  her  defcend.  Bully,  let  her  de- 
scend; my  Chambers  are  honourable,     fie,  Privacy?  Fie. 

iW.  There  was,  mine  Hoft.  an  old  fat  Woman  even  now 
Tith  me.  but  flie's  gone. 

Simp;  Pray  you.  Sir,  vas'c  not  the  wife  Woman  of  Brtio' 
ftril 

Fat.  Ay!marry  wis  ir,  Mu0et>lhell.  what  would  you 
with  heri 

Simp.  My  Madcr,  Sir,  my  Maftcr  Sle»der  fent  to  heri 
f«ing  her  go  thro"  the  Street,  to  know.  Sir,  whether  one 
^7"'t  Sir,  that  beguil'd  him  of  a  Chain,  had  the  Chain, 
or  no. 

^4/.  I  fpake  with  the  old  Woman  about  it, 

Smf..  And  what  ftys  flic,  I  pray  Sir  % 

^  \  „....  ,C.oo<^ 
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FaL  Marry  ihe  fays*  that  the  very  fime  Man  that  be 
guil'd  Midev  Slender  of  his  Chain,  cozen'd  himofir.      ■ 

Simp,  I  would  I  could  hive  fpoben  with  the  Woman  ha 
'  fcif,  1  had  other  things  to  have  fpoken  with  her  too*  fixxn 
him. 

FaL  V}  hat  are  they  ?  Let  us  know. 

Hoji.  Ay,  come^  quick. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  ihem.  Sir. 

ffafl.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  dy'A.  . 

Simp,  Why,  Sir,  they  wore  nothing  but  about  MiAreli 
\4»ne  Pagtt  to  know  if  it  ,were  my  Mafter's  Fonune  to  have 
her  or  no. 

Fal.  'Tis,  'tis  his  Fortune. 

Simp.  What,  Sir? 

Fai.  To  have  her,  or  no:  Go^  fay  the  Woman  told  mclb 

Sim.  May  I  be  fo  bold  to  fay  fo.  Sir/ 

F4I,  Ay  Stri  like  who  more  bold. 

Simp.  I  thank  your  Worlhip;  I  ihall  make  my  Mailer 
glad  with  thefe  Tidings.  \_£xit  Simple. 

ffofi.  Thou  arc  darkly ;  thou  art  claiUy,  Siryshm:  Wai 
there  a  9fi(e  Woman  with  thee? 

fal'  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  fftfiy  one  that  hath 
taught  me  more  Wit  than  ever  I  learn'd  before  in  my  Life ; 
and  I  paid  ootbing  for  it  neuher,  but  was  paid  for  my 
leading. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

£4n/.  Out  alas,  Sir,  Cozenage*,  meer  Cozenage. 

Ht/.  Where  be  my  Horfesf  Speak  wcU  of  them;  Var< 
letto. 

Bard.  Run  away  withtheCozeners;  for  fo  fomac  Icame 
beyond  Eacoii,  rhey  threw  me  off  from  behind  one  of  ihein 
in  a  Slouch  ofMJie,  and  fet  Spurs,  and  away;  liketbrce 
German  Devils*  three  DoSor  faufiitfei. 

Hoji.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  \  he  Dute,  Vilhuo,  do 
not  fay. they  be  fled;  Germans  are  honeftMcn. 
Enter  £vftl»< 

Eva.  Where  is  mine  Hofif 
Holt.  Whatis  the  Matter,  Sir! 

Eva,  Have  a  eve  of  your  Entertainmeats^  there  is  a 
Friend  of  mine  comp  to  Town,  tells  ooe  tbcrc  is  three  Co. 

zen. 

Dgliiec^yGoO'^ie 
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zen-Jernuns  thtt  hu  cozcn'd  til  the  Htfii  of  RtiuUngt  of 
MMde»-Ht*iy  Kit  Ctit-Brvokf  of  Horfa  and  Mony,  I  tell 
you  for  good  Will,  bok  you.  you  are  wife,  and  full  of 
Gibes  and  vlouttog-Scoi^s,  and  'cJs  not  coaveniefit  you 
fhould  be  cozened  ■■,  fare  you  weU.  [Exit. 

EM€r  Caius. 

CaiMs.  Ver'is  mine  Hefi  de  Jsrmr  \ 
.    Hofi.  Here,  Mafler  I>o£tof,  irt  Perplexity  and  doubtful 
Delemma. 

Cains.  I  cannot  lell  vat  is  djt  -,  but  it  is  tell-a-mr*  dat 
yoQ  make  a  gnnd  Preparation  for  a  Duke  de  JamAnj ;  by 
my  trot,  der  is  no  Duke  dat  the  Court  hknow,  to  come; 
1  tell  you  for  good  Will;  adieu.  [Exit. 

Htfi.  Hue  and  Cr7>  Villain,  got  iffifi  me.  Kni^ihr,  I 
am  undone  j  Ay,  ran.  Hue  vA  Cty.  Villain^  I  am  undone. 

lExit. 

Fal.  I  would  all  the  World  might  be  cclfn'tJ,  for  I  hive 
been  cozened  and  beaten  toti.  If  it  fhould  come  to  the  Ear 
of  the  Court,  how  I  have  been  trinsformed,  and  how  fhy 
Transformation  has  been  wifh'd  and  cudgel'd.  they  would 
melt  me  out  of  my  Far»  Dr<^  by  Drop,  and  liqnor  Filher- 
mens  Boots  with  me^I  warrant  they  would  whip  me  with 
tbeir  fine  Witf,  'till  I  were  as  creft-faln  as  a  dry'd  Pear.  I 
never  profper'd  fince  1  forfwote  my  felfat  Primero.  Well,  if 
my  Wind  were  but  long  enough,  I  would  repent.  Now, 
whence  come  yo^? 

Eititr  Mifirefi  Quickly, 

Qnic.  From  the  two  Parties,  FoHboth.  , 

Fal.  The  Devil  take  one  Party,  and  his  Dam  the  othfr. 
and  fb  they  fhali  he  both  faeflow'd  ^  I  have  fuffer'd  more  for 
their  Sakes,  more  than  the  viHainou?  Inconftincy  of  Man's 
DirpoHtion  is  aUe  to  bear. 

Qtfic.  And  have  not  ihcy  fuffer'd/  yes,  I  warrant,  fpe- 
cioufly  one  of  them  ^  Miftefs  Far4,  good  Heart,  is  beaten 
black  and  blue,  that  you   cannot  fee  a  white  Spnt  about  her, 

Fal.  What  teJl'ft  thou  me  of  black  and  blue?  I  was  bea- 
ten my  felf  into  all  the  Coloyrs  of  the  Rain-Bow;  and  I 
Wis  like  to  be  apprehended  far  the  Witch  of  Brainford,  but 
thjt  tny  admirable  Dexterity  of  Wit,  my  cjunterfeiting  the 
Albion  of  an  old' Woman  delivsr'd  mr,  th=  Knjve  Conflable 
hid  fet  roe  i'th' Stocks,  i'tb' common  Stocks  for  a  Witch. 
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fiwic.  Sir/let  me  fpeafc  with  ytm  in  your  Chaniber,you 
ftijll  hear  how  things  go,  ind,  I  warraBr,  to  yonrContefl. 
Here  ii  a  Letter  will  iiy  fomewhat.  Good  tfaarts,  »tit  i- 
do  is  here  to  brjt^  you  together  !  Sure  one  of  you  does  not 
erv<  Heav*n  wdt,  that  you  are  fo  crofs'd. 

M.  Come  up  into  my  Chamber.  \Exmt, 

SCENE   VI. 

Enter  Fenton  Mud  Hoft. 

Stfi.  Matter  Fmo»,  talk  not  to  me,  my  Mind  isbnrfi  | 
I  will  give  over  all.  i 

ftiit.  Yet  hear  me  Cpealc;  allift  me  in  my  Purpofe.        i 
And.  as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  I'll  give  thee 
A  hundred  Pound  in  Gold,  mote  than  your  Lofs.  , 

/ft/?.  I  will  hear  you,  Mafter  Feniom  and  I  will,  «  m 
lead,  keep  your  CoudIcI. 

ffW.  From  time  to  time  I  hive  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  Love  1  bear  Co  fair  Jlmi  P*gtt 
Who,  mutually*  hath  anfwer'd  my  Affedion, 
CSo  fir  forth  as  her  felf  might  be  her  Chpfer)  , 
£ven  to  my  Wilh^  I  hive  a  Letter  from, her 
Of  fuch  Contents,  as  you  will  wonder  af ; 
Thy  Mirth  whereof,  fo  larded  with  my  Matter, 
That  neither  fingly  can  be  manifefied,      j 
Without  the  Ihew  of  both.  Fat  Sir  John  fAlfiaf 
Hath' a  great  Scenes  the  Image  of  the  Jeft 
I'll  ft) ew  you  hare  at  large.  Hark  good  mine  HoU; 
To  Night  at  Hern^i  Oak,  juft  'twixt  twelve«nd  one^ 
Muft  my  fweet  Nan  prcfcnt  the  Fairy  Queen, 
The  Purpofe  why  is  here  i  in  which  Difguif, 
While  oiher  Jefts  are  fomething  rank  on  Foot, 
Her  Father  hath  commanded  her  to  flip 
Away  with  SlcKder,  and  with  him  at  Eaton 
Immediately  to  marry;  ftie  hath  confented.  Now  Sir, 
Her  Mother,  even  ftrong^gaioft  that  Match, 
And  firm  for  Didcor  Cains,  hath  appointed 
That  he  l^all  likewife  fhuffie  her  away, 
While  othcrSporis  are  tasking  of  their  Minds', 
And  at  the  Deanry,  where  a  Priell  attends. 
Straight  marry  her;  to  this  her  Mother's'  Plot 

She. 
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Shf,  feemiagly  obedienti  likewife  hath 
Midc  Pfomife  to  the  Dodor:  Now  thus  it  reAs; 
Her  Father  means  fhe  Ihall  be  all  in  White* 
Andia  that  Habir,  ^Yvtti  SUntier  fees   his  Time 
To  cilce  her  by  the  Hand,  md  bid  he.-  go, 
She  Qiall  go  with  him.  Her  Mother  hath  intended* 
The  better  to  dtvotc  her  to  the  Doftor, 
fPor  they  muft  all  be  mask'd  and  vizirded) 
That  quaint  in  Green,  flie  Ihall  be  Idofe  enrob'd. 
With  Ribbands-Pendant,, flaring  'bout  her  Head; 
And  when  the  Do^or  fpies  his  Vantage  ripr, 
To  pinch  her  by  the  Hind*  and  on  that  Td[en, 
The  Maid  hath  given  Confent  to  go  with  him. 

Hoft,  Which  means  flie  to  deceive  {  Father  or  Mother  3 

fiutf.  Both»  my  good  Hoft,  to  go  along  with  n  e. 
And  here  it  refts,  that  you'll  procure  the  Vicar 
To  ftay  fat  iDc  at  Church,  'twlxt  twelve  and  on'. 
And  in  the  lawful  Name  of  marrying. 
To  give  our  Hearts  united  Ceremony. 

H»fi.  Husband  your  Device  ^  I'll  to  the  Vicar. 
Briag  you  (/le  Maid*  you  Jhall  not  lack  a  Prieft. 

Fent.  So  (hall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee; 
fiefide,  I'll  make  a  prefent  Recompence.  [Exeunt^ 


ACTV.     SCENE   I. 

Bnter  Falftaff  and  Mifireft  Quickly. 

^*l-  p  Ritbee  no  more  pratling;  go,  I'll  hold.  This  is  the 
1.      third  time  %  I  hope  good  Luck  lycs  in  odd  Numbeis; 
iwiy,  go,  they  fay  there   is  Divinity   in    odd    Number^a 
either  in   Nativity,  Chance  or  Death ;  away. 

Quk,  I'll  provide  you  a  Chain,  and  I'Jl    do  what  I  can 
to  get  you  a  Pair  of  Horns,  [£*(>  Mrt.  Quickly. 

^»U  Away,  I  Hy,  time  wears;  hold  up  your  Head,  and  mince. 
Enter   Ford. 
How  now,  Mr.   ffrwiw  /  Mr.  Broom^  the   Matter  will  be 
known  to  Night,  or  never.  Be  you  in  the  Park  about  Mid- 
N'Sht,  at  Hernii  Oik,  aid  you  rtiall  fee  Wonders. 

Ferd.  Went  you  not  to  her,  Yifterday,  Sir,  as  you  told 
ne  you  had  appointed  \ 

l):,,....XiOOi^lErf/. 
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Etl.  I  went  to  her,  Mafler  Snom,  ai  yoa  fee,  like  a 
poor  old  Man  ^  but  I  cune  from  her»  Mafter  Bnem,  like 
a  ^or  old  Woman.  I'hit  fame  Knave,  F^d  her  Husband, 
hath  the  Bneft  mad  Devil  of  Jealoii6e  in  him,  Mafter 
Srtomy  that  ever  govern'd  Frenzy.  I  will  tell  you,  he  beat 
me  grievoufly,  in  the  Oiape  of  a  Woman ;  fot  in  the  fliape 
of  a  Man,  Mafter  Brum,  I  feir  not  Gtiiah  with  a  Wea- 
ver's Beam,  becaufe  I  know  alfo  Life  is  a  Shuttle.  I  am 
in  bafte,  go  tlon^  with  mc,  I'll  tell  yoo  all,  Mafter  Brttm, 
Since  I  pluckt  Geefe,  plsy'd  Truant,  and  whipt  Top,  I 
Icnew  not  what  'twiE  to  be  beaten,  'till  lately.  Follow  m^ 
I'll  tell  you  ftrange  things  of  this  Knave  Ftrdt  on  whom 
to  Nightl  will  berevcng'd,  and  I  will  deliver  biiWift  into 
your  Hand.  Follow,  ftrange  things  in  hand.  Mafter  Bretmt 
foDbW.  [ExtMiH- 

SCENE    il. 

Eifier  Page,  Shallow  wd  Slender. 

Pa^e,  Come,  come  j  we'll  couch  i'th'  CaftJe-ditch,  "till 
we  fte  the  light  of  our  Fairies.  Remember,  Son  Sltndtrt  my 
Daughter. 

SUa.  Ay  Forfooth,  I  have  fpokewith  her,  and  we  have* 
Nay-word  how  to  know  one  another.  I  come  to  her  in 
white  and  cry  Mum,  ftie  cries  Budget,  and  by  that  we 
know  one  another; 

Shal.  That's  good  too;  but  what  needs  either  your  Muffl. 
or  her  Budget  i  The  white  will  decipher  her  well  enough. 
It  hath  ftruck  ten  j-Clock. 

Page,  The  Night  is  dark.  Light  and  Spirits  will  become 
it  well;  Heav'n  profper  our  Sport.  No  Man  mtans  evil  but 
ihe  Devil,  jnd  we  ihall  know  him  by  bis  HtM*ns.  Let's  i- 
Vayj  follow  me.  [£*»»'' 

SCENE  III. 

Enttr  Ji^ifirefs  Pige,  Mijirefs  Ford  and  CaiUS." 

Mrs.  Page.  Mr.  Doftor,  my  Daughter  is  in  green  ;  when 

you  fee  your  time,  take  her  by  the  Hand,  away  with  h« 

to  the  Dcanry;  and  difpatch  it  quicklyi  go  before  into  ibe 

Paikj  we  twomi;ftgn together. 
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dtu.  [  know  vat  1  bare  to  do;  adini.  {.^xiK 

Mo.  f*it.  Fare  you  wdl.  Sir.  MyHtubwd  wUlnotie- 
joJcefi}suich«tcbie  AbiU«  oiFsl^af,  aihe  will  chafe  at  the 
Do^'s  niarfying  my  DaughMr:  But  'tis  no  matter ;  better 
1  little  chidii^)  than  a  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

Mrs../>r<i  Where  ii  Ntm  nov*  and  her  Troop  of  Fai- 
ries >nd  the  JVtlch  Devil  Btrnt  i 

Mrt,  P»it,  They  aretUcoucb'd  in  a  Pit  bard  by  Utruit 
Oit,  with  obrcur*d  Lights  '■,  which  at  the  very  inftanc  of 
M^t^i  and  ova  meeting  they  will  at  once  difplay  to  the 
Nigbt. 

Mri.  I^rd.  That  cannot  chufe   but  amaze  him. 

Mn.  Fugt.  If  he  be  not  amaz'd  he  will  bemock'd;ifhe 
^  uniz'd  he  will  bt  mock'd. 

Mrs.  FmrtL  We'll  betray  him  finely. 

Ma  P4ge.  Againll  fuch  Leudflers,  and  their  Lechery,' 
Thofe  that  betray  them  do  no  Treachery 

M*  F»rd.  Thc.Hourdrawsonito  the  Oik,  to  the  Oak. 

\ExtmHt 

SCENE     IV. 

EfUtr  Evjns  and  FMritt. 

£w«.  Trib»    trib.    Fairies;  come,   ard    remember    your 

Parts:  Be  bold,  f  pray  you,  follow  me   iiito  the  Pit,  and 

when  I  give  th:  Waich-'ords  do  as  I  bid  you  :  Come,  come, 

nht  rrib,  [Exewiu 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

Enter  Faiftaff. 
f'l.Tht  maMr  Bell  hath  ftruck  twelve,  the  Minute 
draws  oDi  now  the  hot-blooded  God  affift  me.  Rcmem- 
''er,  Jtvif  thou  waft  a  Bull  for  thy  Eurcfd',  Love  ftr  on 
tty  Horni.  Oh  powerful  Love  !  that  in  fome  refpeSs 
makeia  Bead  a  Man;  in  fome  other,  a  Man  a  Bcift.  Yo« 
*erc  alfo,  Jt^iter,  a  Swan,  for  the  lovtof  LeJai  O  omni- 
potent Love!  how  near  the  God  drew  to  the  Complexioh 
of  a  @oofe';a  Fault  done  firft  in  the  form  of  a  Beaft,  O 
Jovti  a  beaRly  Fault ;  and  then  another  Fault  in  the  fem- 
blince  of  a  Fbwl]  think  on't,  Jdvtt  a  foul  Fault.   When 


J  8'8       7he  Merry  Wimes  of  "^yxAicx, 

Gods  bave  hot  Back,  what  ftiall  poor  Men  ddf  Forney 
I  am  herea  Wmdfer  Stag,  and  tbe  facteft  I  thiols  i'[h'Po> 
reft.  Send  me  a  cool   R.ut-iime,  Jtve^  or  who  can  blame. 
me  CO  pifs  my  Tallow?  Who  comes  heref  my  Dove? 
Emtr  Mifirefs  Ford  Mnd  Mi^eft  Page. 

Mrs.  Fard,  Sir  Jahnl  Art  thou  there,  my  Decif 
My  Male-Deer  i 

FmI.  My  Doe  whh  the  Black  Scot !  Let  the  Sky  ninPcy 
tatoei,  let  it  thunder  to  the  Tune  of  GrtcK-SUevti,  liiH 
kil£ng>Com(its,  and  Tnow  Erineoes  let  there  come  i 
jTempeft  of  Provocation,  I  will  ihelter  me  here. 

Mrs.  Fird.  Miftrefs  Pa^  is  come  with  me»  fveetHnrt. 

FaL  Divide  me  hke  a  bril/d  Buck,  each  a  Haunch.  I 
will  keep  my  Sides  to  my  felf,  my  Shoulders  for  the  Fellov 
of  this  Walk,  and  my  Horns  I  bequeath  your  Husbands. 
Am  I  a  Woodman,  ha  i  Speak  I  like  Htnu  the  Huotn  f 
Why,  now  is  Oipid  a  Child  of  Conrdence,  he  makes  R^ 
fiftutioD.  As  I   am  3  true  Spirit,  welcome.      {^Ntiji  within. 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Alas.'  what  Noife^ 
"    Mn.  Ford.  Hcav'n  forgive  our  Sins. 

Fdl.  What  (hould  this  be/ 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mrs.  Paie.  Away, away.  [Tic  Wamtnrm «'. 

F»l,  I  think  the  Devil  will  not  have  me  damrCd,  _ 
Left  the  Oil  that  is  in  me  Ihould  fet  Hell  on  Fire} 
Ije  would  never  elfe  crofs  me  thus. 
Enttr  Fiuriti.. 

Quic.  Fairies,  black,  gray,  greep,  and  whit^ 
"You  Moon-lhjne  Revellers,  and  Shades  of  Night, 
You  Orphan-Heirs  of  fixed  Deftiny^' 
Attend  your  Office,   and  your  Quality. 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  Fairy  O-ycs 

Pifi.  Elves  lift  your  Names ;  fi[encc,  yOn  airy  Toyi. 
Cricket,  to  Wind/or  Chimneys  Ihalt  thou  leap: 
V^here    Fires  thou  find'ft    unrak'd,,and  Hearths   uofwep^ 
There  pinch  the  Maids  as  blew  as  Bilbery. 
Our  radiant  Queen  hates  Sluts  and  Sluitery. 

Fal.  They  arc  Fiiries,  he  that  fpelks  to  them  (hJI  'J'^- 
I'll  wink  and  couch  ;  no  Mio  their  Works  muft  eye. 

[Ljiet  down  uptn  hit  f^f- 

Eva.  Where's  Bede  i  Go  you,  and  where  you  find  aMai« 
Than  e'er  i^c  flf^  has  thrice  her  Prayers  iaid> 
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Raifenp  the  Organs  of  ber  Fantalie, 

Sleep  (he  as  found  as  cardels  Infincy  j 

But  tbofe  thit  deep  uid  think  not  on  their  Sia;, 

Piocbtheni,  Arms.  Legs,  Badu,  Shoulders.  SidesudShinf. 

Qkc.  About,  about  j 
Search  mndftr  Cadlr*  Elves,  within  and  out. 
Strev  good  Lucic,    Ouphes,  on  every  facred  Room, 
That  it  may  fland  'till  the  perpetual  Doom, 
In  State  as  wholefonii  as  in  State  'tis  fit* 
Woithy  the  Owner,  and  the  Owner  it. 
The  feveral  Chairs  of  Order  look  you  fcour. 
With  Juice  of  Balm  and  ev'ry  precious  Flow'r  \ 
Eicb  fair  Inftalment,  Coat,  and  fevVal  Cred. 
With  loyal  BItzon  evermore  be  bleft. 
And  nightly-mcdowFairie*,  look  you  (Ing 
Libe  to  the  C«rrrr-compafs  in  a  Ring: 
Th'  Exprellure  that  it  bears.  Green  let  it  be* 
More  fertile  frefli  ihan  all  the  Field  to  fee ; 
And,  Honj  S«it  Qui  Mtd-j-Ptnfe  write 
In  £mrold-tuffs,'a^lowers,  purple,  blue  and  whitf| 
Like  Saphire-pearl,  and  rich  Embroidery, 
Buckled  below  fair  Knight-hoods  bending  Kncei 
Fairies  ufe  FJow'rs  for  their  Chsraftery, 
Away,  difperfei  but  'till  'tis  one  a  Clock 
Our  Dance  of  Cuftom  round  about  the  Oak 
Of  flifnfpche  Hunter,  let  us  not  forger. 

■Ew.  Pray  you  lock  Hand  in  Hand,  your  felves  in  order  fet » 
And  tw^ty  Glow-worms  Ihall  our  Lant-horns  bti 
To  guide  our  Meafure  round  about  the  Tree. 
But  Hay,  I  fmell  a  Man  of  middle  E  irth. 

f'*l'  Heav'ns  defend  me  fion  the  Wtleh  Fairy, 
Left  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  Cheefe. 

''(/?.  Vitd  Worm,    thou  waft  o'ei-!ook'd  evc»  in  thy 
Birth.  ,  ' 

&«c.  With  Trial-fiK  touch  his  Finger  endi 
'f  he  be  Chafte.  the  Flame  will  back  defcend 
And  turn  him  to  no  Pain  \  but  if  he  ftart, 
't  is  the  Flefli  of  a  corrupted  Heart. 

f'*f.  A  Trial,  come. 

\Thej  hum  him  with  thtir  Taper t,  and  pinch  him, 

£v*,  Comp,  will  this  Wocd  take  fire  \ 
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FaL  Oh,  ob,  oh.  « 

Qmic.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  Defire; 
Abouc  hiiD,  Fairini  fing  a  Tcornful  R.hime. 
And  as  you  trip,  ftill  pinch  faim  to  yaax  time. 

The  Song. 
Fie  ait  fimptt  HtiniaJIe :   fie  on  L»fi  Md  tuxurj  : 
Lnfi  it  tut  a  bloodj  Fire,  kindled  with  Hnchaftt  pefiru 
Fed  in  He<trt  whvje  FUmts  ajpirej 
^s  ThoHghtt  do  Hnv  them  higher  and  higher. 
Tinchhim,  Fairies,  mutually  i  pinch  him  for  hit  ftUat^l 
Pinch  hithy  and  hitrn  him^  and  turn  him  abottty 
'Till  Candlet,  and  Star-light,  and  Moon-Jhine  te  »m. 

[He  offtrt  to  run  »«. 
Enter  Page,  Fcwd,  ^x.  Tbtj  lay  hold  on  him. 
Page.  Nay>  do  not  fly,  I  think  I  have  vatchc  you  sow; 
Will  none  but  Heme  tbe  Hunter  ferve  your  turn! 

Mrs.  Page.  I  prayyou  coroe»  bold  up  the  Jeft  no  higher. 
Now,  good  Sir.  JoIm,  hov  like  yoa.  ffind/or  Wit tii 
Sec  yo'jtheftt  HustMndsf  Do  not  thefe  (^ix  Oaht 
Become  the  Fored  better  than  the  Town  f 
Ford.  Now,  sir,  who*c  a  Cuckold  now. 
Mr.  Broom,  Falfiaffs  a  Knave,  a  cuckoldy  KojlTff, 
Here  are  his  Horns»  Mafter.SrMio} 
And,  Mafter  Breomt  be  hath  cnjoy'd  nothing  rj  F«rd 
But  his  Buck-bjsker,  his  CudgeC  and  twenty  Pouadi  of 
^i/lony,  which  muft  be  paid  to  Mr.  Br$omi  his  Uatbi  ut 
trreded  for  it,  Mr.  Brtom. 

Mrs.  Ferd.  _  Sir  yohn,  we  have  bad  ill  Ludc  ^  wt  couM 
tievermeet.  I  will  never  ukeyou  for  my  I.orieagain,biitI 
vill  always  Count  you  my  Htv. 

Fal.  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I. am  made  an  AG. 
Fard.  Ay,  and  an  Ox  too;  Both  the  Proofs  are  extant. 
Fal.  And  thefe  arc  not  Fairies:  .    ' 

I  was  three  Or  four  times  in  the  Thought  they  wm  not 
Fairies,  and  yet  theguilcinefs  of  my  Mind,  the  fudden  fu^ 
prize  of  my  Powers,  drove  the  grofnefs  of  the  Pt^pery  in- 
to a  received  Belief,  in  defpight  of  the  Teeth  of  ill  Rhime 
'  and  Reafon,'  that  they  were  Fairier.  See  now  how  V^TitiDiy 
be  made  a  Jad^a^Lenti  vhtR  'tit  upon  ill  Imployment. 
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Ev*.  Sir  John  Falfiaft  ferve  Got,  lod  kave  your  D:- 
(ires,  and  Fairies  will  not  pinfe  you. 
Ftrd.  Well  faid.  Fairy  H^gh, 
Ev0.  Asd  leave  you  youi  Jealoizin  too*  I  priy  yoo, 
Ferd.  I  wilt  never  miftruft  my  Wife  again,  'till  thou  irt 
able  to  woo  her  in  good  EngUjb. 

Fid.  Have  I  laid  my  Brain  in  the  Sun  and  dry*d  tr«  that 
it  wants  Matter  to  prevent  fo  grolt  o'cr-rcacbing  as  this! 
Am  I  ridden  with  ■  Wekb  Goat  too!  Shall  I  have  a  Cox- 
comb o(  Fiize  i  Tis  time  I  were  choik'd  with  a  piece  of  toafl- 
ed  Chfefe. 

Eva.  Seefe  is  not  good  to  give  Putter;  your  Pelty  it  til 
Putter. 

Ed.  Seefe  and  Putter  I  Have  I  liv'd  to  ftand  in  the  taunt 
of  ode  that  nukes  Fritters  of  Eitg^fh  t  This  is  eooDgti  to 
be  the  decay  of  Luft  and  latt-ffalking  throngh  the  Realm. 

Mrs.  Page,  Why  Sir  J^hn^  do  ycu  thioki  though  we 
would  have  thrufi  Viiiue  out  of  oar  Hearts  by  the  Head 
and  Slioulders,  and  have  given  our  felves  without  fcriiple 
to  Hell»  that  ever  the  Devil  could  have  made  you  our  !>:• 
light. 
Ford.  Whir,  a  Hodge-p'jdding?  ABagofFlaxi 
l/iii.P*it.  A  pijfcMini 

?4^.  Old.  cold.  with«r'd,  and  of  intolerable  Entrails? 
Ftrd.  And  one  that  is  as  flanderous  as  Saun{ 
Ea^.  And  as  poor  as  Jatti 
Etrd.  And  is  widccd  as  his  Wifet 
Ei/a.  And  given  to  Fomicatiotis,    and  to  Taverns,    anj 
Siclti  and  Wine,  and  Metli«glin»  and  m  Driokii^s,  and  Swear'- 
ingi,  and  Staring  f  Piibbles  and  prabblesj 

FdL  Well,  I  UQ  your  Thcraev  you  have  the  Start  of  me^ 
I  im  dejefted ;  I  am  not  able  to  anfwcr  the  ^eUb  Flan- 
nelt  Ignorance  it  felf  is  a  Plummet  o'er  me,  ufe  me  as  you 
will. 

Ferd,  Marry  %r,  we'll  being  you  to  V^^dfir  to  one  Mr. 

Srwm,    that'  you  have  cozen'd  of  Mony,    to  whom  you 

flioiUd.bi<'ebiEenaPanden  Over  and  above  tliit  you  have 

;     fuffer'd,  I  think,  to  repay  that  Mony  will  be  a  biting  Af- 

Pi^f.  Yet  be  cheerful.  Knight,  thou  fiialt  eat  aPoffft  to 
Night  at  ray  Hoiife,  wlwie  I  will  defire  thee  to  laugh  at 
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my  Wife,  that  npw  laughs  at  th«.    Tell  her  Mr.  SleiUtr   I 
fcarh  marry'd  her  Daughter. 

Mrs.  P4ie»  Dodors  doubt  that ; 
lijlHneP^ehi  my  Daughter*   Ihe is,  by  this,  Dodot 
CwWsWile.  I 

Enttr  Slender.  I 

Sin.  What  hoef  hoe  I  Father  P<<g«/  | 

P^it.  Sonf  How  now  I  How  now  Son, 
'Hive  you  difpatch'd  ?  I 

SltH.  Difpatch'd!  VWmAKththt&lnGUmceJierfbirthtit 
on*t  \  would  1  were  hang'd-la,  elfe.  i 

f^<.  Of  what.  Son?  I 

SUit.  1  came  yonder  at  E*to»  to  iSarry  Miftrefs  Ami 
Pigt,  and  Ihe's  a  great  Itibberly  Boy.     If  it  had  not  been  I 
j'th'  Church,  I  would  have  fwing'd  him,  or  he  Hiould  hive  I 
fwing'd  me.     If  I  did  not  think  it  hid  been  Amu  ?fg> 
would  [might  never  ftir,  and  'tis  a  Poft-maOer's  Boy.         | 

Pagu  Upon  my  Life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

SUn.  What  need  you  tell  me  that!  I  think  fo,  when  I   i 
cook  a  Boy  for  a  Girl ;   If  I  had   been  marry'd  to  bidii  I 
for  all  he  was  in  Woman's  Apparel,  I  would  not  hare  bid 
him.  I 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  FoKyt 
Did  not  I  tell  you  how  you  Ihould  know  nty  Daughter 
By  her  Garments! 

SUn.  I  went  to  her  in  green  and  cry'd  Mum,  and  Die 
cry'd  Budget '  as  ^ant  and  I  bad  appointed,  and  yet  it  wis 
not  AtaUf  but  a  Pofl-mafter's  Boy. 

Mrs.  Page.  Good  Geergt  be  not  angry,   I  knew  of  yoM 
purpofp,  turn'd  my  Daughter  into  white,  atid  tnqeed  (be  it 
now  with  the  Dodor  at  the  Deanery,  and  there  marry'd- 
Enter  Caius. 

Cairn.  Ver  is  Miftrefs  Page;  by  gar  I  am  cozon'd,  I  Hi' 
marry'd  one  Garfoon,  a  Hoc;  oon  Pefant,  by  gar.  A  Boy, 
\\  is  not  jimu  P^Cf  bf  gar,  I  am  cozon'd. 

Mis,  Page.  Why!  Did  you  cake  her  in  white? 

Caifis.  Ay  be  gar,  and 'tis  a  Boy;  be  gar,  I'll  raife  ill 

Ford.  This  is  ftrange?  who  hath  got  the  right  Amt^ 
Page.  My  Heart  mifgives  me ;  here  "comes  Mr.  /"««»■ 
How  now  Mr.  Ftnien  i 

u;i,za..yC00gic         •^""' 


The  Merry  ff^'ves  of  Windfor.       1 5  5 

Anni.  Pardon,  good  Father  ^  good  my  Mother,  Pardon. 

Pa^e.  Nov  Miftrefs» 
How  chance  you  went  not  with  Mr.  SlenderX 

Mrs,  Pajie.  Why  went  you  not  with  Mr.  Dodor,  Maid  { 

hnt.  Yqu  do  amaze  her.     Hear  the  Truth  of  it; 
Vou  would  have  marry 'd  her  moft  fhamefuUy, 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  Love: 
The  Truth  is,  (he  and  I,  lorg  fince  contraded. 
Are  now  fo  fure  that  nothing  can  diffolvc  us. 
Th'  Offence  is  holy  that  fhe  haih  committed. 
And  this  Deceit  lofts  the  name  of  Craft, 
OfDifobedience,  or  unduteous  Title  i 
Since  tlierein  Ihedoth  evitate  and  fliun 
A  thoufand  irreligious  curfed  Hours 
Which  forced  Marriage  would  have  brought  upon  her^ 

hri.  Stand  not  amaz'd,  here  is  no  Remedy. 
In  Love,  the  Heav'ns  themftlves  do  guide  the  State ; 
Mony  buys  Lands,  and  Wives  are  fold  by  Fate. 
.  M  I  am  glad,  tho'  you  have  ta'en  a  fpecial  Stand  to 
flrite  at  me,  that  your  Arrow  hath  glanc'd. 

^ile.  Well,  what  Remedy  ?   Fentont  Heav'n  give  thee 
Joy^  what  cannot  be  efchew'd,  mud  be  embrac'd. 

M  When  Night-dogs  run,  all  forts  bf  Deer  are  cbac*d^ 

Mrs.  Page.  Well,  I  will  mufe  no  more  fiirther:  Mr.  Fentpw, 
Hejv'n  give  you  many,  many  mtrry  Days, 
Good  Husbandj  let  us  every  one  go  home,     , 
And  laugh  this  Sport  o'er  by  a  Country  Fire^ 
Sir  John  and  all. 

fnd.  Let  it  be  fo,  Sit  John: 
To  Maftei*ffraflm  yoii  yet  (hall  hold  your  Word; 
For  he,  to  Night,  (hall  lye  with  Miftrefs  Ar</.  \ExtHnu 
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Dramatis  Perfbnae/ 

VIncentio,  ^uie  efVicnnz. 
Angcio,  Ltird  Difuty  in  the'Duke's Abfmi' 
Efcalus,  an  ancient  Lord. 
CUudio,  a  yomg  Gentleman. 
Lucio,  a  Fantaftick. 
TvSo  Gentlemen. 

Varrius,  a  Gentleman,  Servant  to  the  "Duke. 
Provoft. 

Peter,      ^t^' Prmrs. 

ElboW)  ajimfle  Cmfiaile.  .  .^_^ 

Froth,  afoolijb  Gentleman.  ■•  < 

Clown,  Servant  to  Mrs.  Over-don. 

Abhorfon,  an  Executioner. 

Barnardine,  a  diffolute  Trifoner.  < 

Ifabella,  Sifler  to  Clandio, 

Mariana,  Betrothed  to  Angelo.  f=^ 

Juliet,  fo/wfi/^Claudio. 

Francifca,  a  Nun. 

Miftrefs  Over-don,  t  Bawd. 

Guards,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants. 
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ACT  I.    S  C  E  N  E  r. 

Enter  'Duket  Efcalus,  and  Lords^. 
Q    V  K   E. 

at.  My  Lord.  ■  (foW; 

ke,  OfGove^lme^^thcFropertiesloun- 

i  feem  in  me  t'  aneA  Speech  and  Di« 

courfe. 
since  I  am  put  to  kaov^  that  yoai  own  Sci- 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  Lifts  of  all  Advice  (enc() 

My  Strength  can  give  you:  Then  no  more  remains; 
Put  that  to  your  Sufficiency,  as  your  Worth  is  abte»         ^ 
And  let  them  work:  The  Narure  of  our  People, 
Our  City's  Inftitutions,  and 'the  Terms 
For  common  Jufticc,  y'arc  as  pregnant  in 
As  Art  and  Pradke  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember.     There  is  our  Commiffioni 
From  which  wc  would  not  have  you  warp.     Call  hither« 
I  fay,  bid  come  before  us  jingelii 
What  6gure  of  usthini  you,  he  will  bear? 
For  you  rnuft  know,  we  have  with  fpecial  Sout 
Eleftedhii?  our  Abfenceto  fupply^  ■     '   ' 

Lent  him  our  Terror,  drefl  him  with  our  Love>      ^ 
And  given  his  Deputation  all  the  Organs 
Of  our  own  Power:  What  think  you  of  it! 
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EfcMl.  If  wy  »  Fimmt  be  of  Worth 
To  undergo  fudi  unple  Grace  tnd  Honour,' 
It  is  LotiAi^th, 

Emtr  AngdoC 
.  DkIcS'  Look  where  he  comes. 

Ai^,  Always  obedient  u  your  Gir«ce's  Will^ 
I  come  to  know  your^race's  Mealiue. 

Tber«  it  a  ktnd  of  Chara^er  \a  diy  Lif e^ 

That,  to  th'  Obferver,  doth  thy  Hiftory 

Fully  unfold:  Thy  fdf  and  thy  Beloogingt 

Are  not  chine  own  fo  properj  as  to  vafle 

Thy  Iclf  upon  thy  Vtrtuni  they  on  the«i 

Heav^  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  Torches  -Aot 

Not  light  them  for  themTelves:  For  if  our  Virtues 

Did  not  go  forth  of  us  'twere  all  alftc 

As  if  we  hid  them  nor.    Spirits  are  not  finely  touch'd* 

But  to  fine  IlTues ;  oor  Natare  atver  lends 

The  fmatlcft  Scruple  of  b«  Excellence, 

But  like  a  thrifty  Goddefs^  flie  deteraiiaes 

Her  {elf  the  CHwy  of  a  Creditor, 

Both  Thxiki  sad  Ufe.    But  I  do  bond  my  fi^ech 

To  one  that  can  my  Part  in  him  adveitife  ; 

{{(^d  therefore,  Annlti 

\n  our  Remove,  be  thou  at  full,  oitr  felf. 

Mortality  and  Mercy  in  f^ttniiM, 

Live  in  thy  Tongue  and  Heart:  Old  Efialas, 

Though  fitfl  in  Queftioi.  is  thy  Secondary. 

Take  thy  Cbinmiffioo. 

Ang.  Now,  good  my  Lwd, 
Let  there  be  fome  more  Teft  made  of  my  Metal, 
Before  fo  noble  and  Jo  great  a  Figure 
Be  flampt  upon  it.        * 

Bftkf.  No  more  EvafioB : 
We  have  with  a  Jeven'd  and  prcpsi'd  Choice 
Proceeded  to. you  J  tharefor^ -take  your  BonoUfs: 
Oui  Hsfte  from  hence  is  of  fo  quick  Coi>diuotv 
That  it  prefers  it  feJ^  .|n4  iMwes  unqueflion'd 
Mmers  of  needful  Value.     We  fliafl  write  to  you, 
A'i  Time  and  ojir  Concernings  ftiall  importDoe,. 
How  it  goes  with  us,  and  d^  look  to  know 
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Whit  doth  befal  you  here.  So  £irc  yoa  wtll 

To  th' hopeful  £zecuti(Hi  do  1  Ifave  you 

Of  aas  CommiffioD. 
^.  Yec  gi?e  leave,  m^  Lord* 

Tbit  we  ouy  briog  you  lomething  on  th«  Vftfl 
Duki.  My  Hafte  may  not  idmit  k* 

Nor  Deed  you,  on  mine   Honour,  have  to  do 

With  any  Scruple;  your  Scope  is  as  mine  w  n^ 

So  to  inforce,  «-  qualifie  the  Ltvt, 

At  to  your  Soul  fecms  good.  Give  me  yoor  Hindi 

rtl  privily   away.  I  love  the  People 

But  do  not  like  to  flage  me  to  their  Eycit 

Though  it  do  well,  I  do  not  idifh  well 

Tbeir  loud  Applaufe,  and  Avti  vebeoKOt : 

Nor  do  I  think  the  Man  of  (a£t  tHfcretion 

That  does  tffe&  it.  Once  more  fare  yea  well. 
^.  The  Heav'ni  give  Safety  to  your  PumofefJ 
EfciU.  Leid  forth  vid  brii^  yon  back  in  Ha{^ine6.' 
D»kf-  I  ^ank  you,  &re  yon  well.  [Exiil 

Efisl.  I  ihall  dcHre  you.  Sir.  to  give  km  leave 

To  have  free  Speech  with  you ;  and  it  concerns  me 

To  look  ioto  the  Botinp  of  my  Place : 

A  Power  I  have,  bat  of  what  Strcngdi  aod  Ntture 

I  am  not  yet  inftruded. 
A^,  'Tit  £}  with  me:  Let  ui  with-draw  eogether^ 

And  we  may  foon  our  Sattifafiioa  have 

Tonching  ihtt  Point. 
£/£«/.  I'll  wait  upon  your  Honour.  jExmn* 

SCENE     11.       The  Street. 

:  Enter  Llicio,  tPul  tait  Gentlemen, 

Lade.  If  the  Dokr,  with  the  other  Duker,  contt  not  to 
Compofitioo  with  the  Kir^  of  Hm^mj,  why  then  all  the 
Dukes  £dt  upon  the  King. 

I  Gent.  Heav'n  grant  us  its  Peic^  hut  noC  the  King  of 
Hnnidry's, 

t  Gent.  Amen.  ^ 

£«CM.  Thou  conclnd'ft  like  the  Sandlimonious  Pyrar,  that 
wtnt  to  Sea  wiih  the  ten  CtHmntodfflent^  hut  icrip'd  one 
out  of  the  Table, 
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i  Gtmt.  Thou  Ihilc  not  ft^ali 

tMcio.  Ay,  thtf  he  riz'd. 

I  Gtitt.  Why!  'twas  a  Commandment  to  command  tie 
piptain  and  all  the  telt  frdm  their  Fun^ifun;  they  put 
forth  to  0eil:  There's  not  a  Soldier  of  us  all,  tfaat.  in  the' 
Thankfgiving  before  Meat,  do  relilfa  the  Petition  well  that 
prays  for  Peace.  '  '' 

1  Geat. '  I  never  beard  any  Soldier  difl^e  it. 

Lhcio.  I  believe  thee  .-For  1  think thoQ  never,  vrafi  whei^ 
Grace   wai  faid. 

1  Gtat.  No  i  a  dczcD  times  at  leift. 

I  Gent.  What?  in  Meeteri 

Zmcio*  In  any  Proporcior,  or  in  any  Lai^iUge. 

I  Gem,  I  thinic,  or  in  any  Keligion. 

Lncio.  Ay>  why  not?  Grace,  is  GrKC,  defpighi  of  all 
Coniroverlie ;  as  (or  Example,  Thou  thy  felf  art  a  wicked 
yillair,  defpi^ht  of  all  Grace, 

I   GtHt.  Well;  therewentbutaPairofSheers-betwedluf. 

Uaio.  I  grant  j  as  theie  may  between  the  Lilts  and  the 
.Velvet.  Thpu  ait  the  Lift.  , 

I  Gent.  And  thou  the  Velvet;  tbou  art' geod  Vdvetj 
thou'rt  a  thr^e-pil'd  Piece  I  warrant  thee:  I  had  asltef  bea 
Lift  of  an  Englifi>  Kerfey.  as  be  pil'd,  as  thou  artpil'd,  for 
AFrench  Velvet.  Do  I  fpeak  feelingly  now  ? 

Lueie..  I  tkink  thou  doft;  and  indeed  with  mod  fainful 
fueling  of  thy  Speech  :!  wilt,  out  of  thineown  ConfelSon, 
learn  to  begin  thy  [fealch  •■,  but,whi!fl;  I  live,  forget  todiio^ 
ifter  thee, 

1  Gent.  I  thinic  I  have  done  my  felf  wrong,  have  I  not  \ 

2  GtHf,  Yes,  that  thou.blft;  whether  ifaou  art  tainted, 
or  free.      * 

Bnter  Bawd. 

Lucia.  Behold,  behold,  where  Madam  MitigatlBn  cones. 
I  have  purcttas'das  many  DiCeiTes  under  her -Hoof, 
As  come  to— 

a  GtM.  To   whit,  prayi 

Lnci0.  Judge. 

2   Getit.  To  three  ihoufand  Dolours  a  Ycv. 

I  Cent.  Ay,  and  more. 

trifh.  A  Fre»(h  Crown  more* 

,   .-,..,,  1  Gent, 
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I  Gmu  Tbou   art  always  figuriiig  Difcarcsin  ttwj'bnc  , 
thou  irt  full  of  Error,  I  am  lound*     . 

LaHTts.  Najr,  not«  as  one  would  fay,  hnlthy  ;  but  (i» 
fouid,  as  things  that  ace  hollow;  thy  Bonet  are  holbw; 

Impiety  has  made  a  Feaft  of  thee. 

I  Gent.  How  now,  .which  of  your  Hips  has  the  moft 
profound  Sciatica  ? 

Bdwd.  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  arrefted,  and  car- 
tj'd  to  Prifon,  was  worth  five  thouQod  of  you  all. 

I  Gent.  Who's  that,  I  prethee  { 

Bdofd.  Marty  Sir,  that's  Clauditt  Signior  CUm4U. 

1  Gemt,  ClAHtUe  to  Piifon  ?  'tis  not  fo, 

Bg»d,  Nay>  but  [  know  'tis  To;  I  f^w  him  arrefted; 
iiv  him  carry'd  away;  and  which  is  moie,  within  tbde 
three  Days  his  Head  is  to  be  cbopt  off. 

liHcit.  But,  after  allthis  fooling.  I  w^uld^athave  itfo: 
Artihoii  fureof  this  i 

BtUML  I  am  too  fare  of  it;  and  it  is  for  geuing  Madaai 
Jitlitna  with  Child. 

Lucit.  Believe  me  this  may  be  ;  he  promifed  m  meet 
me  two  Hours  lince,  -and  lie  vas  ever  precife  ia  Prora^rei 
keeping, 

2  GeM.  Befides,  you  know  it  draws  foioething  near  m 
the  Speech  we  had  to  fpcb  a  Purpole. 

I  Gent.  -But  iBoft  of  alt  agreeing  with  the  Procl^nutipn. ' 
Lhcu.  Away,  let's  go  learn  th«  Truth  of  it.  {^Bxmm 
Band.  Thus,  what  with  the  War,  what  with  the  Swear, 

what  with  the  Gallows,  and  what  with  Poverty,  I  am  Cu- 

ftoffl-flinjnlr.  How  now  t  what's  the  News,  with  ycu  i 
Enttr  C!ow.i. 
Qffwn.  Yonder  Mrt  b  carry'd  to  Piifon. 
Bawi,  Well ;  what  has  he  done  / 
Ooim.  A  Wonan. 
Bxivi,  But  what's  his  Offence  ? 
(httfn.  Groping  iox  Trouts  in  a  peculiar  River.' 
Bxai.  What?  is  there  a  Maid  with  Child  by  himi 
Garatn.  No ;  but  there's  a  Woman  with  Maid  by  bim. 

You  have  not  heard  of  the  Proclamation,  have  you  J 
BaibL  What  Proclamation,  Man  J 
C/flra.  All  Houfcs  in  the  Suburbs  pf  Fiam  muft  be 

plwk'ddown. 
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B*3PiL  And  what  (hall  become  of  Aofe  in  ^Gtft 

QnvH,  They  ihill  ilind  for  Seed  j  they  had  goo*  down 
too,  but  thit  a  wile  Bu^er  put  in  for  them. 

Bawd.  But  ihall  our  ^onits  of  Rjefort  in  the  Sobnrbs 
be  puird  down  i 

Clnem.  To  the  Ground,  Miftrefs,' 

Baivd.  Why  here's  a  Change  indeed  in  the  CommoDi 
wealth i  what  ihal)  become  of  me! 

Qowi,  Come,  fcir  not  you  t  good  CoUDfelbra  lack  no 
Clients,  though  you  change  your  Place,  yeu  need  not 
change  your  Trade :  III  be  your  TapAer  ftiU.  Courage 
there  will  be  pity  taken  on  youj  you  that  have  won 
your  Eyes  almoft  out  in  the  Service,  you  wffl  btcoofi- 
xlered. 

B^npd.  What's  to  do  here,  TiEwMMi  T^fi*r\  \et%  Tid- 
drav.  ,  ■ 

ClnvH.  Here  comes  Signior  C/iiw^v;  led  by  thePravoftu 
Pftlbn;  and  there's  Madam  Jiilkt.    [Ex.  Bawd  oMd  Ciown. 
£wn- Provoft,  Claudia,  Juliet  wrt^O^&Mn. 

CUfid,  Fellow. why  doft thou  fhov  ma  thuitoth'Wodd! 
Bear  me  to  Prifbn,  where  I  am  committed. 

Trov,  I  do  it  not  in  evil  Difpofition, 
But  from  Lord  jingth  by  fpecial  Charpe.' 

Claud,  Thus  can  the  Demi-^,  Authority^  ' 

Make  us  pay  down,  for  our  Offtncej  by  Weight 
T-he  words  of  HeaWnj  on  whomit  will,  tc  wiU; 
On  whom  :t  will  not,  fo;  yetftill  'tis  juft.  [ftnint! 

LtKi9.  Why  how  now  CUndio  f  Whence  comes  AisRe; 

Cljnd,  From  roo  ranch  Liberty,  my  Lutiti  LUiCftyi 
As  Surfeit  is  the  Father  of  much  Faft, 
So  every  Scopcby  the  ititmodeniK  ufe 
Turns  to  Reflraim:  Ouf  Natures  do  purfae, 
Like  Rats  that  ravin  dnwn  their  proper  Baots 
Athirfy  Evil,  md  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Lucio.  if  I  could  f))Cflk  fo  wifcif ,  under  an  Arr*#,  I 
would  (end  for  certain  of  my  Creditort}  and  yefj  tofiydie 
Tiiitli.  I  had  as  lief  have  the  Foppery  of  Fr<tdoni,<  an  the 
Mf^ralityoflmprifonnfnti  Whit's  thy  Offence,  CUm^tt 

Clamd.  What,  but  to  fpeok  of,  would  offend  again. 

Ludt,  Whit  ts'r,  Murder!  . 

and 
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anuU  Viol 

Lmo,  Letdieryf 

ClmU  Call  it  lb. 

Trtv.  Away,  Sir,  yoo  maft  go^ 

amd.  One  Word.  Good  Friend  : 
Imia,  a  Word  with  you. 

Lueh.  A  hundred; 
If  they'll  do  you  aoy  good  t  Is  Letchery  lb  loob*d  iSttrX 

CImU.  Thus  ftands  it  with  me ;  i^n  t  true  CoittnA 
I  gotPoffeffioo  ofjMUettM's  Bed, 
You  bow  the  Lady,  ftie  is  fall  my  Wife 
Sive  thjt  we  do  the  ^enunciition  lack 
Of  outward  Order.     This  we  came  not  tc^ 
Only  for  Propigjtioo  of  a  Dowre 
Remuning  in  the  Coffer  of  her  Friends, 
From  whom  we  thotighc  it  meet  to  hide  our  Love 
'Till  Time  had  made  them  for  us.     But  it  chances    • 
The  Stealth  of  our  moft  mutual  EntertaiDmeae 
With  Charaaer  too  grofs,  is  writ  in  yuUet. 

LiKiu  With  Chilc^  perhaps? 

Q<«/.  Unhappily,  even  fo. 
And  the  new  Deputy,  now  for  the  Dule, 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpfe  of  Newncfi. 
Or  whether  that  the  Body  publicic  be 
A  Horfe  whereon  the  Governor  doth  ride, 
Who  newly  in  the  Serf,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  ftrait  feel  the  Spnrf 
Whrther  the  Tyranny  be  in  his  Place 
Or  in  bii  Eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
Iftaggcfin:  But  this  new' Governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  Penalties 
Which  have,  Lke  unfcoor'd  Armour,  hung  by  th'  Wall  ' 
So  long,  that  oinewan  Zodiacks  have  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn;  »nd  for  a  Name, 
Now  puts  the  drowGe'  and  iwgloaod  Aft 
Frelhly  on  me;  'tis  fuitJy  for  a  Kame. 

Lnch.  I  warrant  itii;  and  thy  Hwd  flands  fo  tickle  on 
tfiy  Shoalders,  that  a  Milk>maid.  if  flie  be  in  Love,  nwy 
ligh  it  off.    Send  after  the  Duke,  and  appeal  to  him. 

CLtHd.  I  have  door  fo,  but  he'a  not  to  he  found. 
I  prcthec,  Lw/>,  do  me  this  kind  Service; 
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This  Dayi  my  Sifter  ihould  the  Cloifter  enter. 

And  there  receive  her  Approbation. 

Acquiint  her  with  the  danoer  of  my  State, 

I  mplore  her  in  my  Voict,  thit  Jhe  make  Friends 

To  the  ftrift  Deputy  y  bid  herfelf  aflay  him, 

I  have  great  Hope  in  that;  for  in  her  Youth 

There  is  a  prone  and  Tpeechtefs  Dialed}-, 

Such  as  moves  Men !  oefidc,  ihe  hath  profperous  Art 

When  fhe  will  play  with  Reafon,  and  Difcourfc, 

And  well  (he  can  petfuade. 

Lucia.  I  pray  Ae  may;  as  wclUortheEncouragementof 
the  like,  which  elfe  would  ftand  upon  grievous  Im^litior, 
as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  Life,  who  I  wnuld  be  forrV 
ihould  be  thus  foolilhly  toft,  ac  a  Game  of  Ticlr<tack,  I'll 
to  her. 
.    C/iuu^-I  thankyoUf  good  Friend  Z^vn'o. 

iMcia.  Within  two  Hours.     . 

Ctaud.  Come  Officer,  away.  [£jr(Mr. 

SCENE     lit     A  Mmafiery. 

£.nier  Duke  and  Friar  Thomas. 

Vnkt.  No;  holy  Father,  throw  away  that  Thought, 
Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  Dart  of  Love 
Can  pierce  a  coiqpleat  Bofom:  Why  I  defire  thee 
To  give  me  fecrei  Harbour,  hath  a  Purpofe 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  Aims  and  Endf 
Of  burning  Youth. 

Fri.  May  your  Grace  fpcak  of  it. 

Dukf-  My  holy  Sir,  none  better  knows  than  yott 
How  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  Lift  remov'd. 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  Afteniblies 
Where  Youth  and  Coft,  and  witlels  Bravery  keeps. 
I  have  delivered  to  Lord  Angela, 
A  Man  of  Stri&uro  and  firm'^Abftinence, 
My  abfolute  Power  and  Place  io  VuwMy 
And  he  fuf^ofes  me  trivell'd  to  foUniy 
For  fo  I  have  ftrew'd  «  in  thecommon  Ear^ 
And  foit  isreceiv'd:  Now*  pious  Sir, 
You  will  demand  of  me,  w  by  I  do  this, 

Fri,  Gladly,  My  Lord, 
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D»kf,  We  have  Arid  Statutes*  and  moft  biting  Laws, 
"Die  needful  Bits  and  Curbs  for  head-ftrong  Weeds, 
Which  for  this  fourteen  Years  we  have  lei  flip. 
Even  lilce  an  o'er-grown  Lion  in  a  Cave 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey :  Now,  as  fond  Fathers, 
Hiving  bound  up  the  threatening  Twigs  of  Birch* 
Only  to  ftick  ir  in  their  Childrens  fight. 
For  Error,  Jiot  to  ufe ;  in  lime  the  Rod 
More  moclt'd  than  feir'd ;  So  our  Decrees, 
Deid  to  Infli^ion,  to  themfelves  are  dead.  ' 

And  Liberty  plucks  Jufticc  by  the  Nofe; 
The  Baby  beats  the  Nurfe.  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all -Decorum. 

Fri.  It  refted  in  your  Grace 
To  onloofe  this  ty'd-up  Jufticc,  when  you  pleas'd  r 
And  it  io  you  more  dreadful  would  have  feeni'd 
Than  in  Lord  A»ieU. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful; 
Sith  'iwij  my  Fault  to  give  the  People  fcope, 
'Twottid  be  day  Tyranny  to  flrike  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bid  them  do.    For  we  bid  this  be  done 
When  evil  Deeds  have  their  permiffive  Paf^ 
Andnot  the  Puni/hmenti  Therefore  indeed,  my  Father, 
I  bve  on -rf«g;/(i  impos'd  the  Office, 
W'ho  may  in  th *  ambufh  of  my  Name  ftrike  home. 
And  yet,  my  Nature  never  in  the  fight 
^<3  do  ia  Oander;  And  to  behold  his  Sway, 
'  *ill,  as  'iwere  t  Brother  of  your  Order, 
Vifit  both  Prince  and  People;  therefore  I  prethee 
Supply  me  with  the  Habit,  and  inftruft  me 
^ov  I  miy  formally  in  Perfon  bear  .   • 

like  a  true  Friar,    More  Keafons  for  this  Adion, 
Ac  yoar  more  leifurc,  fliall  I  render  you ; 
Only  this  one :  Lord  Angilo  is  precife, 
Studs  at  a  guard  with  Envy,  fcarcc  confelTes 
Thit  bis  Blood  flows,  or  that  his  Appetite 
Itnioretp  Bread  than  Stone:  Hence  (hall  we  fee,' 
IfPower  change  Purpoff,  yhat  our  Seemers  be..    [Exeunt. 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV.     ^  nunnery: 

Emttr  IfabelU  Md  FruKifci. 

Iftb,  And  have  you  Nuns  no  firtber  Frivilegesi 

Nm.  Are  Bot  tbefe  hrge  enough  f 

Ifiib.  Yes  truly  -,  I  fpeak  not  as  defiring  more. 
But  rather  wifhing  a  more  Arid  Kefiraint 
•Upon  the  5ifterhood»  the  Votariftt  of  Saiat  ClArt. 
Lucio  witinn, 

Lmtio.  Hoa !  Peace  be  in  this  Place. 

Ifak  Who's  that  which  c^lsi 

Nmt.  It  is  ■  Mail's  VtHce,  eentle  IfabelU, 
Turn  you  the  Key,  and  Icnow  his  Bunaels  of  hflD ', 
You  may,  I  may  not,  you  are  yet  tuifwom : 
When  you  have  vow'd,  you  muft  not  ^edt  with  Met)} 
But  in  the  Pre^nce  of  the  Frifrefi  i 
Then  if  you  fpeak,  you  muft  not  (hew  your  Face, 
Or  if  you  (hew  your  Face,  you  muft  not  ^eak. 
He  calls  again,  I  pray  you  anfwer  him.  ^Exk  FraK. 

Jfak.  Poace  and  Profpaity,  who  ii't  that  alls/ 
Enter  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Hail  Vii^in,  if  you  be.  as  ihtJe  Check-Rofes 
ProclaiiD  yos  are  no  lefs,  cm  yon  fo  ftead  me. 
As  hring  me  to  the  Sight  oflfalrtUat 
A  Novice  of  this  tlxt,  and  th«  fair  Sifter 
"^o  het  unhappy  Brother  ClMdio^ 
^      /fail.  Why  her  lyihappy  Brothert  Let  m«  adr, 
The  rather,  for  I  now  muft  make  you  kriCW 
X  am  that  I/sitiUt  '"^  his  Sifter, 

LMtie.  Gcnilc  and  Fair,  your  Brother  kindly  g««i  yon; 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  Ptifott. 

Ifth,  Wo  me,  for  what  / 

'Lucio,  For  that,  which  if  my  felf  might  be  his  Ju^j 
He  ftiould  receive  his  I^niftiment  in  Thinks  t 
He  hath  got  his  Friend  with  Child. 

Ifah-  Sir,  make  me  not  your  Story. 
'         Lncio.  'Tistrucj  I  would  not,  tno*  'tis  my  f^Iiir  SiKi 
With  Maids  to  feem  the  Lapwing,  and  to  jeft. 
Tongue,  far  from  Heart  ^  play  with  al)  Virgins  fo. 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  en-sky'd  and  fainifd. 

B{ 
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Aod  to  be  talk'd  with  ia  Sioceiity, 

As  with  >  Saint.' 
Ifsk,  You  do  bUTpfaeme  the  Good*  in  modui^  mb 
Lucia.  Do  Qot  believe  it.  Fewntfi,  and  Trtubi  'tit  tbus 

Your  Brother  and  hb  Lover  hiving  embraced* 

As  thofe  that  feed  grow  full)  as  biolToming  timi 

That  from  the  See^efs  the  bare  Fallow  brings 

To  teeming  Fojfon;  even  (o  her  pleoteoui  WonA 

ExprefTeth  his  full  Tilth  and  Husbandry. 
Ifiih.  Some  one  with  Child  by  faimt  My  CauojMlktf 
Lmi*.  Islba  T<»ur  Cozen? 
J/di,  Adopiedly.  as  Schoot-Maids  change  tbtii  Namt^' 

By  vain,  tho'  apt  Affie6tion. 
Lmch.  Sht-it  is* 
Ifii,  Let  him  marry  her. 
Liieit,  This  is  the  Point. 

The  Duke  is  very  fbai^ely  aonc  (torn  hesce ; 
Bore  ouny  Geotlenen*  ffiy  ulf  being  one* 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  A&vob  j  but  we  do  leantt 
By  thofe  that  know  the  very  Nerves  of  Siatr, 
m  gtvings  out  were  of  an  infinite  Oiftance 
From  fait  true.meantDelign.     Upoa  his  PUce, 
And  with  full  Line  of  his  Authority, 
(SoTcrns  Lord  ^/^tUi  a  Man  whole  Blood 
Is  very  S&ow-Broth,  one  who  never  feels. 
The  wanton  Stings  and  Motions  of  the  Senfe  -, 
But  doth  rebate,  and  blunt  his  natural  Hdge 
With  Profits  of  the  Mind,  &udy  and  Fall. 
He,  to  give  Fear  to  Ufe  and  Liberty, 
Which,  halfc  for  km  run  up  the  hideout  Law^ 
As  Mice  by  Lyons,  hath  pickt  oat  an  A(^, 
Under  wnofe  heavy  Senfe  tout  firocher's  Lift         < 
Falls  into  Forfeit;  he  arrcits  biti  09  it, 
And  follows  clofe  the  Rigor  of  the  StaMir, 
To  mtdce  him  an  Example^  tU  Hope  is  gone, 
Unlefi  yon  faave  the  &ace  by  your  fair  Prayer 
To  foften  ./li^titi  and  that's  ay  Pith  of  Bufinefs 
"Twixt  you,  and  your  poor  firocher. 

fjik.  Doth  he  fo 
Seek  his  Lifel 
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Lmsia.  Has  cenfnr'd  faim  alreactyi  ">  {    > 

And,  as  I  hear,  the  Pravoft  hsth  a  Warrant 
For's  Execution. 

//«^.  Alas!  what  [uor 
Ability's  ipnie.  to  do  him  good? 

.Z^«».  AfTty  the  Power  you  bav«. 

Jf4A.  My  Power  i  Alasf  I  doubt. 
.  Z.Mri».  Our  Doubts  are  Tnitors« 
And  makes  Ds  lofe  the  Qbod  we  oft  might  vich 
By  fearing  to  attempt.     Go  to  Lord  Angtl^^ 
Aiid  let  hint  team  to  Jcnow,  when  Maidens  fue. 
Men  give  lilie  (Sods;  but  when  they  weep  and  kned, 
J\U  th^  Petitions  sre  as  truly  theirs. 
At  they  themfelves  would  owe.  them. 

Jf»b.  Ill  fef  what  I  can  do. 

Lmcio,  But  iJMcdily. 

Ifub.  I  will  about  it  ftraitj 
No  longer  flaying,  but  to  give  the  Mother 
'Notice  of  my  Affair.    I  humbly  thank  you  ^ 
Commend  me  to  my  Btotha:  Soonat-Ni^t 
I'll  fend  you  certau  word  of  my  Succefs. 

LmIo,  \  take  my  Leave  of  you. 

y/<t^.  Good  Sir.  adieu.  ,        \Ext%i«. 

ACT    II.     S  C  EN  E   L 
SCENE  theTaUct.    ' 

Emtr  Angfelo,  Efcaltis,  Juftice  and  Atttn^nts, 
Aug.  XT  J  E  mjj^:  not  make  a  Scar-crow  of  the  Law, 

VV     Setting  it  up  to  fear  tbe  Birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  ooe  Shape,  'ciH  Cuftom  make  it 
Tficir  Perch,  and  not  their  Terror, 

r.fiaL  Ay.  but- yet 
Let  us  be  keen,  and  rathercut  a  little,  >t 

Tlian  fall,  and  bruife  to  Death.     Alasl  this  GeDtI«lDan> 
Whom  I  would  five,  had  a  moft  noble  Father  ) 
I-ft  but  your  Honour  know. 
Whom  I  believe  to  be  mofl  ftrait  ia  Virtue, 

•      :    Thit 
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Tiutia  ^  woi&ing  of  ymlrowii  KScBtiomi 

Hid  Time  cobcethrwkli^PlicB,  or  Phce  with  Wilhiag, 

Or  dut  the  refolute  aftinglrf^our  Blood, 

Could  have  atUin'd  th'£ffi;&  of  your'  own  Purpofe, 

Whether  you  hkd not  foinetifDe'' ioyour  Life 

Krr'd  in  this  Point,  which  now  you  cenfure  him; 

And  puD'd  the  Law  upon  you. 

^.  'Tft  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Sfctdm, 
Anochet  thing  to  &It.     I  not  deny 
The  Jury  piffing  on  the  Ptifoncr'i  Life, 
Miy  in  the  fworn  Twelve  bave  a  Thief  or  twoj 
Guiltier  than  him  they  try  ^  what's  open  made  to  Jultice; 
Th«  Juftice  fieies.     What  knows  the  Laws 
Thit  Thieves  do  pafs  on  Thieves}  *Tis  very  pregnant. 
The  Jewel  that  we  find,  we  floop  and  take'r, 
fiecture  we  fee  it^  bat  whu  we  do  not  fee, 
Ve  tre;d  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
You  may  not  io  eztmuaic  his  Offence^  - 
^r  I  have  bad  fuch  Faults;   but  rather  tell  me 
When  t,  that  cenfure  him.  do  To  ofltnd, 
I-ct  mine  own  Judgment  pattern  out  my  Death, 
And  nothbg  come  in  partis].    Sir,  he  mull  die* 
Enter  Provoft. 

£/e«/.  Be  it  as  your  Wifdom  will. 

Aug.  Where  is  the  Prevefii 

frsv.  Here,  if  it  like  your  Hoao.ur.~ 

Ang.  See. that  CUmiio 
Be  executed  by  nine  to  Morrow  Morning^ 
Bring  him  his  Confcflbr,  let  him  be  prepared, 
For  that's  the  utmc^  of  his  Pilgrimage.  lExit  Povoft," 

SfitL  Well;  Heav'n  forgive  bim;  and  forgive  uf  all j 
Some  rife  fay  Sin,  and  fome  by  Virtue  fall  t     ' 
Some  run  through  Brakes  of  Vice,  and  anfwer  none^ 
And  fome  condemned  for  a  Fault  alone. 

'  Enter  Elbow,  Frotb>  Clown  4»d  Officers. 

Elb.  Come,  bring  them  away^  if  thefc  be  good  People  in 
*  Common-weal,  that  do  nothing  but  ufe  their  Abufes  in 
tominon  Houfes,  I  know  no  Law;  bring  them  away. 

Aug.  How  now,  Sir,  what's  your  Name/  and  what's  the 
Mitteri 


Voi.  I. 
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Elk.  If  it  plfttfe  your  Uooovr,  I  «□  the  potwDnk^ 
ConiUbic,  »nd  ray  Nunc  is  £/Jvw.i  I  dolenupoii  Juftict, 
Sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  befoie  yoBP  good  HoDOUUt  nn 
Doiorious  B«nef&dort.  t 

j1it£.  BeneftaoTsi  WeU;  wlwt  BfBtfaOon  veUuyi  Are 
they  not  Malefa&ors  { 

£/^.  If  it  pleafe  your  Hmour,  I  koow  not  veil  wfau 
they  arc ;  but  prccife  ViUttns  they  are,  ihtt  I  tm  (uR  <^ 
and  void  of  all  Profaoatioy  ia  th«  World,  tbu  gppd  Cbn- 
Ritas  ought  to  hav7* 

£fcdL  This  coines  off  well;  here's  t  wife  Officer, 

Jb^.  Go  to:  Whit  Qu«}ity  uc  you  of  t  BiJuw  ii  ;oar 
Mamci 
Whv  dofi  thounpt fpeak,  Elim\ 

down.  He  OWK*  Sir;  he's  out  at  BIbow* 

jini,  Whit  ere  y«u.  &i(  i 

m.  He,  Sirt  A  T^fter,  Sir;  fwcel  Bawd;  oae  tint 
ferves  a  bid  Woman;  vwre  Hou&«  ^iv,  was*  as  they  %> 
p!uckt  down  in  ih«  Stihuibt;  avd.oow  (hepfcfeflesaHot- 
lioufe;  which,  I  thioi^  i)  a  very  itt  Heufe  too. 

EfcMl.  How  lui9W  yo»  that  ? 

Elft.  My  Wife,  Sir,  whom  I  dct«ft  hthie  Hekv'i)  lu 
yojr  Honour, 

EfciU.  How?  Thy  Wife. 

Eik  Ay,  Sir  ;  whom  I  tl^ak  Hnv'n  is  aa  bWfft  Wooxi^  i 

£/fii/.  Doft  thoudtitoft  k«  therefore  ? 

£jy.  I  fay,  Sir,!  will  deteft  ivi&elfalfet  ai  weUaifliq 
that  [hs  Houff^ijf^  1m ooc i Sawvvi HokT^  itiipi^o^'i^ 
Lt^e,  for  it  is  •  nattghty:  \imitw 

E-fitiU  How  dofl  th«u  know  thit^  Cobble  2 

Ei(>.  MATry,  Sir,  by  my  Wifiv  who.  if  fte  had  b«n  ?  j 
Womtn  cardinally  giv«f ,  Vitght  have  beeo  acoAd  iB  ioii>!  j 
catior,  Ad«l«ry,  and  ail  UnclEaniw6.  rficfc,  I 

Efcal.  IJy  the  WwoV''*  Mevsi 

Elk  Ay,.  Sir.  by  Mifireis  OwM-<te*&  Ueaw,  bat  ai  li' 
fpit  in  his  Fve.  it  Ae  t^^'dbiM. 

CWn.  Sir,  if  it  pleafe  your  Honour,  this  is  ooi  !<)•      : 

Elk  P.ove  it  befoie  ihefe  Varleu  here,  thou  hoDOunbl« 
.Map,  prove  it. 

EfiaU  Do  you  hear  now  he  milpJaccs  i  I 

^  ,-       ,        Cto* 
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QEAtw.  Si'i  Ifa^cnne  in  grcM  vith  Child  ^  ind  kmging, 
TiviDg  your  HoOodr's  Rtrertnce)  lot  ftCiv'd  Prewns;  ve 
hid  b^t  two  in  the  Hoafe,  which  it  thit  veiy  inftant  ttms 
Aood,  uit  were,  in  AFruit-diihi  a  Di(h  of  fomethreePtnce ; 
youf'  HonOHii  baviDg  fecn  filch  Difbe>>  they  are  not  CkiHtt 
Diflies,  bi»  vtrj  good  Dtfhes. 

Efiid.  (So  too,  go  tooj  DO  nnlttt  &r  the  DtHi,  Sir. 

Qav!*,  No  indeed.  Sir,  not  of  a  Pin  j  you  are  therein  h\ 
tbe  right;  But  lothe  Point;  as  I  fay,  this  M'\k(th Elbow, 
ixia|.  u  I  fay,  vith  Child,  ami  being  greit  belly'd,  and 
longing,  as  I  faid,  for  Frewos ;  and  having  no  more  in  the 
Dilh,  aslfaid^  Maftef  Fmb  bn-e,  this  very  Man,  having 
utea  tht  reft,  as  I  faid,  and,  as  I  fay,  paying  fot  tbtm  very 
boneftlyi  for»  m  you  know,  Mafter  Frothy  I  cduld  not  give 
you  three  Pence  ^atft. 

Fmh.  No  indeed. 

CWwn.  Very  well ;  you  being  then,  if  yoa  bsnmeAbred; 
cracking  the  Stones  of  the  aforefaid  Prewns. 

Frtth.  Ay,  fo  I  did  indeed. 

Cbuffl.  Why,  vtty  well)  I  telliitg  you  then,  if  yoti  be 
remembred,  that  fuch  a  one,  and  fuchaoi>e,  werepaftCute 
of  tke  thing  yoti  voi  of,  unkfs  they  kept  very  good  Diet, 
a  I  told  you. 

Frt$h.  All  this  is  true. 

Gnwr,  Why,  very  wtll  iheo. 

Eftd.  Cone,  you  area  ted'uiusVocAi  to  the  Putpofe^ 
vhtt  war  done  to  Ml^v't  Wife,  that  he  bath  Ciufe  tvcom- 
pliiii  t^f  Coaat  mt  to  what  Wa9  dons  to  her. 

Clffam.  Sir,  your  Honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 

EfcMi,  No  Sm-,  nor  I  mean  tt  nOr. 

Clmtm.  Sir*  but  you  (hall  come  to  ir,  by  your  Honour's 
Invei  Ami  1  befeech  yoti,  look  into  Mifter  Froth  here.  Sir, 
a  Man  of  foarteore  Pound  a  Year;  whofe  Father  dy'd  it- 
Halimmias,  Wu'inot  it  JIaIis3t>mas,MiRcT  Frothi 

Fruh.  .M-hMUnd  Ev«.    '' 

Clnvtt.  Why  very  wc'l;  I  hope  here  be  Truths.  He,  Sir; 
fitting^.  a»  I  fay,  in  a  tower  Chair,  Sir,  'twas  in  the  Bunck 
of  Grapes,  where  indeed  you  have  a  delight  to  &<-,  have 
ycM  not! 

Froth,  I  have  fcj  becattfe  it  is  m  opai  Room,  and  good 
for  Winter.  , 
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Clni/m  Why,  very  well  then  j  I  hope  here  be  Trathst 

Ang.  This  will  laft  out  3  Night  in  RaSia, 
When  Nighti  are  longcft  there.     I'll  take  my  Letve, 
.  And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  Caufe, 
Hoping  you'll  find  good  Ciufe  to  whip  them  aU.       {Ex'u, 

EfiaU  I  think  no  lefs.  Good-morrow  to  your  Lordlhip. 
Now,  Sir,  come  on:  What  wasdoneto  £/^'sWife,  once 
ffloref  I 

Clown,  Once,  Sir?  There  was  nothing  done  to  her  once* 

£lh.  Ibefeech  you.  $ir»  ask  him  wlutthb  Maa  did  to 
myWifel 

CUwn,  I  befeech  your  Honour  ask  me. 

Efcal.  Well,  Sir,  what  did  this  (Sentlemao  to  her? 

Chu>n.  I  befeech  you,Sir,  look  in  this  Gendemao'sFlcc^ 
good  Mider  Frotht  look  upon  his  Honour;  'dsfor  a  good 
Purpofc ;  doih  your  Honour  mark  his  Face  ? 

EfcdU  Ay,  Sir,  very  well. 

Clown.  Kay.  I  befeech  you  mark  it  veil. 

EJcal.  Well,  I  do  fo. 

Clown.  Doth  your  Honour  fee  any  Harm  in  his  Face^ 

EfettU  \Vhy»  no. 

Clown,  V\\  be  fuppos'd  upon  a  Book,  his  Face  is  theworlt 
thing  about  him:  Good  then;  if  his  Face  be  the  worft 
thing  about  him.how  could  MafteriV«A  do  the ConftaUrt 
Wife  any  harm  ?  I  would  know  that  of  your  Honour. 

Efcal.  Ht's  in  the  right,  Conftable,  what  fay  you  to  itt 

Elb.  Firft,  and  it  like  you^theHoufeis  arefpeaedHoilfi; 
next,  this  is  3  refpeded  Fellow,-  and  his  Miftrefs  is  a  r^ 
fpefted  Woman. 

Clown.  By  this  Hand,  Sir,  bis  Wife  is  a  more  rcfpedeii 
Perfon  than  any  of  us  al). 

Eik.  Varlet,  tbou  liefi;  thou  liefl,  wiclted  Vtrlet;  the 
time  is  yet  to  come,  that  ihe  was  ever  refpeScd  with  HaDj 
Woman,  or  Child. 

Qou:n.  Sir,  (he  was  refpeded  with  him  before  he  ttarrj'i 
with  her. 

EjsaI.  Which  is  the  wifer  herej  Jnfticti  or  Imipiiti  t  It 
this  tiuj? 

£/A.  Othou  Caitiff!  O  thou  Varletl  O  tbou  wickwl 
HMMiball  I  refpefted  with  her,  before  Iwasmarry'dtohert 
If  ever  I  was  refpeded  with  her,  or  ftie  with  me,  let  nn 

J'OUf 
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yonr  Worihip  think  ine  the  poor  Duke's  Officer;  prove 
tilts,  thou  wicked  Bkumtatt  or  1*11  have  mine  Adion  of 
Battery  on  thee. 

Efedl.  If  he  tookvoua  Boxo'th'Ear,  you  might  have  , 
your  Adion  of  Slander  too. 

Elk.  Marry  I  think  your  good  Worfhip  for  it :  What 
ii'tyour  Worfliip's  Pleafure  I  ihall  do  with  this  wicked 
Ciitiffi 

EfisL  Truly,  Officer,  beaufe  he  hath  Tome  Offences  in 
him,  that  thou  wouldA  difcover,  if  thou  couldll,  let  him 
continue  tn  his  Courfcs.  'till  thou  know'ft  what  they  are. 

Eli.  Marry,IthankyourWorfliipforit;  thou  feeft, ihou 
vicked  Varlet  now,  what's  come  upon  thee.  Thou  art  to 
•tmttQuep 

EfiaL  Where  were  you  born,  Friends  [7i  Froth. 

Enth.  Mere  in  fietuMy  Sir. 
I  Xfial,  Are  you  of  fourfcore  Pounds  a  Year  ? 

Eroth.  T«i  and't  pleafe  you,  Sir. 

Efc4l.  So.   What  Trade  are  you  of.  Sir!     [Tttht  Clown, 

ClniMi.  A  Tapfter,  a  poor  Widow's  Tapfter. 

EfiaL  YourMiftrefs  Name^ 

QnpH.  Miflrefs  Ovtr-don. 

Efial.  Hath  ihe  had  any  more  than  one  Husbands 

Clnvn.  Nine,  Sir :  Over-don  by  the  laft. 

EfiM.  Kinef  Come  hither  to  me.  Mailer  J'rM^i  Mailer 
Enthy  I  would  not  have  you  acquainted  with  Tapflers ; 
they  will  draw  you,  Mafter  frctb.,  and  you  will  hang  them. 
Get  you  gone,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Ertth.  I  thank  your  Worfliip  j  for  mine  own  Part,  I 
never  come  into  any  Roomir)  a  Taplioufc,  but  I  am  drawn 
io. 

EfcML  Wellj     no   more  of  it   Maflcr   Fro(i;    firewcl. 
[^Exit  Froth, 
Comeyouhithertome.MafterTapfter^  what's  your  Name, 
Mafter  Tipfter! 

QnuK,  Pempey, 
■    £fi4l.  Whatelfet 
I     Qdvh.  Bnm,  Sir. 

Sfidl.  Trotl^  and  your  Bum  is  the  greateft  thing  about 

you»   fo  that  in  the  beiftlieft  Senfe,    you  are  Pampey  the 

greit;  Pampijt   you  are  partly  a  Bawd,  Ptmgej;    howfi> 
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ever  ym  cobur  it  being  a  Tapfier;  vc  you  not?  torn] 
lell  me  tn4f>  it  Ihall  be  the  better  for  you. 

GoTvn,  Truly.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  Fellow  that  woult]  live. 

E/c4t.  How  would  you  live.  Pea^tj  t  by  being  a  Btwd  i 
what  do  you  think  6f  the  Trade,  pQmftjl  is  ic  a  lawful 
.Trade  / 

Ogiim.  If  the  Law  will  allow  it.  Sir. 

EfiaL  But  the  Law  will  not  allow  it,  Pempey,  nor  it  IhtU 
oot  be  allowed  in  yiemui. 

Qown.  Docs  your  Worlhipmeao  to  geld  and  fplay  all  the 
iYouthio  theCityJ 
.    £f<i«l.  No,  toK^tj. 

OffWH.  Truly,  Sir,  in  my  poor  Opinion*  they  will  10*1 
then.  If  your  Worfhip  will  take  order  for  the  Drabs  aod 
KnaveSi  you  need  not  to  fear  the  Qawds. 

Efcal,  There  arepretty  Orders  beginaing,  I  cao  tell  yon: 
It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clnii».  If  you  head  antThuig  all  that  offend  that  way  but 
£»  ten  Years  togather,  you'll  beghd  to  give  out  a  Com- 
mil&on  for  i^ore  Heads :  If  this  Lav  hold  in  yitiuA  ten 
Years,  I'll  rent  the  fairefl  Houfe  in  it  after  thtQC  P«Qce  1 
Bay :  If  you  live  to  fee  this  come  to  pafs,  fay*  ^mf^  XfiA 
youfoi. 

EfcaL  Thank  you,  good/*0»i^(;^and  inR.equitalitf  yoQi 
Prophecyi  hark  yoii ;  I  advife  you  let  me  net  find  jw  be- 
&re  me  again  upon  any  Complaint  whatfoever;  no,  not  for 
dwelling  where  you  do :  If  I  do,  Pomptj.,  I  fhall  beat  yoo 
to  your  Tent,  and  prove  a  flirewd  (^ar  to  you :  In  phio 
Dealing,  I  willhive  you  whipt:  So  for  this  time*  Ptrnfff, 
fire  you  well. 

Chivn,  I  thank  your  W^rlhip  for  youi  good  Counfdi 
but  I  Oiall  follow  it  as  the  Plefh  and  Fortune  itK»0  betterde- 
lermiflp.     Whipmef  no,  no;  let  Carman  whip  his  Jade. 
The  valiant  Heart's  not  whipt  out  of  hi>s  Trade.  [Mxf- 

EfcaL  Come  hither  tome.  Mailer  Elhavi\  comehribcr> 
MaftT  Conftable ;  how  long  have  you  bew  in  ibis  Pla«  of 
Conftable/    ^ 

Elh,  Se.en  Year  and  a  half,  Sir. 

Efcal.  I  thought,  by  ihc  rcadincrsintheCSce,  youbid 
-continued  in  it  fooac  tigae:  You  fay,  feven  Yean  to«* 
thcr.  _        •  * 
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E/i.  And  a  faalf.  Sir. 

EfiaL  Alas/  it  hith  been  great  Piinsto  you^  they  <fo 
you  Wrong  to  put  you  fo  oft  upoo't:  Are  ttierti  net  Men 
in  your  Ward  fofficient  to  ferre  it  ? 

Eii*  Fsitb,  Sir*  few  of  any  Wit  in  rack  Matterst  anhey 
are  chofen  they  are  glad  to  ehufe  me  hr  themt  I  do  it  for 
fome  piccf  of  Mony,  and  go  through  with  all* 

EfisL  Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  Names  of  iodtt  fix  6t 
fevcD,  the  moft  fu^cient  of  your  Parifh. 

El^.  To  youf  Worfliip'j  Houfe,  Sit  I 

Efeal.  To  ay  Hoofef  fare  you  weU.  Wbac'i  a  Clock; 
think  you?  >  lExit  Bibb*. 

Jiffi,  Eleven.  Sir. 

Efi4iL  I  pray  you  go  home  ttf  ]>inner  with  ibe. 

yu^.  I  humbly  thanfc  you. 

E/cal.  It  grieves  me  for  the  Death  of  CUiutit : 
But -there's  no  Remedy, 

ynjf.  Lord  jtnieh  is  fevirc. 

Efeal.  It  if  but  rieedfu),  ^ 

Mercy  is  not  it  ie]£,  that  oft  to6ks  fo{ 
Pardon  is  ilill  the  Nuff*  of  fccartd  Woe; 
But  yet,  jK>or  CUttditi,  there  k  no  Hcmedy. 
Come,  Sm,  [£*■«»;. 

SCENE     II. 

Eater  PtovoR,  *nd  a  SerUMt. 

Serv,  He's  hearing  of  a  Caufe  j  he  will  come  /hrMght : 
111  tell  him  of  you. 

Prav.  Pray  you  do;  I'll  know 
His  Pleafure^  may  be  he  will  relent;  afits/ 
He  hath  but  as  offended  in  a  Dream : 
All  Sefts,    all  Ages  linactc  of  this  Vice,  and  he 
To  die  for 't.' 

Enttr  Angelo,' 

ji»£.  Now.  what's  the  Mitter,  Provcjff 

Prev,  Is  it  your  Will  CUadio  fhall  die  to  nlorrow  ? 

Ang.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  yer  /  hadft  thou  not  Order  { 
Why  doft  thou  ask  again ! 

Prov.  Left  I  might  be  too  rafli. 
Uader  your  gpod  Corre^ion,  I'  have  Teen 
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When  t&et  Execution,  Judgmeat  hath  /..H   - 

Repented  o'er  his  Doom.  .    .     ;~^ 

■tiiig.  Go  to^  let  thic  be  mine;  ' 
Do  you  your  Office,  or  ghneupyoail4ace> 
And  you  iha]l  veil  be  fpit'd. 

Prov,  I  crave  your  Honour's  Pardon.' 
Whit  Ihall  be  done^  Sir,  widi  thcgroiaing  JiUittl 
^hc's  very  near  her  Hour.       . 

Ang.  Difpofe  of  ha 
To  fome  more  finer  Place,  and  that  with  ^eed.' 

Ser.  Here  is  the  Sifter  of  the  Man  condeinn'da 
Delires  AcceTs  to  you, 

Ji>%.  Hath  he  a  Siller! 

Prw.  Ay,  ray  good  tiord,  a  very  virtuous  Maidji 
'And  to  be  ihortly  of  a  Siftei-hood> 
If  not  alrcidy,      ' 

j^g.  Well :  let  her  be  tdmitted. 
See  you  tbe  Fornicttrds  be  remov'dj 
Let  her  hive  needfuf,  but  not  lavilh  Means*, 
There  (halt  be  Order  Wu 

Enter  Lucio  ami  IfabeHa. 

Prtv*  'Save  your  Honour.- 

'^.  Stay  a  little  while.  Vare  welcome ;  wbat^  youi 
.WilU 

If^y,  I  am  a  wc^ul  Suitor  to  your  Honour, 
*Pletfe  but  yoUr'Honour  hear  me. 

Ang,  Well;  wbit's  your  Suit! 

Iftt.  There  is  a  Vice  that  mcll  I  do  abhor,' 
'And  more  defire  ftould  mectthe  Blowof  Jufticr,' 
For  which  I  would  not  ptead,  but  that  I  maft. 
For  which  I  muft  not  plead,  but  Alt  I  am ' 
At  War  'twiw  will^  and  will  not. 

Aw,  Well ;  the  Matter  ! 

ij^<  I  have  a  Brother  is  condemn'dto  die; 
I  do  befeech  you  let  it  be  his  Fiult, 
And  not  my  Brother. 

Prov.  Heav'n  give  tbee  moving  Graces^ 

Ang.  Condemn  the  Faulr,  and  not  the  Adorofit) 
Why  every  Fault's  condemn'dc'er  it  be  donej 
Mine  were  the  Cipher  of  a  Funfiion 
To  fine  the  Faultj,  wfaofe  Fine  ftands  in  Record, 
And  let  go  by  the  ASor.  -    -        -  ^^_ 
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Ifsi.  O  jufl,  but  fevere  L^wi 
I  lud  a  Brother  thenj  Heav'n  keep  your  Honour. 

iMci*.  6iv't  not  o'er  fot  To  htm  agaiD^  intreit  him^ 
Kaeel  down  before  hioi,  bang  upon  faisQown; 
You  are  too  cold-,  if  you  ftiould  need  a  Pin, 
You  could  not  wkh  a  more  tame  Toi^ue  defire  it.' 
To  him,  I  fay. 

I/dk.  Muft  he  fletdsdiei 

jtni.  Maiden,  no  Remedy. 

Ifi^.  Yes;  I  do  think  that  you  nuy  pardon  him; 
And  neither  Heav'n  nor  'Man  grieve  at  the  MerCy. 

^f.  I  will  not  do^. 

Ifi»,  But  can  you  if  you  would  i 

Ahv.  LooI^  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 
'  //«.  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  World  no  Wrong, 
If  fo  ynur  Heart  were  touch'd  with  that  Remorfe, 
As  mine  is  to  himi 

Mg.  He's  Jentenc'd  \  'tis  too  late. 

LtKio.  You  are  too  cold. 

Ifab.  TooUte?  whyfo/Ithitdofpeaka  Word, 
Miy  call  it  back  again .-  Well,  believe  this, 
No  Ceremony  that  to  great  ones  tongs, 
Kot  the  King's  Crown,  n«r  the  deputed  Sword, 
The  Marflial's  Truncheon,  nor  the  Judge's  Robe, 
Become  them  with  one  half  i^o  good  a  Grace 
A)  Mercy  does:  If  he  had  been  as  you,  and  you  as  he, 
Vou  would  have  flipt  like  hin ;  but  he,  like  you, 
'^ould  not  have  been  fo  flein. 

■^/.  Pny  you  be  gone. 

V^  I  would  to  Heav'n  I  had  your  Potency, 
And  you  wtre//4iel;  Ihoulditthen  be  thus! 
^'i ;  I  would  tell  what  twere  to  be  a  Judge, 
And  what  a  Prffoner. 

^io.  Ay,  touch  him;  there's  the  Vein, 

^.  Your  Brother  is  a  Forfeit  of  (he  Law.' 
And  you  but  wafte  your  Words. 
JM.  Alas!  alasJ 

^hy*  all  the  Souls  that  werf,  were  Forfeit  once ; 
And  he  that  might' the  "Vantage  btft  have  took, 
Found  out  the  Remedy.  How  wputd  you  be, 
"  he,  which  is  the  top  of  Judgment,  Ihould 
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Botjddge  you  as  you  are  t  Oh*  think  on  tlu^^ 
And  Mercy  thea  will  breathe  within  jFour  Lipii 
Like  Man  new-made. 

ji»^.  Be  you  content,  fair  Maid, 
It  is  the  Law,  not  I,  condemai  yoiv  BrodtCf. 
Were  he  ro;  Kinfman,  Bracfacr,  or  my  Son, 
It  ifaould  be  thus  with  him ;  he  mun  die  lo  MoiTOw. 

Jftb.  To  Morrow  t  Ohl  cbtt'tfuddcn. 
Spare  him,  Tpare  him ;  ■ 

He's  not  prepar'd  &r  Deadi:  Eren  for  our  Kitchins 
We  kit)  the  Fowl  of  Seafon;  Otall  we  {isrve  BcaVn 
With  lefs  R.efped  than  we  do  miaifter 
.,  To  our  grofs  felves/  Good,  good  my  Ltxd,  bethink  jou: 
Who  is  it  that  hath  dy'd  fer  chia  Offence  / 
.There's  many  have  commttted  it. 
Luci;  Ay,  well  /lid. 

jing.  The  Law  hath  not  been  dead,  tho*  ic  hath  £ept: 
Thofe  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  £vi^ 
If  the  Brn:,  that  did  th'  £di<^  iofriog^ 
Had  anfwer*d  for  his  Deed.  Now  'tis  awake 
Takes  note  of  what  is  dtme.  and  like  a  Pn^het^ 
Looks  in  a  Glafs  th«  fhews  whtt  future  Evils 
Either  now,  or  by  Remifsnefs,  new  oDnteiv'd. 
And  fo  in  Progrefs  to  be  hatch'd,  and  bom,  i 

Are  now  to  have  no  rucceflave  dcgi«es,  I 

-  But  here  they  live  to  end.  J 

If»y.  Yet  ihew  ibme  Pity, 

^iQ.  I  Oiew  it  mod  of  all  when  I  ihew  Juftioe ; 
For  then  I  pity  thofe  I  do  not  knov, 
Which  a  diimifs'd  Offence  would  after  gaul; 
And  do  him  Right,  that  anfwerifl^  on*,  foul  Wroof, 
Lives  not  to-  aA  another.  Be  fatismd^ 
Your  Brother  dies  to  Morrow;  be  cooiaae, 

Ifik.  So  you  muft  be  iheficft  thai!  gives  Ais  SaMin«i 
And  he  that  iuffers :  Oh,  it  is  ncelleic 
To  hive  a  Giant's  Strength;  but  ie  h  tymnoul 
To  ufe  it  like  a  Giant. 

LmcIo.  That's  well  faid. 

Ifih.  Ceuld  great  Men  thunder 
As  j6ve)\kaMi  does,  Jvu*  would  n^tr  bfl  quiet; 
For  every  pelting  petty  Officer 

^-  ^  u,...Goo<;!K    Would 
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Would  life  his  Hcai^n  for  Thunder; 

Nothing  but  Thunder:  Mercifiit  Hmv*!); 

Thou  tather  vich  thy  Iharp  v*^  fulphurous  Bok 

^lit'ft  the  unwedgeable  and  gnarled  O^ 

ThiDthe  foit  Mirtlc:  O  but  Man/  proud  Man  I 

DrcA  in  a  little  brief  Autfaofuy» 

Moft  ignorant  of  what  htfi  moft  alTur'di 

Mis  glaffie  EITenc^-like  an  angr^  Apei 

(9\iys  fuch  faotaftiidt  Tricb^fore  high  HcaT*n; 

As  m^cs  the  Angels  weep/  who  witk  our  Spleens 

Would  all  themfelves  latt^  nwrtaL 

LKcit.  Ob,  to  him,  to  him  Wench  j  h^will  reknt; 
He's  coming :  I  perceive't. 

ftv.  Pray  Heaven  ffac  win  him*' 

if^i.  We  cannot  weigh  am  Brother  with  onr  felf  i 
Greu  Men  nay  '}t&  wint  Saints;  'tis  Wit  in  then. 
But  in  the  Ids  lool  PropbanatioB. 

Imcik  Thou'rt  i'Ttgbt^  Girl;  noreo'that. 

If4i.  That  in  the  Chain's  but  a  dhokricb  Word, 
Which  in  the  Sddier  is  fiat  Bta^bemy. 

Lueif,  Art  advts'd  o'thal  i  More  on't. 

■^w.  Why   do  you  put  thefe  Sayings  upon  me  i 

IfA.  Becaufe  Authority,  tho'  it  err  like  others, 
Hith  yet  a  kind  o/  Medicine  in  it  fel^ 
Tfait  skins  the  Vkca'th'  top:  Go  to  your  Bofoai, 
Knock  there,  «od  ask  your  Heart  what  it  doth  know 
Tha'slilc  my  Brother's  Fault;  if  it  coafefa 
A  natural  Smhinels,  fuch  as  is  his^     . 
^et  it  not  {bund  a  Tboi^ht  upon  yonr  Toigue 
AgjtDft  my  Brother's  Life. 

■Aig.  She  fpeaks.  and  'tis  fuch  Senfe, 
"That  my  Soife  tveeds  with  it.  Fare  you  well* 

ifab.  Gentle,  my  Lord,  turn  back. 

■^ng.  I  will  bethink  me:  Come  agaiu  to  Morrow.' 

^'0.  Hark,  how  I'll  bc^e  you :  Good  myLotd  turn  bldrl 

-^/.  How !  &ibe  mmi 

JJth  Ay,  withftich Gifts  that  Hcav'n  Oiall  fliare  witbyor. 

f-nc.  You  had  masr'd  all  eire. 

^f'k  Not  with  fond  Sickles  of  the  tefted  Gold, 
Oc  StODcs,  whofe  Rate  are  either  rich  or  poor. 
As  Fjncy  values  them ;  but  with  true  Players, 

That 
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That  (hall  be  up  at  Heav'n,  and  enter  there 
E'er  Sun  rife.-  Prayers fiom  preferved  SovHt', 
From  fifting  Maids,  whofe  Minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  'Temporal. 

-**f.  Well;  come  to  me  to  Morrow^ 

iMcio.  Go  to;  'lis  well;  away. 

If*y,  Heav'n  keep  your  Honour  fafe. 

j*«g.  Amen.*   • 
For  I  am  that  way  going  to  Temptation, 
Where  Prayers  crofs, 

If*y.  At  what  Hour  to  Monov 
Shalt  I  attend  your  Lordfliipi 

-*v*  At  any  time  "fore  Noon, 

Ifie.  Save  your  Honour.         {Exeunt  Lucio  ami  l&belli. 

.^g.  From  thee  \  even  from  thy  Virtue. 
What's  this  %  What's  this  i  Is  this  her  Fault,  or  minci 
The  Tempter,  or  the  Tempted,  who  fins  mofti  Hai 
Not  Ihc  ■■,  nor  dorh  flie  tempt;  bat  it  is  I, 
That,  lying  by  the  Violet  in  the  Sun, 
Do  as  the  Carrion  does,  not  as  the  Flower, 
,X'orrupt  with  virtuous  Seafon.     Can  it  be. 
That  Modefty  may,  more  betray  our  Scnfe, 
Than  Woman's  Lightnefs  \  Having  wafte  Ground  cnougb. 
Shall  we  defire  to  raze  the  SanAuary, 
And  pitchour  Evils  there?  Oh  fie,  fie,  fie; 
What  doft  thou?  Or  what  art  thou,  AnieM 
Dift  thou  defire  her  foply,  for  thofe  things 
That  make  her  good!  Ob  let  her  Brother  live : 
Thieves  for  their  Robbery  have  Authority, 
When  Judges.fteal  themlelves.     What  I  do  I  Love  her, 
That  I  defire  to  hear  her  fpeak  again  j 
And  feaft  upon  her  Eyes!  What  is  it  I  dream  on  f 
Oh  cunning  Enemy,  ihit  to  catch  a  Saint, 
With  Saints  doft  bait  thy  Hook  I  moft  dang«ous 
Is  that  Temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  Sin,  in  loving  Virtue;  never  could  the  Strumpet. 
JVith  all  her  double  Vigor,  Art,  and  Nature, 
Once  ftir  ray  Temper :  But  ihis  virtuous  Maid 
Subdues  rae  quite;  even 'till  now, 
When  Men  wert  fond,  I  fmil'd,  and  wondred  how.  [£«(. 

:    '  L,,,z..Coo<;;JLCENE 
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SCENE    ni.     ^  Prifon. 

Enter  Ditke  habittd  Ukf  >■  IHtTt  md  Prevofi. 
DiAf*  Hail  to  you,  Prmtfii  fo  I  think  you  are. 
?Tov.  I  am  the  Prevofi;  what's  you  Will,  good  Priori 
Duke-  Bound  by  my  Cbarity,  and  mybleft  Order, 
I  come  to  vifit  tliicaffliSed  Spirits 
Here  in  the  Prifon ;  do  me  the  common  Right 
To  let  me  fee  them;  and  to  make  me  know 
Tlie  nature  of  their  Crime,  that  I  may  minifter  ' 
To  them  accordingly. 
Pm/,'  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were  needful. 
Entrr  Juliet. 
Look  here  comes  onej  a  Gentlewoman  of  mine. 
Who  falling  in  the  Flaws  of  her  own  Youth, 
Hath  blifier'd  her  Report:  She  is  with  Child, 
And  he  that  got  it,  feotenc'd :  A  young  Man 
More  fit  to  do  another  fuch  Offence, 
Than  die  for  this. 
DMlft.  When  mufl  he  die! 
Prav,  As  I  do  think,  to  Morrow. 
I  have  provided  for  you ;  ftay  a  while. 
And  you  (hall  be  conduced. 
Diikr.  Repent  you,  fairone,  of  the  Sin  you  carry .~ 
Jifltet.  I  do-,  and  bear  the  Shame  moA  patiently. 
Dm^.  I'll  teach  you  how  you  Ihall  arraign  your  Coofcience^ 
And  try  your  Penitence,  if  it  be  found. 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 
Jitliet,  I'll  gladly  learii. 
Drnkg.  Love  you  the  Man  that  wrong'd  you/ 
jMliei.  Yesj  as  I  love  the  Woro.in  that  wrong'd  hiroi^ 
Dui^e.  So  then  it  feems  your  moft  offenceful  A& 
Was  mutually  committed. 
JmUtt.  Mutually. 

Dii](e.  Then  was  your  Sin  of  heavier  kind  than  hit ! 
jMliet.  I  do  confefs  ir,  and  repent  it,  Father. 
DhI^.  *Tis  meet  fo,  Daughter*,  but  hll  you  do  repent 
As  that  the  Sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  Shame, 

.  Which 

Dglizac^yGoOgic 
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Which  Sorrow  is  always  towards  otir  felves,  not  Heav'n, 
Showing  we  would  not  fpire  Heav'n*  as  we  love  it, 
■  But  as  we  fiuid  in  fear. 

JuUtt.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  iS  an  Bvitp 
And  take  the  Shame  with  Joy. 

Dmkf.  There  reft. 
Your  Partoer.  as  I  hear,  muft  die  to  Morrow, 
And  1  amgoing  with  Inftruftton  to  lum; 
Grace  go  with  you.  Btntdkitt.  [l^at, 

ynUet.  Mufl  die  to  Morrow!  Oh  injurious  LoV4 
That  tefpites  me  a  Life,  whofe  very  Com£Drt 
Is  llill  a  dying  Horror. 

Prtv,  *Tis  pity  of  him.  {Exmt. 

SCENE    IV.     The  PaUce 

Enter  Angeb* 

\^g.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think  and  pay 
'To  feveral  Subjefts :  Heav'n  hath  my  empty  Words. 
Whilfl  my  Invention,  hearing  not  my  Tongue,   . 
Anchors  on  iCabelx  Hcav'n's  in  my  Mouth, 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  Name, 
And  in  my  Heirt  the  firong  and  TweHing  Evil 
Of  roy  Conception ;  The  State  whereon  I  ftudied 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read, 
Grown  fear'd,  and  tedioosj  yea,  my<Bravity, 
Wherein,  let  no  Man  hear  me,  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot,  chmge  for  an  idle  PhUDe 
Which  the  Air  beats  for  vain :  Oh  Place  I  oh  Form  / 
Mow  often  dofl  thou  with  thy  Cafe,  thy  HaEut 
Wrench  Awe  from  Fools,  and  tie  the  wifer  Sonh 
To  thy  falle  feeming/  filcod,  thou  are  Blood, 
let'i  write  pwd  Angel  on  the  Devffs  Horn ; 
'Tisoot  the  Devil's  Creft.     How  now!  who's  thtte? 
Emtr  Servant, 

Ser.  One  Ifihl,  a  Sifter,  delires  Acccfs  to  you. 

-*»/i  Teach  her  the  way.    Oh  Hcav'ns ! 
Why  docs  my  Blood  thus  mnfter  to  roy  Hearty 
Making  both  it  unable  foriifelf. 
And  difpoffefling  aH  my  other  Parts 
Ofncceffary  fitnels! 

L)ji:»..;Goo<;;ie         So 
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So  play  the  fbolilb  Throogs  with  ow  that  fwoumlsi 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  lb  ftopche  Air 
By  which  befhoiild  revive;  and  even  fo 
The  general  Subje&s  to  a  wcll-wiflit  King, 
C^t  their  own  part,  and  it)  obfequious  Fondnefs 
Crowd  to  his  Frefence,  where  their  untaught  Love 
Maft  needs  appear  Offence.     How  now».  fur  Maid  I 
Entt^  Ifabeli). 

Jfitb.  t  am  come  to  know  your  Pleafure. 

jiitg.  That  you  m^ht  know  it, would  much  better  pteafem^ 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis;  y<Mir  Brother  cannot  live, 

Jfiii.  Even  fo;  Heav'n  keep  your  Honour.  [Gain^, 

Sing.  Yet  may  he  live  a  while;  and  it  may  be 
As  long  as  you  or  I  ^  yet  he  muft  die, 

/fa*  Undo;,  your  Sentenced 

-*»£.  Yea. 

10.  When,  I  befeech  you .'  th«  in  his  Reprieve* 
LoDgO*  or  {horter,  he  may  be  (o  fitted. 
That  Us  Soul  fickeo  not. 

Aitg.  HiJ  fie,  th^e  filthy  Vices;  it  w«i«  »  good 
To  pardon  hijn,  ibac  htth  from  Naiuie  ftol'a 
A  Man  already  madb  ts  to  remit , 
Their  fiwcy  Sweetnef^  that  docoia  Heav'n'i  Image 
In  Stamps  that  are  forbid ;  'tis  all  as  cafie, 
Falfely  to  take  away  a  Life  true  made ; 
As  to  put  Metdc!  in  fcflf aised  n(MM» 
"JTo  make  a  falfe  one» 

IfiB,  Tis  fet  down  fo  in  Heaven,  but  not  in  E»di. 

■'^.  Say  y«u,.fo!  Then  I  Aiallpoee  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rathM>  thti  the  mw  juft  Law 
Kow  took  your  Bcotbrr's  U&;  or  to  redeem  bin). 
Give  up  your  Body  to  llich  fweit  Uwileannef* 
As  file  (hat  he  hath  ftaia'd/ 

IM.  Sir,  bdieve  thi^ 
I  had  rather  give  ny  Body  than  ray  Soul. 

jittg.  I  talk  aot  of  your  SouJ;  our  coaipelTii  Sini  ' 
Stand  moi:e.  foi  Number  than  ibr  Accompt. 

J/Ak  How  fay  you? 

jiMg.  Nay,  I'll  not  warrant  that;  fbrlcanlpeak 
Agaicfl  the  thia^  t  fay.    Anfwef  to  this : 
I.  now  the  Voueof  the  reewded  Law, 
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Pronounce  »  Sentence  on  your  Btt>the['s  Life* 
Might  there  not  be  >  Charity  in  Sin, 
To  five  this  Brother's  Lifei 

Ifi.  Pleafe  you  to  do't, 
I'll  take  it  as  I  Peril  to  my  Soul ; 
It  is  no  Sin  at  all,  but  Charity. 

ji»g,  Pleas'd  you  to  do't  at  Peril  ofymrSouJ, 
Were  equal poizeof  Sin  and  Charity. 

Ipt.  That  I  dd  beg  his  Lif|>,  if  it  be  Sio. 
Heav'n  let  me  bear  it^  you  granting  of  my  Suit,' 
If  that  be  Sin,  I'll  make  it  my  Morn-pray  r. 
To  have  it  addedto  the  Faults  of  minc> 
And  nodiingbf  your  Anfwer.   ' 

Aiig.  Nay.  but  hear  me : 
Your  Senfe  purfues  not  mine ;  Either  you  are  i^ioraot^ 
Or  feemfo,  craftily;  and  that's  not  good. 

IJ*.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  goodi 
But  griciouHy  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

jSm^.  Thus  Wifdom  vifhes  to  ^ear  mofl;  bright,' 
When  it  doth  tax  it  felf :  Asthefe  black  Mafquts 
Proclaim  an  en-fhield  Beauty  ten  times  louder 
Than  Beauty  could  difpUy'd.    But  mark  mr. 
To  be  reciev'd  plain.  I'll  fpeak  more  grols^] 
Your  Brother  is  to  die. 

y/«.  So. 

Ang,  And  his  Offence  is  fo,  as  it  appear^ 
Accountant  to  the  Law  upon  that  pain. 

Jfi.  True. 

Ai^.  Admit  no  other  way  to  fave  his  Life,~ 
As  I  fubfcribe  not  that,  nor  any  other* 
But  in  the  lofs  of  Qiieflion,  that  you,  his  SiAeri 
Finding  your  Telf  dcfir'd  of  fuch  a  Perfcm, 
Whofe  Credit  with  the  Judge,  or  own  great  Place,' 
Could  fetch  your  Brother  &om  the  Mannacles  - 
Of  the  all-holding  Law;  and  that  there  were 
Ko  earthly  mean  to  fave  him,  but  thateither 
You  muft  laydown  the  Treafures  of  your  Body,' 
To  this  fuppoi'd,  or  elfe  to  let  him  fuflfier, 
What  would  you  do  ? 

'  fji.  As  much  for  my  pHxir  Brother  as  my  felf; 
Tiiat  is,  were  I  under  the  Terms  of  Death, 

,  -       ,  Tb'  Im; 
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Th*  impreffion  of  keea  Whips  I'd  wear  as  Rubies* 
And  Arip  my  i«lf  to  Death,  as  to  a  Bed, 
That  longing  I've  bees  iick  for.  e'er  I'd  yield 
Mj  Body  up  to  Shame. 

-4»f.  Then  muft  your  Brc^her  die. 

Ij^,  And  'twere  the  cheaper  wayi 
Better  it  verc  a  Brocber  dy'd  at  once, 
Tkn  that  a  Sifter,  by  redeeming  hiin. 
Should  die  for  ever* 

jing.  Were  not  you  then  as  crud  as  the  Sentence 
Thityou  haveflander'd  foj  ~ 

If^.  Ignominy  in  Kanfom,  and  free  Ptfdon, 
Are  of  two  Houfes ;  lawful  Mercy 
Is  nothing  kin  to  foul  R.edemptioi). 

^%.  You  feem'd  c^  late  to  make  the  Law  a  TyraDt,' 
Andrwher  prov'd  the  Aiding  of  your  Brother 
A  Merriment  than  a  Vice. 

'^.  Oh  pardon  roe,  my  Lord ;  it  oft  falls  eur> 
To  bve  what  we  would  hav^ 
W^e  rpeak  not  what  we  mean : 
I  fomethiug  do  ezcufe  the  thing  I  hate 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

-*»/.  We  are  all  frail. 

IfM,  Elfe  let  my  Brother  die; 
If  cot  a  Fcodary  but  only  he 
0»e,  and  fucceed  by  Weaknefi. 

■Alt*  Nay,  Women  are  frail  too; 

//if.  Ay,  as  the  Glaffes  where  they  view  themfelvcs; 
Vbich  are  as  eafie  broke  ^  they  make  Forms ; 
Women  I  Help  HeaViij-Men  their  Creation  mar 
In  pro&ting  by  them:  Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frulj 
*or  ve  are  fofr,  as  our  Complexions  are. 
And  credulous  to  falfe  Prints. 

-*».  !  think  it  wcllj 
And  from  this  Teflimony  of  your  own  Sex^ 
Since  I  fuppofe  we  are  made  to  be  no  ftronger 
Than  Fjuks  may  (hake  our  Frames,  let  me  be  bold; 
»^o  areft  your  Words:  Be  that  you  ire, 
Th«  ij,  a  Woman;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none, 
"you be  (we,  as  you  are  well  cxpreft 

yoi.I,  Q  By 
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By  ill  external  Wamnts,  fhew  it  now. 
By  putting  on  the  deftin'd  Livery. 

Ifab.  I  nave  no  Tongue  but  one;  gentle  my  Lord, 
Let  me  intreat  you  fpealc  the  former  Language. 

jifif.  Plainly  conceive  I  love  you. 
■  IfM,  My  Brother  did  Jove  Jfilieti 
And  you  tell  me,  that  he  ihal)  die  for'c. 

^H?.  He  fhall  not,  l/kliel,  if  you  give  me  ^ovA 

Ifai.  1  know  your  Virtue  hath  a  Licence  in% 
Which  Teems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  otheis. 

^g.  Bfelieve  me  on  mine  Honour, 
My  Words  exprefs  my  Purpofe. 

/ffk.  Ha!  Little  Honour  to  be  much  belicv'd. 
And  moft  pernicious  Purpofe:  Seeming,  feeming. 
1  will  proclaim  thee,  Aagelo  ;  look  fort: 
Sign  meaprefent  Pardon  for  my  Brother, 
Or  with  an  out-ftretch'd  Throat  I'll  tellthe  World  aloud 
What  Mm  thou  art. 

■^g.  Who  will  believe  thcc,  IJkbel? 
My  unfoil'd  Name,  th"  Auflerenefs  of  my  Lifcj 
My  Vouch  againft  ydu,  jnd  my  Place  i'm'Statc, 
Will  foyour  Accufation  over- weigh, 
Thit  you  Ihall  ftifl^  in  your  own  Report, 
And  fmell  of  Calumny.     I  have  begun. 
And  now  I  pive  my  fenftial  Race  the  Kein; 
Fit  iKy  Confent  to  my  (harp  Appetite,  .  ''   • 
Lay  by  all  Nicfty,  and  prolixious  Bluihes 
"  That  banifh  what  they  fue  for ;  redeem  thy  Brother 
By  yielding  up  thy  Body  to  my  Will; 
Or  elfe  \\i.  muft  not  only  die' the  Deaih,  ■  ■ 

But  thy  Unkindiiers  (hall  his  Death  draw  out 
To  liigring  Sufferanc.  Anfwer  me  to  Morrow, 
Or  by  the  Affe«9:ion  that  now  guides  me  moft, 
I'll  prove  a  Tyrant  to  Him,     As  for  you, 
Say  what  you  car,  my  falfe  o'er-weigbs  yourtnif.     \Exi 

Ifkb.  To  whom  ihould  I  complain?  'Did  I  CcBlhis, 
Who  would  believe  me!  O  perilous  Mout^- 
Thatbearin  ihemoneand  the  felf-fime  Tongae*. 
Eithernf  Condemnation  or  Approofi  . 
Bidding  the  Law  make  Curifie  to  their  Will, 

Hookjq 
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Hooking  botfa  Right  im)  Wrong  toth'Appettte; 

To  folio*  K  it  rfr>W9.     I'll  m  mj  Biotlurf 

Tho'  he  hith  6Hen  by  Pramptiuv  of  the  Blood, 

Yet  bath  he  in  Yma  fidi  1  Mhyd  ef  Honour, 

Tbathad  lie  twenty. Hcsds  to  teider  down 

Oo  twenty  Uoody  Blocks,  he'd  yitld  them  iq>» 

Btfore  his  Sifter  AouM  her  Body  ftoop 

To  fuch  abhofr'd  Pot  Intioih 

Then  y/iirf  live  chtfle,  and  Brother  die; 

"  More  than  our  Brother  is  oar  Chtftity, 

rU  tell  him  yet  ofj4t^tU'i  Keqtieftj  ' 

And  flt  his  Mind  to  Death  fot  his  Soul's  Reft.  [£jr/K 

ACT    in.     S  C  E  N  E  I. 

S  CEU  E  the  Trifm. 

Enter  Duke.  CUudio  and  Provoft. 
2>«^f.QO,  then  you  bo|>eofPardoDfi'oniLord>;<v^«E»/    ' 

^  Qdmd,  The  mHerable  have  no  other  Medicine 
But  only  Hope  :  Tve  hope  to  live,  apd  am  prepai'd  to  die.' 

i%(^.  Be  abfolute  for  X>eath;  either  Deadi  or  Lift 
Shill  thereby  be  the  Tweeter.     Reafon  thus  with  Life; 
If  I  do  loTe  theei  I  do  lofe  a  tluag 
That  none  but  Fools  would  keep;   a  Breath  thou  ut* 
Servile  to  all  the  Skiey  Influences  i 
Tliit  doft  this  HabitKion  where  thou' keep's 
Hourly  affli^ :  kfaerly  thou  art  Death's  Fod  ; 
for  him  thou  I«bout'&  by  thy.  fi^ht  to  fhun. 
And  yet  runn'fl  toward  him  flilL     Thou  arc  not  noble; 
^ot  all  th*  AccommodBtions  tbot  thou  bear'fl:, 
Atenun'dby  Bafenefs:  Thorfrt  no  way  valiant; 
tW  thoa  don  fear  the  fofc  and  tender  Fork 
Of  a  poor  WoriB.     Thy  btft  of  Reft  is  Sleep» 
And  that  thou  oft  provok'ftj  yet  grofly  fear'ft 
Thy  Death,  which  is  no  more.     Thou  art  not  thy  felf ; 
For  thou  extfis  on  many  a  thoufwdGraiiis 
That  iDfue  out  of  Dufb.     Happy  thou  art  not ; 
Po''  what  thou  haft  not,  ftill  thou  ftrw'ft  to  get,>     . 
Andvhat  thou  haft  foreect'ft.  ThoMatt  not  cotain,  .        , 
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For  thy  Complexioa  (hifts  to  ftruige  Bffeds, 
After  tbe  Moon.     If  thou  art  rich,  thou'rt  poor  ; 
For  like  in  AO,  whofe  Back  with  Ingots  bows. 
Thou  beir'ft  thy  heavy  Riches  but  i  Journey, 
And  Death  unloads  thee.    Friend  bait  thou  none^ 
For  thine  bvn  Bowels  which  do  call  thee  Sire, 
The  meer  Effiifion  of  thy  proper  Loins* 
Do  curfe.the  GtMty  Strpige,  and  tbe  MheHm, 
For  ending  thee  nofooner.  Thou  hift  not  Yo«tb,&orAgti 
But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  Sleep, 
Dreimingon  bothj  for  all  thy  bleffed  Youth 
Becomes  as  agedi  and  doth  beg  the  Alms 
Ofpalfied-Eldj  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  richi   . 
-  Thou  haft  neither  Heat,  Aflfeftion,  Limb,  nor  Beauty 
To  make  thy  Riches  pleafant.     Wtit's  yet  in  this 
That  bears  tbe  Name  of  Life?  Yet  in  this  Life 
Lye  hid  more  thoufand  Deaths;  yet  Death  we  fear. 
That  makes  thefe  odds  all  even. 

Cland.  I  humbly  thank  you. 
To  fue  to  live,  I  find  Ffeck'to  die. 
And  feeking  Death,  find  Life :  Let  it  come  on. 
Enttr  Ifabella. 

Jfah.  What  hoa!   Peace  here;    Grace  and  good  Com- 
pany. 

Prev,  Who's  there?  Come  in:  The  Wilh  deferves  i 
Welcome 

Ditkf..  Dear  Sir,  e'er  long  I'll  vifit  you  again, 

CUud.  Moft  holy  Sir,   I  thank  you. 

If»h.  My  Bufinefs  is  a  Word  or  two  with  CUudh. 

Prov.  And  very  welcome.     Look  Signior,   here's  your 
Sifter. 

Dm^c.  Provafi,  a  Word  with  you. 

Prov.  As  many  as  you  pleafe. 

Duke.  Bring  tbem   to  fpeak  where  I  may  be  concnl* 
yer  hear  rhem.  ,  [Exennt  Duke  dj»<f  Piovoft- 

Claud.  Now,  Sifter,  what's  the  Comfbn? 

JJab.    Why» 
As  all  Comforts  are;  moft  good,  mrftgood  indeedt 
iofd  Ajtgeh,  having  Affairs  to  Hcav'n, 
Intends  you  for  his-^ift  AmhalTador; 
Where  you  Qiall  be  an  everlafting  Leigef. 
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Thercfiwe  your  beft  Appointment  make  withrfpeed, 
To  Morrow  you  ftt  on. 

dmd.  Is  there  no  Remedy? 

IpA,  None  but  fuch  Remedy,  as  to  five  i  Head 
To  cleave  a  Heart  in  twain. 

aaHd.  Butis  [here  any! 

Ipib^  Yes,  Brother,  you  may  live; 
There  is  a  devilifti  Mercy  in  the  Judge ;  i   .     ' 

If  youll  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  Life, 
But  fetter  you  'till  Death. 

Qaud.  Perpetual  Durance,! 

Iftb.  Ay  juft,  perpetual  Durance,  a  Reflratnt 
Through  all  the  World's  VaRidity  you  had  ^' 

To  a  dereimin'd  Scope. 

Ckud.  But  in  what  Nature! 

lf*b.  In  fuch  a  onr,  as  you  confentiag  to't. 
Would  bark  your  Honour  from  that  Trunk  you  bear^  '       ' 
And  leave  you  n^ed. 

Ckud.  Let  me  know  the  Point. 

Ifid>.  Oh,  I  do  fear  thee,   Clamiio,  and  I  quake, 
Left  thou  a  fev'rous  Life  fliouldft  entertain. 
And  fix  or  feven  Winteri  more  rtfpeft 
Thin  a  perpetual  Honour.    Dar'ft  thou  dtef 
Tbe  Senfe  of  Death  is  moft  in  Apprehenfion» 
And  the  poor  Beetle  that  we  tread  upon,  -, ' 

In  corporal  Sufferance,  finds  a  Pang  as  great 
As  when  i  Giant  dies, 

CUml.  Why  give  you  me  this  Shame? 
Think  you  I  can  a  Refolution  £:tcfa 
Fromflow'ry  Tendernefs?  Iflmuftdie, 
I  will  encounter  Darfcnefi  as  a  Bride, 
And  hug  it  in  mine  Arms. 

Ifik,  There  fpake  my  Bfoiher;  there  my  Father's  Grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  Voice.  Yes,  ihou  mud  die: 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conferve  ■  Life  "■ 

I'l  bire  Appliances,  This  outward  fainted  Deputy> 
Whofe  fettled  Vifagc  and  deliberate  Word 
Nips  Youth  i'th*  Head,  and  Follies  doth  emmew. 
As  Faulcoo  doth  the  Fowl,  is  yet  a  Devil  ; 
HisFil'h  within  being  caft,  he  would  if  pear 
A  Pond  as  deep  as  Hell, 

«'  o,._,Go^|l?'*' 
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C/<*i.,Thf  Princely  An^tUf 

/Jab,  Oh  'tis  the  cunning  Livery  of  Hell, 
The  damned'ft  Body  to  inveft  and  tovfr 
In  Princely  Guards.  Doft  thou  tbiti^  Oaudi^ 
If  I  would  yield  him  ray  Virginity,    , 
Thoa  mighrft  be  freed? 

Claud.  Oh  Heav'ns,  it  cannot  be. 

Ifab.  Yes,  he  would  give't  thee)  from  tttis  rwk  Offence 
So  to  offeod  bim  ftill.     This  Night's  the  dioe 
That  I  Aiould  do  what  I  abhor  toaaooc, 
Or  elfe  thou  dy*ft  to  Morrow. 

C^/iiJ.  Thou  (halt  not  do'c. 

Jfab.  Oh,  were  it  but  my  Lifr, 
I'd  throw  it  down  for  your  Delivcranct 
As  frankly  as  a  Pin. 

Claud.  Thanks,  dear  .//^^ 

IJab.  Be  ready,  CUudio,  for  your  Death  to  Mo-'rovj 

Claud.  Yes.    Has  he  AffeSions  in  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  Law  by  xk'  Nofe, 
When  he  would  force  itf  Sur«  it  is  no  Sin  j 
Or  of  the  deadly  feven  it  istiie  leift.. 

Ifab.  Which  is  the  lead  i 

iUaud.  If  it  were  damnable,  he  being  fowile. 
Why  would  he  for  the  momeatiry  Tiict 
Beperdurably  fin'd/  Oh  Jfa^k 

Ifab.  What  fays  my  Brothers 

Claud.  Death  is  a  fearful  thing, 

Jfab.  And Ihamed Life  ahateful. 

Claud,  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  knqw  not  whtrc: 
To  lye  in  cold  Obftrudion,  Bi>d  to  rot; 
Thisfenfible  warm  Motion,  to  become 
A  kneaded  Clodi  and  the  delighted  Spiiic 
Tobathein  fiery  Floods  or  to  refide 
In  thrilling  Regions  pf  thick-ribbed  Ice, 
To  be  imprifon'd  in  the  viewlefs  Winds, 
A^d  blown  with  refllefs  violeRce  round  about 
The  pendant  World;  or  to  be  worfe  than  woift 
Of  thore,  thai  lawlefs  and  unccitair  Thought, 
Imagine  hiwlingj  'tis  too  horrible. 
Tiie  wearieft  and  moft  lo»ihed  wordly  Life . 
That  Age,  Ach,  Penury,  at.d  ImprifonneDt 
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Cin  liy  on  Klture,  is  a  Paradife 
To  what  we  fear  of  Death. 
Ifdh.  Alas  >  alas  / 
CUfid.  Sweet  Sider,  let  me  lire. 
What  Sin  you  do  to  fave  a  Brother's  Life, 
N«ure  difpenfcs  with  the  Deed  fo  far. 
That  it  becomes  a  Viitue.  : 

If«b,  Oh  you  Beaft ! 
Oh  faithleft  Coward  I  oil  dilhoneft  Wretch ! 
Vilt  thou  be  made  a  Man  out  of  my  Vice  f 
Is'i  not  a  kind  of  Inceft,  to  take  Life 
From  tbine  own  SiAer's  Shame  j  What  thould  I  think  i 
Hmv*!]  fliield  my  Mother  plaid  my  Father  fair: 
For  fuch  a  warped  flip  of  Wildetnefs 
Ne'er  iffii'd  from  his  Blood.  Takemy  Defiancfj 
Die,  perilh:  Might  but  my  bending  down 
Reptiere  thee  from  thy  Fate>  it  ftiould  proceed, 
ni  pay  a  thoufand  Prayers  for  thy  Death  ; 
No  Word  to  favc  ihee. 
CiiHi,  Nay,  hear  me,'  IfahtU 
Iftk  Oh,  fie,  fie,  fie, 
Ttiy  Sin's  not  aCcidentaJ,  but  a  Trade; 
Mercy  to  tHee  would  prove  it  felf  a  Bawd; 
"Tisbeft  khat  thou  dy'ft  quietly. 
CUud.  Oh  hear  me.  IfahtlUt. 

Enter  Duke  and  Provoft. 
Duhf.  Vouchafea  Word>  young  Sifter,  but  one  Word.' 
/yS*.  What  is  your  WiJI? 

D«j^f.  Might  you  difpenfe  with  your  Leifnre,  I  would  by 
indby  hive  fofneSpetih  with  you  iTheSatisfa^iooIwould 
fsquire,  is  Ukewife  your  own  Benefit. 

^iaJ.  I  hiVe  no  fupetfl  loqs  Leifure;  my  Stay  muft  be  ftolen 
out  of  other  Affairs:  But  I  will  attend  you  awhile. 

Do^e.  Son,  I  haveover-heard  what  hath  paftbttweeryou 
and  jrour  Sifter.  j4ngsio  had  never  the  Purpofe  to  corrupt 
iiErj  only  he  hath  made  an  Eflay  of  her  Virtue,  to  praflife 
I  Judgment  with  the  Difpofitioa  of  Natures.  She,  having 
t^e  truth  of  Honour  in  her,  hath  made  him  that  gracious 
Deniil,  which  he  is  moft  glad  to  receive :  I  am  ConfElTor  to 
™^'M,  lod  I  know  this  to  be  (ruej  therefore  prepare  your 
wliio  Death.  Do  not  faiifie  your  Refolution  with  Wopes 
Q4  ■  L„„z..,Goo^l^ 
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that  are  fallible  \  to  Morrow  you  muft  die  •■,  go  to  your  Knec^ 

and  make  ready. 

(UMttd.  Let  me  isk  my  Sifler  Pardon^  I  am  fo  out  of  love 
.with  Life*  th>t  I  will  fue  to  be  rid  of  it.  {Exit  Claud. 
'  Di$ks-  Hold  you  there;  fareweL  Prtvofiy  a  Word  with 
you. 

Pr*v.  What's  your  Will,  Father! 

Dukt.  That  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be  gone;  leive 
me  a  while  with  the  Maid;  my  Mind  promifes  with  my 
Habit,  no  lofs  Ihall  touch  her  by  my  Company. 

Provt  In  good  time.  L^*'*  Pro*. 

Dmkf-  The  Hand  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hathmadeyou 
good  \  the  Goodnefs  that  is  cheap  in  Beauty,  makes  Beau- 
,  ty  brief  in  goodnefs ;  but  Grace  being  the  Soul  of  your 
Complexion,  (hall  keep  the  Body  of  it  ever  fiir;  the  Af- 
fault  that  jingeli  hath  made  to  you.  Fortune  hath  con- 
vey'd  to  my  Onderftinding  ^  and  bat  that  Frailty  hath  £x' 
amples  for  his  Falling,  I  fhould  wonder  at  AngeU :  How  will 
you  do  to  content  this  Subftitute,  and  \p  fave  your  Bto- 
theri 

I/ab.  I  am  now  going  to  refolve  him:  I  bad  rather  my 
BroEher  die  by  the  Law,  than  my  Son  Ihould  be  unlaw 
fully  born.  But,  oh,  how  much  is  the  good  Duke  de- 
ceivM  in  jiH^tUi  If  erer  he  return,  and  I  can  ^neak  to 
him,  I  will  opeo  piy  I,ips  in  vain,  op  difcover  bis  Go- 
vernment. 

Dnke.  That  Ihall  not  be  much  amifi ;  yet^  as  the  Matter 
now  ftaods,  he  will  avoid  your  Accufation  ^^e  made  Trial 
of  you  only,  Therefore  fallen  your  Ear  on  my  Advifing^ 
to  the  Love  I  have  in  dping  good ;  a  Remedy  prefentstt  felf. 
I  do  make  my  felf  believe  that  you  may  nioft  uprighteouf- 
ly  do  a  poor  wronged  Lady  a  merited  Benefit  \  redet m 
your  Brother  from  the  angry  Law  \  do  no  Stain  to  your 
own  gracious  Perfon,  and  much  pteafe  the  abfent  Dukf> 
if  peradventure  he  ihall  ever  return  to  have  hearing  of  this 
Bulinels. 

IJ^.  Let  me  hear  you  fpeak)  Fatheri  I  have  Spirit  to  da 
any  thing  thit  appars  not  foul  in  the  Truth  of  my  Spirit. 

Dukt-  Virtue  is  bold,  and  Goodnefs  never  fearful :  Have 
you  not  heard  fpeak  of  Marian^t  the  Sifler  of  Frtdtrick^,  the 
great  Soldier,  who  mifcarry'd  at  Str? 

:):■  ....C~.ooi;le       If*h. 
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IftA.  Ilov^heard  of  die  Lady^  and  good  Words  weoc 

with  her  Name. 

Di^.  She  Jhould  this  .<<>(g«&  have  marry'dj  wasaffianc'd 
to  her  by,Oath,  the  Nuptial  appointed  :  Between  which  time 
of  the  Contra^,  and  limit  of  the  Solemnity,  her  Brother 
Fr^i^Vj^  wat  wrackt  at  Sea,  having  in  that  perifh'd  VelTel 
the  Dowry  of  his  Siller.  But  mark  how  heavily  this  befel  to 
the  poor  Gentlewoman^  there  Aie  loft  » noble  and  renowr- 
cd  Brother,  in  his  Love  toward  her  ever  Boft  kind  and 
nitaral;  with  him  the  Portion  and  Sinew  of  her  Fortune, 
her  Marriage^owry ;  with  both,  her  Combinate-husband, 
this  wetl-feemtng  AngeU, 

Ifair.  Can  this  be  to  f  Did  jingeh  To  leave  her  ? 

Dukf.  Le(t  her  in  her  Tears,  and  dry'd  not  one  of  them 
vich  his  Comfort;  fwallow'd  hi^  Vows  whole,  pretending  in 
lier' Difcoverics  of  Dilhonour :  In  few  Words,  beftow'd 
fier  on  her  own  Lamentation,  which  ihe  yet  wears  for  his 
&Uj  and  he,  a  Marble  to  her  Teais,  is  wafhed  with  them, 
but  relents  not. 

Iftt.  What  a  Merit  were  it  in  Death  to  'tale  this  poor 
Maid  from  the  World  I  What  Corruption  in  this  Life,  that 
it  willlet  this  Man  Uvel  But|iow  out  of  this  can  ftie  a- 
vail/ 

Dk^.  It  is  a  Rupture  that  you  may  eaHly  heal;  and  the 
Cureofit  not  only  faves  your  Brother,  but  keeps  you  &om 
DiAonour  in  doing  it. 

Ifiib.  Shew  me  how.  Father. 

Duke.  This  fore-nim'd  Maid  hath  yet  in  her  the  Conti-  , 
nmnceof  her  firfl  Affeftionj  his  unjuft  Unkindnefs,  that 
iDaliHearon  fliould  have  quenched  her  Love,  hath*  like 
an  Impediment  in  the  Current,  made  it  more  violent  and 
unruly^,  Qo  you  to  jtiigel4t  anfwering  his  requiring  with 
>pUu(ible  Obedience;  agree  with  hisD^mandsto  the  Point: 
0( Ijr  refer  your  felf  to  this  Advantape;  firft,  that  your 
Stjy  with  him  may  not  belong;  thit  th?  Time  may  have  all 
Shadow  andSileocein  it;  and  the  Place  anfwer  to  all  Conveni- 
ence. This  being  granted  in  Courfe;  and  now  follows  all : 
W'e  (hall  advife  this  wronged  Miid  to  fteed  up  your  Ap- 
pointment, go  in  your  place;  if  cbe'Encountcrackr.owIedgc 
it  felf  hereafter,  it  may  compel  him  to  lur  Recompencej 
and  here^   by  this  is  your  Brother  faved,  your  Honcur  un- 

tainted» 
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tainted,  the  poor  ilf^j-MM.*  idvantiged,  and  the  corrupt  De- 
puty fcaled.  The  Maid  will  I  frame,  and  make  fit  for  his 
Attempt:  If  you  think  well  to  carry  tliif,as  you  may,  the 
doublcnefs  of  the  Benefit  defends  lae  Deceit  and  Reproof. 
What  think  you  of  it  { 

Jfay.  The  Image  of  it  gives  me  Content  already,  and  I 
truft  it  will  grow  to  a  moft  profperous  Perfciftion. 

Vtkt'  It  lyes  much  in  your  holding  up ;  hafteyou  fpeedi- 
ly  to  Mgeloi  if  for  this  Night  he  increit  you  to  his  Bed, 
give  himPromifeof  fitisfaftion.  Iwill  prefentlytoSt.iK^e'sj 
there  at  the  moated  Grange  refides  rhis  dejeded  Mariana', 
at  that  place  call  upon  mci  and  difpatch  with  jtngtla,  that 
it  may  be  quickly.  \ 

Ifai.  I  thank  you  for  this  Comfort :  Fare  you  well,  good 
Father.  [Exit. 

Emer  Elbow,   Clown  atid  O0eert. 
Elb.  Niy,  if  there  be  no  Remedy  for  it,  but  that  you 
will  needs  buy  and  fell  Men  and  Women  hke  BeaAs,  we 
(ball  have  all  the  World  drink  brown  and  white  Baftard. 
Dikj^.  Oh  Heav'ns .' whit  ftuflPis  here^ 
Clown.  Twas  never  merry  World  finceeftwo  Ufuries 
the  merrieft  was  put  down,  and  the  worfer  allow'dhv  Or- 
der of  Law;  a  furr'd  Gown  fo  keep  him  warm  ;  andfurr'd 
wiih  Fox  and  Lambs-skins  too,  to  fignifie,  that  Craft  being 
licher  than  tnnocency,  ftands  for  the  fiiciog. 

E/i.  Gome  your- way.  Sir:  Blels  you,  good  Father 
Friar. 

Dkkf.  And  you,  good  Brother  father^  what  Offencehich 
this  Man  made  you,  Siri  ,. 

Elk.  Marry,  Sir,  he  hath  offendea  the  Law ;  and,  Sir,  we 
'    take  him  to  be  a  Thief  ton.  Sir;  for  we  have  found  upon  him 
>Sir,  a  Itrange  Plck-bck,  which  we  have  fent  to  the  De- 
pury. 

Duk^.  Fie,  Sirrah,  a  Riwd,  a  wicked  Bawd; 
The  Evil  that  thou  cauftft  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live.  Do  thou  but  think 
Whit  'tis  to  cTkm  a  Maw,  or  cloath  a  Back 
Frcm  fuch  a  filthy  Vice:  Say  to  thy  ftlf, 
From  their  abominable  jnd  bcaflly  Touches 
I  drink,  I  cat  away  o^  lelf,  and  hvc,  , 

_       ■  .       Canft 
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Cinft  tbou  believe  thy  living  is  a  Life* 

So  ftiokiogly  dependii^j  Go  mend,  go  meod. 

Ckwn,  Indeed  it  &aei  &.itk  in  kmt  iottt  Sir} 
But  yet,  Sir,  I  wbold  prove 

Duke.  Nay,  if  the  Devil  htve  given  thee  Proofs  for  Siiii 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.  Tiike  him  to  Prifon,  Officer; 
Cotredion  and  InAruciion  muft  both  work* 
E'er  ibis  rude  Beaft  will  profit. 

Elb,  He  muft  before  the  Deputy,  Sir;  tie  his  given  hfia 
Warnings  the  Deputy  cannot  abide  a  Whore-mafler;  if  be 
be  a  Whoremonger,  and  comes  before  him,  he  vere  u 
good  go  a  Mile  on  his  Errand. 

Duke.  That  we  wo-e  all,  is  Tome  would  Teem  to  bc^ 
Fiee  iroffl  all  Faults,  as  Faidts  from  feeming  &ce. 
Enttr  Lucio. 

£ii.  His  Ncdc  will  come  to  your  WafiC)  a  Cord,  Sir. 

CW«.  I  fpy  Comfort;  I  cry  Bail :  Here's  t  GeiKleaiin, 
iJid  a  Friend  of  mine. 

Lucie.  How  now,  noble  Pvm^  i  What,  at  the  Wlieds  of 
Ctflwi  Art  thou  led  in  Triumph/  what,  is  there  none  of 
fiiniMlitni  Images  newly  made  Wcmin  to  be  had  now,  for 
putting  the  H»8d  in  the  Pocket,  and  excrafting  clutcl/d  S 
WKu  Reply;  Hif  What  Uy'Qi  tbou  to  thii  Tune,  AEatter 
snd  Method!  Is't  not  drewn'di'th*  taft  Rain?  H*  /  What 
%'a  thou.  Trot*  hthe  World  as  it  was,  Man  i"  Which  is 
the  way/  Is  it  fad.and  few  Words?  Or  how^  The  Trick 
ofiii  , 

Ditkf.  StUl  thus,  indthur;  fttll  worfe! 

iMcin.  Huw  doth  my  dear  MorieU  thy  Miflrefs?  Pro- 
cures Iheftill?  Ha/ 

Clown,  Troth,  Sir,  fhe  bath  eaten  up  all  her  Beef,and(he 
■I  her  fdf  in  th«  Tub. 

L»ci6t  Why. 'tis  good;  itis  the  rightof  it^itmuft  befo^' 
Ever  your  frefli  Wlu>re,  and  your  powdar'd  Bawd,  an  un- 
Htunn'd  Confequence,  it  oiuft  be  To.  Art  going  to  Prifon, 

ClowM.  Yes,  Fa  th,  Sir. 

lucie.  Why,  *tis  not  amifE,  Pomftyf  FareweI:Gofay,  I 
f^nt  thee  thither;  for  Debt,  Ptmptji  Or  how  / 
^■Ib.  For  being  a  Bawd,  fox  being  a  Bawd.  . 

Lucis', 

L)ji.:a..i.  Google 
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I^eif.  Well,  then  imprifon  bim;  if  [mpriroament  be  the 
due  of  a  Bawd>  wby*  'tis  bis  rigbr.  Bawd  is  be  doubt* 
left,  and  of  Antiquity  too;  Biwd  bora-.  Farewcl,  good 
Ftrnftj:  Coaunend  ine  to  tbc  Prifon,  Pompcy  ^  you.  vill 
^arn  good  Husband  now,  Pempty ;  you  will  keep  the  Houfe. 
<-     Qovn.  I  hope.  Sir,  yourgood Woiibip  wilfbe  my  Bail. 

iMcio.  No  indeed  will  I  not,  P»mfej  \  it  is  not  the  wear; 
I  will  pray,/*«>»^#7»'(oencreifeyourBDndage,if  youtakeit 
not  patiently:  Why,  your  Mettle  is  the  more:  Adieu,  tiu- 
fly  Pempej. 
Blefs  you.  Briar, 

Dukf'  And  you. 

LMci9.  Does  Bri^et  paint  ftjl^  Ptwtfey\  Ha! 

El^.  Come  your  ways.  Sir*  come. 

Qvien.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  Sir  { 

Lucie,  Then,?0ffipj>«jr,notoow.  What  Newsabroa(|fiVha'i 
What  News/ 

Elb.  Come  your  ways.  Sir,  come, 
I    Lncio,  Go  to  Kennel,  Pomp^.,  go; 

\ExeMBt  Elbow,  Clown  Mad  Offctri, 
What  News,  Fr/4r,  of  thfi  Duke  % 

Duke,  Iknownone:  Can  you  tell  roe  any  {     :  ^ 

Lufio.  Some  fay  be  is  with  the  Emperor  of  iE«^j  odur 
fome,  he  is  in£»M«:  But  where  is  be  think  you  t  | 

Duk£>  I  know  not  whore;  but  wberefoever,  1  wiQi  hilB    ' 
well. 

LMcie.  It  was  a  mad  fantaftical  Trick  of  him,  toftalfrom   i 
the  State,  and  ufurp  the  B^gary  be  was  never  bora  to; 
Ijivd,  jSngtU  Dukes  it  wU  in  Dis  Abfencc  i  he  puts  Tmf-  I 
grcffion  to't. 

Di^,  He  does  well  inV.  i 

Lncie.  A  little  more  Lenity  to  Leacbery  would  danohann- 
in  him;  fomething  too  crabbed  that  way,  FriMr.  ' 

Dnkt'  It  is  too  general  a  Vice,  and  Severity  mufl  cureir. 

Lmcio.  Yes,  in  goodJbotb,  the  Vice  isof  great  Kindred;   i 
it  is  well  ally'd^  but  it  isimpoffibleto  extirpic  quite,  Fmr^  I 
'till  eating  and  drinking  be  put  down.     They  fay,  this  A*-  ' 
g*lo  was  not  made  by  Man   and  Woman,  after  ibis  down- 
righr  way  of  Creation; -is  it  true,  thiok  youj 

Dulffi,  How  fliould  he  be  made  then  { 

X*c«.  I 
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LMcie.  Sonereport,  a  Sea-maid  Ibawn'd  him.  Some^that 
lie  was  begot  between  two  Stock-fifhes-  But  it  is  certaio, 
thit  when  ne  makes  Water,  his  Urine  is  congeal'dlce ;  that 
I  know  to  be  tniei  and  he  is  a  Motion  generative;  that's  ja- 
fallible. 

BmI^.  You  are  pleafaDt,  and  fpeak  apace. 

tiicio.  Why,  what  a  rutbtefs  thing  is  this  in  him,  for  the 
Rebellion  of  a  Cod-piece,  to  take  away  the  Lifeof  a  MadS 
Would  the  Dulce  that  is  abfent  have  done  this/  £*»■  he 
would  have  hang'd  a  Man  for  the  getting  a  hundred  Bi* 
ftirdst  he  would  have  paid  for  the  nurfii^  a  thoufand.  He 
hid  fome  feeling  of  the  Spott,  he  knew  the  Service,  and  that 
inftcuded  him  to  Mercy. 

Vitkt.  I  never  heard  the  abfent  Duke  much  detefted  for 
Women ;  he  was  not  inclined  that  way. 

Lmcm.  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Duke.  'Tis  not  poffible. 

Lucio.  Who,  not  the  Duke  %  Yes,  your  Beggar  of  fifty; 
and  his  ufe  was,  to  put  a  Dudcei  in  her  Click-dilh ;  the  Duke 
bd  Crotchets  in  him.  He  would  be  drunk  too,  that  let  me 
inform  you. 

Duke.  -You  do  him  wrong  furely. 

Ltuio.  Sir,  I  was  an  Inward  of  his;  a  (hy  Fellow  was  the 
Duke;  and  I  believe  I  know  the  Csufe  of  his  withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  prithee,  might  be  the  Caufe  ? 

Lucio.  No ;  Pardon :  'Tis  a  Secret  muft  be  lockt  with- 
in the  Teeth  and  the  Lips;  but  this  I  can  let  you  under* 
Aud,  the  greater  File  of  the  Subjed  held  the  Duke  to  be 
wife. 

Duke,  Wife  %  Why  no  queftion  but  he  was. 

Lucio.  A  very  fiiperficia),  ignorant,  uaweighing  Fellow^ 

Duk,e.  Either  this  is  Envy  in  you.  Folly,  er  Miftaking: 
The  very  fiream  of  his  Life,  and  the  Bunnefs  he  hath  hel- 
■Qcd,  muft  upon  a  warranted  need  give  him  a  better  Pro- 
tiatoation.  Let  him  be>but  teflimonied  in  his  own  bringing* 
forth,  and  he  fhall  appear  to  the  ^nvious,  a  SchoUr,  a  Statef. 
|Mn,  and  a' Soldier;  therefore  you  fpeak  unskilfully;  or 
if  your  Knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much  darkcn'd  in  your 
Malice.  6  *  ^ 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

pukf.  Love  talks  with  better  Knowledge,  and  Knowledge 
with  dear  Love.  ImcIo. 
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Zmif.  CotM,  Sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 
Dukf.  I  cin  hardly  believe  that  G&ce  you  ItnoTimot  vlut 
Tou  fyeak.  But  if  ever  tht  Duke  return,  as  our  Prtyers  «e 
he  may,  let  me  deGre  you  to  make  your  AnlVer  befofc 
him:  If  it  be  honeft  you  have  fpoke,  70U  have  Courage  to 
nuntiin  it;  I  am  bourn  to  atl  upon  you,,  aad  I  |way  you 
your  NaoK? 
/jKf*.  Sir,  my  Kame  is  Lueit,  well  knova  to  the  Dul{, 
Dtiif,  He  Ihallknow  you  better.  Sir,  ifl  may  live  ton- 
port  you. 

LMcit,  I  feir  you  not. 

Dukf.  O,  you  hope  the  Duke  will  return  00  more;  or 
y(Hi  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  Oppolite;  but  indeed  I 
can  do  you  liitle  harm :  You'll  forfwear  this  a^in  ? 

Lucto.  I'll  be  hang'd  GrfT :  Thou  art  deceiv'd  in-  m^  Fr'ur. 
But  no  more  of  this.  Canft  thou  tell  if  Clamt^o  die  to  Moi* 
row,  or  np? 
D$tks.  Why  ihould  he  die.  Sir? 
Lucio*  Why/  Forfilliog  a  Bottle  with  a  Tiin-difli:! 
would  the  Duke  we  talk  of  were  return'd  again;    this  un- 
■    genitur'd  Agent  will  unpeople  the  Province  with  Conti- 
neacy.     Sparrows  mufl  not  build  in  his  Houle-eves,  be- 
caufe  they  are  leacherous.     The  Duke  yet  would  hive  ditk 
Deeds  darkly   anfwerfd  j   he  would  never  bring  them  to  ^ 
light;  would  he  were  return'd.     Marry,    this  CUudh  is 
condemned  for  untrufling.     Farewel,  good  Friary  I  prithee  i 
pray  forme:  The  D-ike,  I  fay  ti  thee  again,    would  eit 
Mutton  on  Frteiayt.  He's  now  part  it;  yet,  and  I  fay  tothee, 
hewituld  Mouth  witb  a  Be^ggr,  tho'  (be  fmel^  of  broirn 
Bread ard  Garljcit:  Say,  that  I  faidfo:  Farewel.  [Exit, 

Dmkf!,  No  [^ighr  ror  Greatnefs  in  Mortality  I 

Can  Cciifurc  fcape;   Back-wo-mdingCilumny 
Tt|e  whiteft  Virtue  nrikes.    What  King  fo  ftrong 
Can  tie  the  Gall  up  in  theflmderous  Tongue! 
Bjt  *h^  co«ies  here? 

£««rEfcalus,  Pmvoft  ^wiiBiwd. 
EJcaU  Gn,  away  with  berto  Prifon. 
Bawd    Good  my  LorJ,  be  good"  to  me ;  your  HoiWuriJ 
accounted  a  merciful  Man:  Good  my  Lord, 

EfiaWDnah^t  and  trebble  Admonition,  inrf,  ftiUforfeit 
in  rbs  (ame  kind  i  This  would  make  Mercy  fwcar,  and  play 
the  Tyrant,  '  Prr>. 
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Pmi.  A  Btwd  of  eleven  Years  continuance,  mayitpleift 
yourHonow. 

Biaifd.  My  Lord,  this  is  one  Lttch'i  Information  againft 
me:  Miftrcfs  ^o«  Keef'dowt'  viis  with  Child  by  him  in 
the  Duke's  time;  he  promis'd^hcr  Marriage:  His  Child  is 
a  Year  and  a  Quarter  old,  come  Philif  and  Jacob:  I  have 
liept  it  my  felf;  and  fee  hnw  he  goes  about  to  abufe  ifie. 

Lfcai.  That  Fellow  is  a  Fetlaw  of  muchLictnce;  lethim 
be  caird  before  us.  Away  with  her  to  Prifon :  €o  to  j  no 
more  Words.  S^Exennt  with  the  Bawd.' 

Prevofi,  my  Brother  jingelo  will  not  be  aher'd;  CUnM» 
muft  die  to  Morfow :  Let  him  be  furnifli'd  with  Divines, 
and  hive  all  charitable  Preparation.  Ifmy  Brother  wrought 
by  my  pity*  it  (hould  not  be  fo  with  him. 

Pra.  So  pleafe  you,  this  Friar  hath  been  inflth  him,  ftod 
idws'd  him  for  the  entertainment  of  Death. 

Efid.  Good  Even,  good  Father,    , 

D*^.  Blifs  and  Goodnefs  on  you. 

Efcal,  Of  whence  are  you/ 

Jiukf.  Not  of  this  Country,  tho'my  Chance  isnow. 
To  life  it  for  my  time:  I  am  a  Brother 
Of  gracio'is  Order,  late  come  from  the  Sea, 
In  fpecial  Bufinefs  from  his  Holinefs. 

EfiaU  What  News  abroad  i'th"  World  ? 

Difkf-  None,  but  that  there  is  fo  great  a  Fever  on  Good- 
nefs, tint  the  Diffoliition  of  it  muft  cure  ir.  Novelty  is 
only  in-Requeftj  a"^  it  is  as  Dangerous  to  be  aged  in  any- 
kind  of  Cou'rfe,  as  it  is  virtuous  td  be  conftant  in  any  Un- 
dertaking. There  is.fcarce  Truthcnough  alive  to  make  So- 
cieties fecure;  but  Security  enough  to  makeFellowIhips  ac- 
ciirft.  Much  upon'  this  Riddle  runs  the  Wifdom  of  the 
VVoildj  this  News  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is  every  Day's 
News.  I  pray,  you,  Sir,  of  what  Difpofition  was  the  Duke! 

^fcaU  One,  that  above  allothcr  Strifes, 
Co-tended  erpecially  to  know  himfelf. 

Duke.  What  Pleafure  was  he  given  to  f 

Efcal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  fiC  another  merry,  than  merry 
at  any  thing  which  profeft  to  make  him  rejoice.  A  Gen- 
tleman of  all  Temperance.  But  leave  him  ta  his  Events, 
with  a  Pi-ayer  they  may  prove  profperousj  and  let  me  de- 

UjL.:a..i.CiOpglC 
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'  fire  to  Ifoow  liov  you  find  CUaMo  prepared/  ram  mide  to 
Widerftand,  that  you  have  lent  him  Vilituion. 

Dmkft  He  profeiTes  to  have  received  no  finifter  ineafuR 
ffom  his  Judge,  but  moft  willingly  humbles  himfelf  to  the 
determination  of  Juflice:  yet  had  he  frim'd  to  faimfelfi  by 
Ak  inftru&ion  of  his  Frailty,  many  deceiving  Piomifes  of 
Life>  which  I,,  by  my  good  leifure,havedifcreditedtohii]]| 
and  now  is  he  refplv'd  to  die. 

Efial,  You  have  paid  the  Heav'ns  your  FuadioOi  and 
the  Prifoner  the  very  Debt  of  your  Calling.  I  have  li- 
bour'd  for  the  poor  Gentleman,  to  the  extremeft  (hore  of 
my  Modefty,  but  my  Brother-Juftice  have  t  found  fo  f^ 
vere,  that  he  hath  forc'd  me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed  Ju* 
fiice. 

Duk^  Ifbisown  Life 
Anfwer  the  flraitnefs  of  his  Proceeding; 
It  Ihall  become  him  well  j  whercia  if  he  chuce  to  faili  Bt 
hath  fentenc'd  htmrdf, 

Efcdl.  IimgoingtovifitthePrifoneriFateyottweU.  [^«' 

Dmks-  Peace  be  with  you. 
He  who  the  Sword  of  Heav'n  will  bear. 
Should  be  as  Holy  as  Severe: 
pattern  in  himfelf  to  know, 
Grace  to  ftand,  and  Virtue  go: 
More  nor  left  to  others  paying. 
Than  by  Self-offences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him  whofe  cruel  flriking. 
Kills  for  Faults  of  his  own  liking:  ' 

Twice  trebble  Shame  on  jingelti 
To  weed  my  Vice,  and  let  his  grow^ 
Oh,  what  may  Man  within  him  hide, 
Tho*  Ange!  on  the  outward  fide  / 
How  may  Likenefs  made  in  Crimes, 
Making  praiSif;;  on  the  times,  , 
To  draw  with  idle  Spider's  Strings 
Moft  ponderous  and  fubflantial  things! 
Craft  againft  Vice  I  mufl  apply. 
With  jingtlo  to  Night  fhall  lye 
His  old,  betrothed,  butdefpis'd; 
SoDifguife  (hall  by  th'  difgiiis'd 
Pay  with  FalOiood  falfe  exading, 
Wnd  perform  an  old  contrafling.  GooQk       ^^'* 
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ACT    IV.     S  C  E  N  E   I. 

fKMi- Mariana,  and  Bqj  Jinging. 
Song,      f^^KEt  Oh  take  thefe  Lips  awaj, 
X     That  Jo  fivietiy  were  for jwerni 
Aid  thofa  Ejti,  the  kreak^of  Daj^ 

Lights  that  do  mi/s-lead tht  Mariti 
Sftt  mj  Kijfes  bring  again,. 
Seals  of  Love,  hnt  fsaCd  in  vain. 
Enter  Dulce. 
Mari,  Breilc  off  thy  Sofigj  and  hifte  thee  quick  awayj 
Here  comes  a  Min  of  Com^rt.  whofe  Advice 
Hiih  often  ftill'd  my  brawling  Difcontenr. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  Sir>  and  well  could  wifti 
You  had  not  found  me  faere  lb  muHcil  i 
Letme  excufe  me,  and  believe  me  fo,  i^    ' 

My  Mirth  it  much  difpleas'd,  but  pleas'd  my  Wo«t 

Di^.  "Tisgoodi  tho"  Mufick  oft  hath  fuch  a  Charm 
To  make  bad,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pr»y  you  tell  me,  hath  any  Body  erquir'd  for  me   here 
to  Day  f  Mtich  upon  this  time  have  I  ptomts'd  here  to 
meet, 

Mart.  You  have  not  been  enquir'difter:  Ibave  fate  here 
all  Day. 

Emtr  Ifabfl, 

l>itkS'  I  do  conftanrljf  btlieve  you:  The  time  i«  come* 

even  now.     I  fhall  crave  your  forbearance  a  little;  may  be 

I  will  call  upon  you  anon,  for  feme  Advantage  to  yourfelf. 

-'li'iu-i.  tarn  always  bound  toyou.  {_Exit, 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  well  coffle  i 

What  is  the  News  from  this  good  Deputy  t 

Ifab.  He  hath  a  Garden  circummur'd  with  Brirk^ 
Whofe.  Wcftern  fide  is  with  a  Vineyard  tackt ; 
And  to  that  Vineyard  is  a  planched  Gate,  . 
That  makes  his  opening  wi;h  this  bigger  Key  I 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  Door, 
Which  from  the  Vineyard  to  ihe  Garden  leads; 
There  have  I  made  my  Promife,  upon  the 
Heavy  middle  of  the  Hight,  (o  call  upon  hint. 
Vol.  I.  R  Daks. 
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Dukt.  But  Ihall  you  on  your  knowledge  find  this  Way! 

'Ifai.  I  have  ta'en  a  due  apd  wary  Note  upon'tj 
With  whifpering,  and  moft  gujiry  Diligencei  - 
In  Adiion  of  all  Precept  be  did  (how  me 
,The  way  twice  o'er. 

i3jn(e.  Are  there  no  other  Tokens 
Between  you  'greedy  concerning  her  Obfervance? 

7/Si.  No  ;  none  but  only  a  Repair  i'th'  dark,  ^ 
And  that  I  have  pofftH  him,  my  moft  flay 
Can  be  but  brief]  for  I  have  made  him  knoWf  j 

I  have  a  Servant  corati  with  me  aloi^>  ',.r- 

That  ftays  upon  me,  whofe  FerfuaCon  is  ,.^  ~ 

1  come  about  my  Brotlier^ 

Pukf-  'Tij  well  born  up.  "^ 

2  have  not  yet  made  known  to  MdriatiM 

A  Word  ofthis.  What  boa  I  within !  come  forthl 

Enttr  Mariana. 
I  pray  you  be  acquainted  with  this  Maidi 
She  comu  to  do  you  good. 

Ifrk.  [  do  deure  the  like. 

DMkf,  Do  you  pfrfuade  your  felf  thiti  refpeft  you? 

Ji4ari,  Good  Fridr,  I  know  you  do,  and  haVe  found  it. 

I>Mk£-  Take  then  this  ynur  Companion  by  the  'RtoA, 
Who  hath  a  Story  ready  for  your  Ear: 
I  Ihal]  attend  your  leifure;  but  make  hafte^ 
^The  vaporous  Night  approaches.  , 

M*ri.  Wiltpleafe  you  walkaJide?  [£jr/^ 

BmI^.  Oh  Place,  and  @reainefs!   ftifilliom  of  falfe  fiyei 
Are  Auck  upon  thee:  Volumes  of  Report 
Run  with  thefe  falfe  and  moft  contrariout  Quefis 
,Upon  thy  Doings:  Thoufand  Efcapes  of  Wit 
Make  thee  the  Father  of  an  idle  Dream, 
And  rack  thee  in  their  Fancies.    Welcome,  bow  agre&d  { 
Enter  Mariana  and  Ifabel. 

If»k  She'Jl  take  the  Enterprize  upon  her,  Father, 
If  you  advife  it. 

Dmkf.  It  is  not  my  Confenr, 
But  my  Intrcaty  too*  '  i' 

Jfib.  Little  have  you  to  fay 
When  you  depart  from  him,  but  foft  and  low* 
Remember  now  my  Brother. 

"  "    ■  L)jiz»..;Goo<;ilc  '  Siifi' 
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Mtru,  Fear  me  not. 

Dnks-  Nor,  gentle  Daughter,  fear  you  not  ftt  all i 
He  is  your  Husbirrd  on  a  Pre-contrai3j 
To  bring  you  thus  together,'  'tis  no  Sin, 
Sith  that  the  Juftice  of  your  Title  to  him 
Doth  flauri^h  the  Deceit.     Come,  let  ut  go; 
Our  Corn's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  Tythes  to  fow,     [Extiiwi^ 

SCENE    II.     The  Prifm. 

Eiutr  Provoft'iiW  Clown._ 
Trtv.  Come  hither,  Sirrah:    Cin  you  cat  off  a  Mao's 

Head? 
Clnm.  If  the  Man  be  i  Bitchrlar,  Sir,  I  cairj 

But  if  he  be  1  marry'd  Man,  he's  his  Wife's  Head> 
And  [  ciu  never  cut  off  a  Woman's  Head.  .  .         ■ 

Frev.  Come,  Sir,  leave  me  your  Sratches,  and  yield  me 
adirci^  Anfwer.  To  Morrow  Mbming  are  to  die  CUndia 
md  Sartmrd'Hei  Here  is  in  our  Prifon  a  camniDn  Executio- 
ner, wtio  in  his  Office  lacl.s  a  Helper  j  if^ou  will  cake  it 
on  you  toaffift  him,  it  (hall  redeem  you  fioro  your  Gyves: 
If  nor,  yoa  (liat)  haveyourfull  timi:  of  Imprtfemlhent,  and 
your  Deliverance  with  an  unpiticd  Whippingj  for  you  have 
betn  a  notorious  B;twd.  '  ■ '       <    . 

CUiutt.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  Bawd,  time  out  of 
nind,  but  yec  I  will  be  crtntAif  to  be  a  laW&il  Hingmii^  t  I 
would  be  glad  to  receive  foffle  rnftcudion  (totti  my  Fetlow- 
Partrwr. 

friv.  Whit  hottjithor/iit!  wher^s  jitborjiii  there? 
Enter  Abfioifon;  '    '. 

Athtr.  Do  you  cail,  Sir?  ' 

Prni.  Sirrah;  here's  a  FeHo*  will  help  yoo  to  N^orrow  in 
yoiirExecuiiori:  If  you  th'hVitrteet,  compound  with  him 
bytheYear,  and  let  hi'-a'bidfr'hereWiih  yoh;  if  nht^'uftf 
Iiim  for  the  prefert,  and  difinifs  him.  He  cannot  plead  his' 
Eftimiirtn  ♦ttfi  you-,  he  hath  been  a  Bawd:  - 

'tf^ar.  A  Bawd,  Sirf  Fie  u]$bi)  hini,'hV'«ill  discredit 
eur  Myftery. 

frtv.  Goto,  Sir;  you  weigh  equally,  a  Feather  witl  two'. 
the  Scale.     .     .       /    '    ^ -'^  -    ■■  .[£*/,. 
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Clown.  Friy  Sir,  by  your  good  Favour;   for  furely.  Sir, 
a  good  Favour  you  have^  but  that  yea  have  i  hanging  Lookj 
Doyoii  call.  Sir,  your  Occupation  a  Myftery? 
^hhar.  Ay,  Sir,  a  Myfttry. 

Clown,  Fainting,  Sir,  I  have  heird  fay,  is  a  MyfEery ;  ind 
your  Whores,  Sir,  being  MembcTS  of  my  Occupation,  ufing 
painting,  do  prove  my  Occupation  a  Myilcry:  But  whic 
M}'{tery  there  (hould  be  in  hanging,  ifllhould  be  hang'c^ 
I  cannot  jinaginet 

^bhor.  Sir,  it  is  a  Myftery, 
CUiitn.  Proof.  ■  ■ 

jAhar*  -Every  true  Man's  Apptfel  fits  yom  Thief. 
CUmn.  If  it  be  too  little-for  your  Thief,    your  true  Mill 
thinftsit  biseootigh.    If  it  be  too  big  for  your  Thief,  your 
Thief  thjnb  it  httte  enough :  So  every  tiue  Man's  Appaiel 
£ts  your  Thief. 

£»/fl-Provoft. 
Prev,  Are  you  agreed? 

Qown.:  Sir,  I  will  ferve  him:  For  I  do  find  your  Hang- 
man is  a  more  penitent  Trade  than  your-  Itawd ;  he  doth 
ofiner  ask.  Forgivenefs. 

.    ?r0ii:..Yout  Sirrah,  provide' your  Block  and  your  Ax  to 
Merrov,  four  s  Clock.    . 

Ahhor,  Come  on,  Bawd,  I  will  ioftrufi  thee  in  my  Trade; 
follow. - 

Clvu/ttt  Ido  deliretoIearn,Sir;  and  I  hope,  if  you  bv« 
,  occafioo  to  ufe  me  for  your  own  turn,  you  fhall  find  me 
yours:  For  truly,  Sir.&ryoUT  KindnelS)  lowe  yoaagood 
turn.         .     •  [Exit' 

Prov,  Call  hither  Bofnardine  and  CUwdm 
Th'  one  has  my  Pity;  not  a  jot  the  other* 
Being  aMiirtherer,  tho'he  were  tny  Brother^ 

Entgr  Claudio. 
"Lotkt  here's  the  Warrant,  CUudiay  for  thy  Death; 
'Tjs  now  dead  Midnight>  and  by  eight  to  Morrow 
,Thou  mufl  be  ipade  Immortal.     Where's  BanMrdiml 
.  CUud.  As.faft  lock'd  up  in  Sleep  as  guilt)e&  Labour^ 
When  it  lyes  ftarkly  in  the  Traveller's  Bones: 
He.will  not  wake.  ^i    . 

.  Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 
.Well,  go,  prepare  yourlelf*    But  hatk*  what  Noifei 

"  "'  ■     '  [Kjiockimgii»thiM. 
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Heiv'n  gi«  your  Spirits  Comfort :  By  ind  by ; 
1  hope  ic  is  fome  Pardon,  or  Kepriave 
For  the  raoft  gentle  Qa»dio,     Welcome  Fither. 
Fitter  Duke. 

Dulft.  The  beft  and  wholfom'ft  Spirits  of  the  Night 
Inveltopyou,  good  Prtvtfi'  Wh?  ciU'd  Iiere  of  lite  t 

Trov.  None  /ince  tbe  Curphew  run. 

Duke.  ^oxIfithtl\ 

Prtv,  No. 

Duke,  They  yill  then,  erc't  be  long, 

Pnv.  Whit  Comfort  is  for  ClMidhi 

Dukf^  There's  fome  in  hope. 

frav.  It  is  a  bitter  Deputy, 

D»ke.  Not  ib,  not  fo;  his  Life  is  parallel'd 
Even  with  the  Siroik  and  Line  of  his  great  Juftke ; 
He  doth  with  holy  Abftinence  fubdue 
That  in  himfclf  which  he  fpurs  on  his  Power 
To,t{iialtfie  in  others.    Were  he  meal'd  with  thac 
Which  he  cOrrei^,  then  were  he  tyrannous  ^    - 
Butthii  being  To,  he's  ;u{l.    Nov  are  they  come. 

This  is  a  gentle  Provofi,  ftldom  when  ' 

The  fteelcd  Goiler  is  the  Friend  of  Men'. 

How  ttowi  What  Noifef  That  Spirit's  poffeft  with  hafte 

Thit  wounds  th*  unrefifting  Poftern  with  theft  Strokes. 

Pt9v.  There  he  muft  ibay  ontit'the  Officer 
Atife  to  lethimin;  he  is  calPd  up^ 

Jittkf'  H  ave  you  no  Countermand  for  Claudio  yet  ? 
But  he  muft  die  to  Morrow  t 
Prtv.  None,  Sir,  none.   ,   ' 
D<4«-  As  near  the  Dawning,  ftevtftt  as  it  is, 
You  fhall  hear  morf  e'er  Morntng. 

Prw.  Happily: 
Vou  fomething  know ;  yet  I  beliinre  there  comes 
Ko  Couatermind ;  no  fuch  Example  have  we ; 
,  Befides,  upon  the  very  fiege  of  Juftice, 
[Lofd  ^e&  hath  to  the  publick  Ear  ^ 

IP.ofeft  the  contrary. 

Enter  it  MejfcHgcr'. 
^"ke.  Thii  is  bis  Lord's  Man. 
^r»v.  And  here  comes  CUmMo's  Pardoik 
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Mtff.  My  X-ord  hath  feni  ypu  this  Note/ 
'And  Dy  mc  tliis  funher^Gharge, 
Thrtyou  Cwav&  noi  from  the  fmalleft  Article  of  it^ 
Neither  in  Time,  Mitter,  or  other  Cticumflance. 
Good  Morrow ;  fori  as  I  take  ir,  it  is  almott  Dty. 

Prov.  I  (hall  ubey  him.  [Exit  Meil^' 

D»ke.  This  is  his  Pjrdon,'  purchased  by  fucn  Sip 
For  which  the  Pardoner  fiimfelf  is  in: 
Hence  hath  Offence  his  quick  Celerity, 
When  it  is  born  in  high  Auttiority; 
When  Vice  makes  Mercy,  Mercy's  fo  cxtepdcd, 
Tiiit  for  the  Fault's  love,  is  tb'  Offender  fiiended* 
Now,  Sir,  what  News? 

Prov.,  I  'old  you:   ■ 
Lord  jingeio,  be-like,  thinking  me  remifs 
In  mint:  Office,  awakens  me 
With  this  unwonted  putting  on,  methin^s  flnngeff* 
For  he  hii,h  not  us'd  ic  before. 

J>»^^  Pray  let's  hear. 

Pro'  oft  rttds  the  Lttttr. 
Whatfoevtr  joh  may  hear  to  the  coniraryy  let  Claudio  ht  txf 

cated  hj  four  of  the  Clacl^,  and  in  the  jifternoon  Barnar- 

dine  .■  For  my   better  Sititfailiot,  let  me  hAt/e   ClaudioJ 

Htadjtnt  mt  hy  five.  Let  ihn  he  duly  performed,  vfftbi' 

Thought  that  more  depends  on  it  than  ■tf/e  mufi  yet  dejivn 

Thiti  fail  not  to  d»  yeitr .  Cffce^  at  jou  will  unjw/r  it  Hfytff 

PeriL 
yjhtx.  fay  you  to  this.  Sir! 

Z)«^^  What  is  that  Barnardin^t  who  it  to  I^qcgoiK^in 
th"  Afternoon  i 

Prov,  A  Sohe/fttan  l^rn^  b'lt  here  aurf^  up  ^4  h^f^t 
One  thit  is  a'  Pr'ilbner  nine  Yfars  old. 

Duke.  How  came  it,  that  the  abfentDukf  bad  Opt.  jcitlvr 
deliver'd  him  to  hisLiberty,  or  executed  h^fiij  I  Imv^hettd 
it  was  ever  Uh  manner  tq  ,do  fo. 

Prop.  His  Friends  ftill  infroqghl  B-cprievef  fqr  hiip* 
And  indeed  his  Fad,  'tiij  now  in,  the  Go^erf^Dfiiy;  of  Loid 
,Ange!«,  came  not  to  an  undoubtful  Proof. 

Dukt.  U  is  now  apparent! 

Ptfv.  MoA  nuaifcft,  anj^  apt^eoy'^ts^.liilDmf. 

;     \  r   ■-        ■   u,...Goo<;ilc    -P^* 
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P«^.  Hath  lie  born  himrdf  penitencly  ia  PrilonJ 
Nov  feems  he  to  be  tcuch'd! 

Prtv-  A  Man  that  apprehends  Death  no  more  dreadfully, 
but  as  »  drunken  Sleep,  catch  fs,  wreaklefs,  and  fcidefs  of 
what's  pif(,  piefenr,  or  to  camti  iofenfible  of  Moiulity, 
tnd  defperately  mortal. 

D»ks'  He  wants  Advice.  / 

frw.  He  will  hcar^otiej  he  hath  evermore  had  thelibej- 
ty  of  the  Prifon:  Give  him  leave  to  efcap*  hence*  he  would 
Dot:  Drunk  many  times  a  Day,  if  not  many  Days  entireljr 
drunk.  We  b«ve  very  ofc  iwak'd  him,  as  if  to  carry  him 
to  Execution,  and  (hcw'd  him  a  feeing  Warrant  for  it  j 
it  hath  not  naov'd  him  at  all, 

J>i^.  More  of  him  anon.  Ther*  b  written  in  your  Brow, 
hmfit  Honefty  and  Conftapcy ;  if  I  read  it  not  truly,  my 
aDciert  Skill  beguiles  me;  but  in  the  boldnefs  of  my  cun- 
ning, I  will  lay  my  felf  in  Hazard.  Claudia,  whom  ,here 
you  have  Warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  Forfeit  to  the 
Law  than  -rf»g</»,  who  hath  feniency  him.  To  make  you 
iinderftandthis  in  a  manifeftcd  EffcQ,  I  crave  but  f  jur  Days 
R-cfpite;  for  the  whjch  you  are  to  do  me  both  a  prtfent  and 
idangerouB  CourteGe. 

Prev.  Pray,  Sir,  in  what!' 

Duke,  In  the  delaying  Death. 

Prev,  AtacJc !  how  may  I  do  it?  Having  the  Hour  limited, 
»nd  an  exprefi  Command,  unrfer  Penalty,  to  deliv  r  his 
Head  in  the  viewof -Agf/p/I  may  make  my  Cafe  as  Clamdio\ 
to  crofs  this  in  the  fijialleft. 

B»ke.  By  the  Vow  of  mine  Order,  I  warrjnryou. 
If  my  Inftruflion*  may  be  your  Guide: 
Let  this  BaraareUnt  be  this  Morning  executed, 
And  his  Head  born  to  AtgiU, 

Prtv.  Angch  hath  feen  them  both* 
And  will  difcover  the  Favour. 

Hitke.  Oh,  Death's  a  great  Difguifer,  and  you  may  add  toft; 
fli»¥e  the  Head,  and  ttethe  Be«rd.  and  (ay,  it  was  the  De- 
fire  of  the  Penitent  to  be  fo  barb'd  before  his  Death  j  you 
bow  the  Courfe  is  common.  If  any  thing  fall  to  you 
upon  this,  more  than  Thanks  and  good  Fortune ;  by  the 
SJint  wboHi,  I  profcfttl.will  idea^  •pioft  «,  wi'l»  ^3 
Uk,        '  ^      , 
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Prov.  Pardon  mc,  good  Fither-,  it  is  againft  my  Oath; 

X>»ke.  Were  you  fworn  to  the  Duke,  or  to  tiie  Deputy? 

Prov..  To  him,  and  to  his  Subftitutes. 

Difk^.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  Offence,  if  ihe 
Duke  avouch  the  Juftice  of  your  Dealing  / 

Prov.  fine  what  hkelihood  is  in  that! 

Dnk*.  Not  aRefemblarce,  butaCertainty;  yetfincelfee 
you  fearful,  that  neither  my  Coat,  Integrity,  nor  my  Per- 
fuafion,  can  with  eafe  attempt  you,  I  will  go  farther  than 
I  meant,  to  plutk  all  Fc^rs  out  of  you.  Look  you.  Sir, 
here  is  the  Hand  and  Sea!  of  the  Duke;  you  know  the 
Chirader,  I  doubt  not,  and  fhe  Signet  is  not  ilrange  to  you. 

Prov.  I  know  them  both. 

Ditke.  The  Contents  of  this  is  the  Return  of  the  Duke; 
^ou  ihall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  Pleafure;  where  you 
thall  6nd  within  thefe  two  Days  he  will  be  here.  Thti  it 
a  thing  which  jingtlo  knows  not;  for  he  thisvery  Day^^ 
ceives  Letters  of  llrmge  Tenor,  perchance  of  the  Dukt'i 
Death,  perchance  entring  into  fome  Monadtry,  but  by 
chance  nothing  of  what  is  writ.  Look,  th'  unfolding  Star 
calls  up  the  Shepherd;  put  not  your  felf  irto  amazement 
how  thefc  things  (hould  bej  all  Difficulties  are  but  eifie 
when  they  are  known.  Call  your  Executioner,  and  off  with 
pArfrartiitie's  Head:  T  will  give  him  a  prefent  Shrift,  andad- 
vife  him  for  a  better  Place.  Yet  you  are  amaz'd,  hut  this 
ihall  abfjlutely  refolve  you.  Come  away,  it  is  aimo.lcieir 
Dawn,  £^*"' 

Eater  Clown. 

Clewx.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  herf,  at. I  wai  in  our 
Houfe  of  Profeflion^  one  would  think  it  were  Miftrefi  0- 
vir'dons  own  Houfe;  for  here  be  many  of  her  old  Cv&o- 
mers:  FirO,  here's  young  Mt.  Rajh;  he's  in  for  a  Coni- 
mcdity  of  brown  Pepper  and  old  Ginger,  ninefcore  and  fe- 
Venteen  Pounds;  of  which  he  made  five  Mirks  ready  Mo- 
ney: Mirry  then,  Ginger  was  not  much  in  requcft;  6r 
the  old  Women  were  all  dead.  Then  is  there  here  one 
Mr.  C4per,  at  the  Suit  of  Mafter  Th'ee  Pile,  the  Mercer, 
for  fome  four  Suits  of  Pcach-oolour'd  Sattir,  which  noir 
peaches  him  -a  Bepgar,  Then  have  we  here  young  Z)/^, 
pod  youh^'  Mr,  Dfep'vnif,  and  Mr.  Copfir-ffure^  and  Ma- 
fter 
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Rtr  Sturvt'L^ick^t  the  Rapier  sjd  Digger  Mm,  «nd  young 
Draphiin,  ihit  kilf'd  lufty  Pudding,  and  Mr.  Forth-light^ 
the  Trlter,  and  br»ve  Mr.  Shoatj,  the  great  Traveller,  and 
wild  Half-Canne,  th»t  ftabb'd  /■<!«,  and,  I  think,  finy  more, 
all  great  doers  in  our  Trade,  and  are  now  for  the  Lord^ 
fike. 

Enter  Abhor£bn. 

jihhtr.  Sirrah,  bring  Barnardine  hither. 
Qmsn.  }Aiiin  Sarnardint,  youmullnfe  ^nd  behang'd*  ' 
Miftcr  Barnardine. 
Ahkar.  What  hoa,  Bsntarditu ! 

Barnardine  within, 

Barnar.  A  Pox  o'your  Throais;  who  makes  that  Doife 
there  f  What  ar£  you{ 

CltnvK.  Your  Friend,  Sir,  the  Hangman: 
You  muft  be  To  good.  Sir,  to  rife,  and  be  put  to  Dearh* 

S*r»4r.  Away,  you  Rogue,  away,  I  am  fleepy. 

Mhar.  Tell  liim  he  muft  aw^ke. 
And  rhat  quickly  to-^. 

QowH,  Pray,  Maftisr  Barnardine,  avake  'till  you  are  exe- 
tilted,  and  fleepafteiward'', 

Mhor.  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 

Clomf.  He  is  coming,  Sit,  he  is  coming  ;  I  hear  his  Straw   - 
rufsle. 

Enter  Barnardine. 

-4iW.  Is  the  Ax  upon  the  Block,  Sirrahi 

QnvH.  Very  resdy,  Sir. 

B4rH4r.  How  now,  ^hhorfcu  \ 
What's  the  News,  with  you? 

Mhor.  Truly,  Sir,  I  wo'ild  defireyou  to  clapintoyour 
Pfsyas:  For  lot^  you,  the  Warrant's  come. 

Barnar,  You  Rogue.  I' have  bceo  drinking  all  Night, 
1  «n  n  )t  fitted  for'c.  , 

ClaiVH,  Oh,  the  better.  Sir  ^  for  he  that  drinks  all  Nigbt^ 
ind  is  htng'd  betimes  in  the  Morning,  mayfleep  the  founder 
»ll  the  next. Day. 

Enter  Duke. 

■^hher.  Look  you.  Sir,  heie  Comes  your  fihoflly  Father  i 
Do  we  jeft  lio*.  think  you  /  ■  ■  -_ 
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Dkkf.  Sif)  faiduced  hy  my  Chuity.  and  heariDghovfar 
flily  you  are  to  deparr*  I  oa  come  b>  advife  you»  caa&M 
yon  and  pray  with  you, 

Bsrimr.  Friary  not  I  ;I  have  been  drinking  hard  ill  Kigbti 
.and  wil}  have  more  time  to  prepare  me,  or  they  (hall  txit 
out  my  Brains  with,  Billets  1 1  will  not  confent  to  die  tUt 
Day,  that's  certain. 

Difke.  ph,  Sir,  you  muft ;  and  therefore  I  bcfeccb  JM 
look  forward  on  (he  Journey  you  fhatl  gD. 

Bmnar*  I  fwear  I  w  jll  not  die  to  Day  £}r  any  Min^  Fc> 
fyafion. 

Dukf.  But  hear  you, 

Barmir.  Mot  a  Word:  If  you  have  any  thing  to  fay  to 
mti  conu  to  my  Ward ;  for  thence  will  not  I  to  -Day.  [Exit. 
Eifttr  Provoft. 

Drnkf.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die:  Oh  gravel  Heart! 
jjUier.hiin,  Fellows:  Bring  him  to  the  Block 

Frev.  Now,  Sir,  how  do  you  find  the  Prifoncr? 

Dukfi.'  A  Creature  unpiepar'a,  unmeet  for  Deatbl     * 
And  to  tranfporc  him  in  ihej^iod  he  is, 
Were  damnable^. 

Pr*v.  Here  in  the  Prifon,  Father, 
There  dy'd  this  Morning  of  a  cruel  Fever^ 
One  RegeK.iui,  a  mofl  notorious  Pirate, 
A  Man  of  Ottttdith  Yeits^  his  Beard  and  Head 
Juft  of  his  Colour.  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  Reprobate,  'till  he  were  well  enclin'd. 
And  fatisSe  the  Deputy  with  the  Vifage 
Of  S»gtx.int,  more  like  to  CUmdio^ 

Drnkf,  Oh,  'tis  an  Accident  that  Heav'n  providest 
Diff^atch  it   prefently;  the  Hour  draws  on 
Prefixt  by  jihtgtU:  See  this  be  donc,- 
And  feni  according  to  Command,  whiles  I 
Perfaide  this  rude  Wretch  willingly  to  die< 
.     Pr«v.  This  fhall  be  done,  good  Father,  prefaitly^ 
But  BarnarMae  muft  die  this  Afternoon : 
Acd  how  ftiall  we  continue  ClanJh, 
To  fave  me  fi-om  the  Danger  that  might  comri 
If  he  were  known  alive-? 
.    Il«^^..L«t  fch's  be  done; 

Put  them  \a  f£cret  holds,  boiii£tfrMr<Aw  «qd  ClMulif- 
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I'd  ntlcetlic  Sun  hath  made  his Jou^al greetfog 
To  jqdA  Generacjon,  you  Iball  find    .  ** 

Your  Safety  roanifefteo. 
Prtv.  I  am  your  free  Dependant.  {.^Hth 

D»ks-  Quick,  difpuchi  arid  iend  the  Head  to  .A^il*» 
Now  will  I  write  Letters  to  ^gtlt. 
The  Prtvofi  he  ih^I  bear  tl>eai,  whofe  Contents 
Shjil  witnefs  to  htm  I  am  near  it  home ; 
And  that  by  great  Ihjunidions  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publiddy:  Him  I'll  defire 
To  meet  me  at  the  confecrated  Fount,  . ' 

ALei^ifcbebw  the  City;  and  from  thence,' 
By  cold  Gradation,  and  yrell-balUnc'd  Fonn, ' 
We  Ihall  proceed  with  jfngtU. 

Enttr  Provofl.  ' 

hav.  Here  is  tl^e  Head,  I'll  carry  it  my:  felf. 

hukf.  Convenient  is  it:  Make  a  fwift  Return; 
For  I  woUld  comnuine  wtt|i  you  (^  fiicb  thiQga  ' 

[That  wanf  no   Bar  bu(  youfs. 

Fnv,  f 'U  make  a^l  fpeed.  \ji^*i 

IfatKl  withiul 

Ifah,  Peace  boa,  be  here, 

Vukt.  The  Tongue  o£ /fidteL  She's  «HDeto  know. 
If  yet  bet  Brothtrs  Pardon  be  come  hither: 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  Good, 
To  mike  her  heavenly  Comforts   of  Defpaita 
WbcQ  it  is  leaft  eyptded. 

Emrr  IfabeL 

/jW.  Hoa,  by  your  Leave. 

Diikf,  Good  Morning  to  you,  fair  and'graciotis Daughter* 

Ifai.  The  better  given  me  by  fb  holy  a  Man  ; 
Hih  y«  the  Deputy  fent  my  Brother's  Pardon? 

Diikf.  He  haih  releas'd  him,  Jfaiel,  from  the  World; 
His  Head  is  off,  and  fent  to  jini«lt.     • 

!f».  Nay,  bijt  it  is  not  fo. 

-DiKjtf.  It  is  no  oth(rt 
Shew  your  Wifdofti,  Daughter^  in  your  dofe  Patience^ 

Ifab.  Oh,  I  will  to  hint,  and  f^udc  out  his  Eyes. 

!>«%.  You  Chall  not  be  admitud  to  his  fight. 

if»b.  Unhappy  ^ndfPy  wtetchfd  IJkbtil 
Injiifiou]  Wortd,  mofl  damned  ^ngth! 
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D/tkf*  This  hurts  not  him*  nor  profits  you  a  jot  { 
Forbear  it  therefore,  give  your  Caufe  to  Heav*i] : 
Mark  what  I  dy,  which  you  ftall  find 
By  every  Syllable  a  fiithful  Verity. 
The  Duke  comes  home  to  Morrow ;  nay,  dry  your  Ey« ; 
One  of  our  Convent,  and  his  Confeffor, 
Gives  me  this  Inftant:  Already  he  hath  carry'd 
Notice  to  Efialut  and  AnveU^ 
Who  do  prepare  to  meetliim  at  Gates, 
.  TheretogiveuptheirPower.  Ifyou  cah.paceyourWifdon 
In  thw  good  Path  that  I  would  wifli  it  go. 
And  you  Oiat]  have  your  Bofom  on  this  Wretch. 
Grace  of  the  Duke,  Revenges  to  your  Heart, 
And  general  Honour. 

Ifai.  I  am  direfled-by  you. 

Duke.  This  Letter  then  to  Friar  Peter  give; 
•Tis  that  he  fent  me  of  the  Duke's  Return : 
Say,  by  this  ,Token»  I  defire  his  Company 
At /^^r/4»AHoufeto  Night.  Her  Caufe,  and  your!, 
I-HI  pcrfea  him  withal,  and  he  ftiall  bring  you 
Before .  the  Duke ;  and  to  tJie  Head  of  ^ngtlo 
Accufe  him  home  and  home.  For  my  poor  fclf 
,   I  am  combined  by  a  faaed  Vow, 
And  Ihall  be  abfent.  Wend  you  wich-this  Letter: 
Command  thefe  fretting  Waters  from  your  Eyes 
With  a  light  Heart;  truft  not  my  holy  Order 
If  I  preveit  your  Courfe.  Who'i  here? 
Emer  Lucio. 

LucU.  Good"^veni 
Riar,  -where's  the  Vrevofi^ 

Duke.  Not  within.  Sir. 

Lucio.  Oh  pretty  //^fc//*,  I  am  pafe  »  mine  Heart  to 
fee  thine  Eyes  fo  red ^  thou  muft  be  patient; I  am  ftin  lo 
dme  and  fup  with  Water  ,nd  Braq  j  I  dare  not  for  my  Held 
tili  my  Belly:  One  fruitful  Meal  would  fct  me  to't.  But. 
they  fay,  the  Duke  w,Jl  behere  to  Morrow.  By  my  Trott. 
^akekl  lov'd  thy  Brother:  If  the  old  fantaftical  Duke  of 
dark  Corners  had  teen  at  Home,  he  had  lived, 

Dmkf.  Sir,  th«  Duke  is  roarrellous  little  beh<Jlden  to  T«it 
Reports ;  but  the  beft  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 
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Lucu.  Fridr,  thou  knoweil  not  the  Duke  fo  Wt&asi  da> 
lie's  abetter  Woodman  than  thou  tik'ft  him  for. 

Duu^.  Well  i  ydu'll  anfwer  this  one  Day.  Fare  ye  wclL 

Laci;  Nay,  lairy,  I'll  go  along  with  tbce: 
I  cin  tell  thee  pretty  Tales  of  the  Duke. 

Duks.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  already,  Si% 
if  they  be  true;  if  not,  none  were  enough. 

Lh€!9,  I  was  once  before  him  for  geitinc  a  Wench  vit& 
Child. 

Dukf.  Did  you  fucha  thing! 

Lucii.  Yes,  mirry  did  I  ^  but  I  was  fain  to  fbrfwear  it ; 
They  would  clfe  have  marry'd  me  to  the  rotten  Medler.    . 

Z>M^.  Sir,  yoUE  Company  is  fairer  than  honed  j  Reft  you 
veil, 

Lmii.  By  my  Troth,  I'll  go  witli  thee  to  the  Lane's  ends 
If  bawdy  Talk  offend  you,  yit'W  have  very  little  of  it  i  ioay, 
frinr,  I  ama  kind  of  Bu'-,  I  Ihall  flick.    .  [Exemm* 

SCENE     III.      7he  Palace. 

Enter  Angelo  And  Efealus. 

£fcal.  Every  Letter  he  hath  writ  haib  difvouch'd  ocherj 

Aug.  In  Bdoft  uneven  and  dillraded  manner.  His  Afiions 
fbcw  much  like  to  Madnefs;  pray  Heav'n  bis  Wifdom  be. 
not  Hinted  :  And  why  meet  him  at  Gitts,  and  deliver 
our  AQthorities  there?  ■' 

^fed,  I  guefs  not. 

^g.  And  why  Ihould  we  proclaim  it  in  an  Hour  before 
his  entring,  that  if  any  crave  ^edrefs  of  InjuQicej  they 
fliould  exhibit  their  Petrtions  in  the  Street  / 

^f(*U  He  Hiews  his  Reafon  for  that;  to  havea  Difpatch 
of  Complaints,  and  to  deliver  us  from  Devices  hereafter, 
*bi€h  (hall  thcfi  have  no  Power  to  ftmd  agaiaft  us. . 

Aug.  Well;  I  befecch  you  let  it  be  proclaim'd  bctimei 
■''ti'Mom;  I'll  call  you  at  your  Houfe:  Give  Notice  to  lucb 
Men  of  fort  and  fuit  as  are  to  meet  him* 

^M  I  (hall,  Sir;  Fare  you  well.  [£jwf. 

'^Bj.  Good  Night. 
This  Deed  unOiapes  me  quite,  makes  me  unpregnaat*, 
And  dull  to  all  Proceedings.  A  dtfloured  Maid>  .    jj, 

^1i  by  an  eminent  Body,  that  enforc'd _ 
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Yhe'Lsiv  agiinfr  it?  But  that  her  tender  SliitiS^ 

Will  not  proclaim  againfi:'  her  Miide'n'Ion, 

Ho^  rflipht  (he  Tongue  me?  Yet  Reafon  direi  her  no; 

For  ojy  AutHdrity  bears  cfF  a  credent  Bulk, 

That  no  particular' Scandal  once  can  touch. 

But  it  confounds  the  Breather.     He  (hould  have  \WAf 

Save  that  his  riofous  Youth,  with  dangerous  Senfe* 

Might  in  the  Times  to  come,  have  u'cri  Revenge 

By  fo  receiving  a  difhonoiii'd  Lif'', 

With  Radfom  of  fuch  Shame :  Would  yet  he  had  liW. 

Alack,  when  once  our  Grace  we  have  forgot* 

Nothing  goes  right,  we  wouId>  and  we  would  not.   {EiSt'. 

SCENE     IV. 
.SCENE  The  FieUs  without  the  Towi, 
£>ner  Duke  in  his  ow»  Hahity  And  Friw  Peter.   . 
13uhf^  Thefe  Letters  tt  fit  time  deliver  ne. 

^htPrevoJt  knows  our  Purpof;  and  our  Plots 

The  Matter  being  ifoot,  keep  your  InArudioo^  i 

'And  hold  you  ever  to  our  fpecial  Drift, 

,Tho'  lometimes  you  do  blench  from  this  (o  thar« 

Aa  Cau(e  doih  mtnifter:  Go  call  at  fU-ffimt's  HouTci 

And  tetl  him  where  I  Aay;  give  the  like  notice 

To  yaUwimSt  RowUnd,  and  to  Crdfus, 

And  bid  them  bring  the  Trumpets  to  the  Gate: 

But  feiid  me  FUomt  firft. 

Pettr.  It  ihall  be  fpeeded*  well. 

Enttr  Varrius. 

l>MkS'  I  thank  thee,  f^rrins-j  thtiuhaft  made  good baflc 
Come,  we  will  walk.    There's  other  of  our  Friend! 
JKTill  greet  us  here  anon ;  my  gentle  FkrriM.  \Exta»h 

SCENE     V. 

Enter  UihiWi  and  MariaOa* 
'  ^A  To  fpeak  fo  indirefliy  1  am  loatlf; 
I  w.>uld  fay  the  Truth ;  but  to  accufe-  hiifrfe^ 
That  is'your  Part;  yet  I.  am  advis'd  to'do  itt    ■ 
He  fays,  to  viil  full  Purpofe. 
M*r.  Be  rui'd  by  him. 
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IfA^fBtCiAeir  ha  tells  ne,  that  if  peradventure 
He  rpeak  againli  me  on  the  idverfe  Gde^ 
I  (hould  not  think-  it  ftnngc  v  for  'tis  a  VbyUdi 
That's  bitter  to  fweet  End. 

'  Enter  ftftr2 

Mar,  I  would  Friar  Peter-        « 

i/>t^i  Ofr  Peace;  the  Friar  is  come. 

Tiitr.  Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  Stand  jnofl  fir^ 
Where  you  may  have  fucH  Vantage  on  the  Duke, 
He  nialj  not  pife  yoo. 
Twice  hive  the  Trumpets  founded :    ' 
The  generous  and  graveft  Citizens 
Hive  hent  the  Gates,  and  very  near  tipon 
The  Duke  is  entrtng : 
Therefore  hence  away.  [Etm 
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ltt»T>xike,  Varrius,  Lards^  Angelo,  EfcalU^  Luifid^ 
*nd  Citix,entf  Mfiveral  Dotrs, 
Di»^«."]|yr  Y  very  worthy  Coufin,  f*iriy  metj 

XVI  Ourold  and  faithful  Friend.we  are  glad  to  fee  yon^ 

■^l.2a^Efe.  Happy  Return  be  to  your  Royal  Grace 

^m^.  Many  and  hearty  thankings'be  to  you  both: 
Wehavemade  Enquiry  of  you,  and  we  hear 
Such  Goodners  of  your  Juftice,  that  our  Soul 
CiQDot  but  yield  you  forth  to  publick  Thankb 
Forerunning  more  RecjuitaL 

■^f.  You  make  my  Bonds  fttll  greater. 

Dmi^f.  Oh,  your  Defert  fpeaks  loud,  and  I  flioold  vronf 
To  lock  it  in  the  Wards  of  covert  Bofom. 
When  it  dcferves,  with  Ch'arafters  of  Brafs, 
Aforted  Refidejlce  'galnft  the  tooth  of  Time, 
And  razure  of  Oblivion:  Give. me  your  Hand, 
And  let  the  Subjeft  fee,  to  make  them  know, 
Thit  outward  Coiitefies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favours  tliat  keep  withia.    Come,  Efet^ 
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You  muft  walk  by  us  en  pur  other  Hand: 
And  good  Supporters  ire  you. 

Emer  Peter  iud  Iftbella. 

Ttttr.  Now  is  your  time ; 
Speak  loud,  and  kneel  beforehlm. 

Ifab.  Juftice.  O  royal  Duk?;  vail  your  Regird 
Upon  a  wrongU  I  would  fain  have  fiid,  a  Maid  : 
Oh  worthy  Prince^  diflionour  not  your  Eye 
Bythrowing  ic  on  any  other  Objed, 
•Till  yoQ  have  heard  me  in  my  true  Complaint^ 
And  give  me  Juftice,  Juftice,  Juftice. 

T>itke.  Relate  your  \yrongsj 
In  what,  by  whom?  be  brief: 
Here  it  Lord  ^ugeU  ftiail  give  you  Juftice; 
Reveal  your  fcirto  him. 

Ifah.  Oh  worthy  Duke, 
■You  bid  me  feek  Redemption  of  the  Devil: 
Hear  me  your   felf;  for  that  which  I  muftipcak 
Muft  either  punifli  me,  not  being belicv'd, 
Or  wring  Rcdrefsfrom  you: 
Hear  mej  oh  hear  me  here, 

-^^.  My  Lord,  her  Wits,  I  fear  me,  arc  notfiim: 
She  hath  been  a  Suitor   to  me    for  her  Btotber, 
Cut  off  by  courfe  of  Juftice. 

^Ub*  By  courfe  of  Juftice  / 

-%.  And  (he  will  Ipeak  rooft  bitterly. 

'V^'  Moft  fl:rangf,  but  yet  moft  truly  will  I  fpeikj 
That  u4ngth\  forfworn :  Is  it  not  ftrange  f 
That  ^ngelo'i  a  Murtherer;  Is't  not  ftrange/ 
That  ^ngeU  is  an  adulterous  Tliiefi 
An  HypocHte,  a  Virgin  Violaier: 
Ii  it  not  ftrange,  and  ftrange  ? 

D»^.  Nay,  it  istentimes  ftrange. 

Ifah.  It  is  not  truer  he  is  ^nge/o, . 
Than  this  is  aH  as  true  as  it  ii^  if  range; 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true ;  for  Truth  is  Truth 
To  th'end  of  reckonirg. 

Duke-  Away  with  her:  Poor  Soul, 
She  fi>eaks  this  in  th'infirmity  ofSenfe. 

I/ab.  Oh  Prince,  I  conjure  thee,  asthoubeh'evH 
'  TJi?re  ii  another  Comfort  than  this  World, 

'---■■--—      ■---  -.^^^^^,^  Tbd 
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TUt  thou  negleS  me  nor,  with  that  Opinion^ 

That  r  am  touchM  with  Madnefs.  Make  not  impoffible 

Tbacvhich  but  feems  unlike.  *Tis  not  impoffible 

Bat  one.  the  wicked'ft  Caitiff  on  the  Ground, 

May  fecm  ai  fliy,  as  grave,  ai  juft,  as  abfolute 

As  AngtU ;  ev'n  To  may  Ai>gil*t 

In  all  his  Drdlings,  Carafis,  Thles,  Forms; 

Be  an  Atch-villain ;  Pelieve  it.  Royal  Prince,'  ' 

If  he  be  lefs,  he's  nothing;  but  he's  more. 

Had  I  more  Name  for  Bvlaels. 

Dnkf.  By  mine  Honefty, 
If  Jhe  be  mad;  as  I  believe  no  other. 
Her  Madnefs  hatb  the  oddeft  frame  of  SeDfr. 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing,  ' 

As  e'er  I  heard  in  Madnefs. 

tfiA.  O  gracious  Duke, 
Hirp  not  00  that  •■,  nor  do  not  banifh  Reafon         — 
For  Ineqaaiily  ;  but  let  your  Reafon  ferve 
To  make  the  Truth  appear,  where  it  feems  hid, 
And  hide  the  falfe  feems  true. 

iiukf.  Many  that  are  not  mad 
Hive  fure  more  lack  of  Reafon. 
What  would  you  fay?  ! 

ifab.  \  am  the  Sifter  of  one  CloHdhi 
Condemn'd,  upon  the  AS  of  Fornication, 
To  k)fe  his  Headj  condemn'd  by  jiMgeUi 
I)  in  Probation  of  a  Sifter-hood, 
wasfent  to  by  my  Brother,-  one  Lmch, 
As  (hen  the  Meffenger, 

Lucia,  That's  I,  and't  like  your  Grace  i 
|f  came  to  her  from  CUmiit,  and  defir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  Fortune  with  Lord  -*»«/#,' 
Pot  fer  foor  Brother's  Pardon. 

/ft*.  That's  he  indeed. 

^#%.  You  were  not  bid  to  fpcat.  [To  Lucio; 

tHcio.  No,  my  good  Lort^ 
Nor  viih'd  to  hold  my  peace, 

^"kf'  I  wifli  you  nrtw  then; 
Prjy  you  take  note  of  iti  And  when  you  have 
A  bufinefs  for  your  felf,  pray  Heiv'n  you  then 
«perfea. 
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Lmio.  t  fr^nriDt  jiour  Ho()°iiV> 

pukj.  The  WvRint'i  for  yaijir  (elf;  t^  ^UfA  \p% 

IJak*  Tkit  GentUqiw  fcd^  tq^cfai^g  of  ^y  T4K 

.    D«^<.  It  nny  be  right,  ^t  ygu  vf  i'tfe' WOI* 
To  fpcak  before  your  tim^,  J^iwe^ 

f/a^.  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  Caitl^F  DtpVty< 

Dukt.  That's  fojpQvbu  i^^y  IppMp. 

I/ak  Pardon  ir: 
The  Phrafe  is  to  the  Mtfter. 

Dttkc.  Mended  again:  Ttwi  Mtfter;  prq^cf^ 

Ifah.  In  brief-,  to  fet  the  offdleis  by> 
How  I  perfuaded,  how  I  Pray'd*  iad  kaBel'^ 
How  he  refelPd  mct  and  now  Ireply'd* 
For  this  was  of  much^  length;  t^  vile  CoKl^6/0fi 
I  now  begin  with  Grief  i,nd  sWd«  to  Mttsc. 
He  would  oot, '  but  by  Gtfi  of  my  chafte  Body 
To  his  concqpifcible  iaceiopfHt?  LuR, 
Releafe  my'  Brother  j  and  after  much  DcbMCSKOfc 
My  (tllerly  Remorfe  confutes  mine  HoaoiVi 
And  E  did  yield  to  him:  Bvt  the  ri«t  li^ro  hitifi. 
His  Purpofe  forfeiting,  he  fends  a  \Vanaac 
For  my  poor  Brother's  Head. 

Duke.  This  is  mo^  likely, 

//ak  Oh  that  ^  w^e  as  like  u  it  it  true.       [fpak'd; 

Dukf,  ByHeav'n.fondWt^cbtthoukoDW'ftBfitwlltftbou 
Or  elfe  thou  art  fuboi:n*d  ^ainft  bit  Honour 
In  hateful  P/adice.Firft,  his  IntCgiity 
Stands  without  blequCh  i  next,  iuiQports  po  RetToiii 
That  with  fuch  vcheioency   he  flimtld  pwAie 
Faults  proper  to  hUnfclf :  If  he  had  lb  offcodcd. 
He  would  have  weigh'd  thy  Brother  by  biBifdf> 
And  not  have  cut  him  off.  Someone  batbfft  youoc; 
Confefs  l^e  Truth,  and^fay  by  wh(^«  Adwk* 
Thou  caro'ft  here  to  ccunpUip, 

Ifah.  And  is  this  all  i  ' 

Then  oh  you   blefTed  Miniftars  above. 
Keep  me  in  Patience;  andl  with  ripen*d  time^  ' 
Unfold  the  5vil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  coiinrenance:  Heav*n  (hield  your  Giice  frOm  Wo^  I 

Asl  thtijvroig'd,  hence  unbelievcdgo.i^,j,,,,;i^.    !>«(?• 
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Cw^f.  I  \dxm  you'd  &in  be  gone.  An  Officer  i 
To  Piifbn  whh  her.  Shall  we  thus  permit 
K  UaftiDganda  feuuUlous  Breath  to  fill 
On  him  foneirusl  Thii  needs  muft  bei  Pradict^ 
tVbo  blew  of  oar  Intent,  end  comiag  hither! 
Ifii.  One  tbu  I  would  were  here*  FriM"  Lothffick^ 
Duke.  A  ghoftly  Father  belike; 
Wbo  knows  that  Led«wiek,i 

Ltuia,  My  Lord,  I  know  him;  'tis  a  medling  Friar; 
I  do  not  like  the  Man  ^  had  he  been  Lay.  my  Lord* 
For  certain  Words  he  Ibake  igainft  your  (grace 
In  yonr  Rettremeot,  I  had  fwing'd  aim  foundly. 

Duke.  Words  againft  me/  This  is  a  good  Friar  bellkci 
And  to  fet  on  this  wretched  Women  here 
Agaioft  our  Subflitutc/  Let  this  Friar  be  (bund. 

iHot.  But  Yeftemight,  my  Lord*  flie  and  that  Frisri 
I  fay  them  at  the  Ptifbn :  A  Jawcy  Fruirt 
A  very  fcurvy  Fellow. 

feter.  Blefled  be  your  Royal. (Srace  I 
I  We  ftood  by,  my  Lwd,  and  t  have  heard 
Your  B.oyal  Ear  abus'd.  Fiift  hath  this  Woman 
Moft  vroDgfully  accused  your  Subftitute 
Who  is  as  free  fron  touch  or  foil  with  her. 
As  flie  from  one  nngoc. 

Dukg.  We  did  believe  no  lels. 
Know  you  that  Friar  Ladvmek^  which  ftie  fpeaks  of! 

ftttr,  I  know  hio)  for  a  Man  divine  and  holy: 
Not  fcurvy,  rior  a  temporary  Medicr, 
As  he's  reported  by  this  (gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  Trurf,  a  Man  that  never  yet 
I^'d,  as  he  vouches,  mifreport  your  Grace. 
i««.  My  Lord,  moft  villanoufly  j  believe  it." 

feftter.  Well;  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  himfelf ; 
Dt  at  this  inftiDt  he  is  fjck,  my  Lord. 
f  aRrange  Fever  f  Upon  hit  meer  Requeft, 
Hng  come  to  knowledge,  that  there  was  Complaint 
■tended  againft  Lord  Angtlo,  came  I  hither 

0  Iptak,  as  from  his  Mouth,  what  he  doth  know 

1  true  and  falfe ;  and  he  with  his  Oitlw 
M  all  Probation,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
'aenibever  he  is  conventcd.  Firft,  for  this  Womir, 

S  a  To 


rSo  Meafure  for  Meafwe. 

To  juftific  this  worthy  Nobleman, 

So  vulgirlf  ind  perfonally  accus'd,  -  . 

Her  fliall  you  hear  difproved  to  her  Eyes. 

Till  ILc  her  ftlf  confefs  it. 

Tfrnkg.  Good  TrUTt  let's  hear  it. 
Do  you  not  fmilc  at  ibis.  Lord  ./**«/#  ! 

Ah,  Hav'nlthe  vanity  of  wretched  Foob  f 

Give  us  Tome  Seats',  Come,Coufin  -%(/•, 

In  this  ni  be  impartial:  Be  you  Ju4ge 

Of  your  own  Csufe.  Is  this  the  Witnefs,  Frml 

Enttr  Mariana  v'eU'd. 
firft,  let  her  (hew  her  Face,  and  after  fpeak.   , 

Mori.  Pirdon,  my  Lord.  I  will  not  Ihew  my  Face 
Until  my  Husband  bid  me. 

Dul^e.  Whar,  arc  you  marry'd/ 

Atari,  ^o,  my  Lord. 

Dukf.  Are  you  a  Maid! 

Mori,  No,  my  Lord. 

Bukf.  A  Widow  then  > 

Mart,  Neither,  my  Lord. 

Vitke-  Why,  are  you  roihing  thcn?Neither.Maid,  Wi- 
dow, nor  Wife  ? 

LMit.  My  Lord,  flie  may  be  a  Piinkj  for  many  of  ttan 
ire  neither  Maid,  Widow  nor  Wife  . 

Dnkf.  Silence  that  Fellow :  I  would  he  had  iome&nftto 
prattle  for  himfdf. 

Lucio.  Well,  Hiy  Lord. 

Mart,  My  Lord,  I  do  confcfs  I  re'er  was  marry'd, 
And  I  confefs  befides,  I  am  no  Maid^ 
I  have  known  my  Husband,  yet  my  Husband    , 
Knows  not  that  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lmcio,  He  was  drunk  then,  my  Lord ;  it  can  be  no  better. 

Dmh.  For  the  benefit  of  Silence,  would  thoa  wertfo  t» 

Lucio,  Well,  my  Lord. 

J>iikf'  This  is  no  Witnefs  for  Lord  Ai^tlo, 

Mari,  Now  I  come  to'r,  my  Lord. 
•  She  that  accufes  him  of  Fornicatior, 
In  felf-fame  manner  doth  accufe  my  Husband. 
Andchargcshiro,  my  Lord,  with  fuch  a  time. 
When  I'll  depofe  I  had  him  in  mine  Arms, 
With  all  th'EfFeft  of  Love.  ,..        , 

L)j,z»..;C,oogle     ■     Jul, 
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/  A^.  Charges  Ae  fliwe  ihin  mc?  y 

M*ri.  Not  that  I  know. 

D«tf.  No  ?  you  fay  your  Husbaoif^  [7>  Matiani. 

M»ri,  Why,  jufi,  my  Lord,  and  that  is  jln^elo. 
Who  thinks  he  knowsi  that  be  ne'er  knew  my  Body  j 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  IftheVi. 

-*K.  This  is  a  flrange  Abufe:  Let's  fee  thy  Face. 

MAfi.  My  Husband  bids^mej  now  I  wiUunmak. 

This  is  that  Face,  thou  cruel  jingde. 

Which  0|ice  thou  fwor'ft  wis  worth  the  looking  on. - 

This  is  the  Hand  which,  with  a  vow'd  Contr)d» 

Wis  fill  belock'd  in  thine :  This  is  the  Body 

That  took  away  the  Match  from  Ifibtl, 

And  did  fupply  thee  at  thy  Garden-houfe ' 

Id  her  imagin'd  Pcrfon. 

Biikf.  Know  you  this  Woman/ 

Lueh.  Carnally,  /he  fays. 

Df^,  Sirrah,  no  more. 

iiwi*.  Enough,  my  Lord. 

Aiv.  My  Lord,  Imuft  confefs  I  know  this  Woman; 
And  five  Years  fince  there  was  fome  fpeech  of  Marriage 
Betwixt  my  felf  and  her ;  which  was  broke  off, 
Panly  for  that  her  promifed  Proportions 
Came  Ihort  of  CofupolTtion ;  but  in  chief. 
For  that  her  Reputation  was  dif-valued 
In  Levity;  Since  which  time,  of  fiv^  Yeari 
I  never  fpike  with  her,  faw  her,  nor  beard  from  her. 
Upon  my  Faith  and  Honour. 

jW«ri,  Noble  Prince, 
As  there  comes  Light  from  Heav'n,  wid  Words  from  Breatii 
Asthefe'is  Senfe  in  Truth,  and  Truth  in  Virtue, 
i  am  a^anc'd  this  Man's  Wife  as  ftrongly 
As  Words  could  make  up  Vows:  And,  my  good  Lord. 
But  Tuefdaj  Night  laft  gone,  in's  Garder-houfe 
He  knew  me  as  a  Wife,  as  this  is  true. 
Let  me  in  fafety  raife  me  from  my  Knees  ; 
Or  elfe  for  ever  be  con£xed  here 
A  Marble  Monument. 

•^.  I  did  but  fmile  'tili  now. 
Kow,  good  rtiy  Lord,  give  me  the  Scope  of  Jullice; 
My  PaticDcehere  istouch'd:!  do  perceive"     i.,oook 
S  5  Thef- 
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Thefe  poor  infermal  Wonen  ■»  bo  nore 
But  Inurunents  oi  fiune  more  mightier  Member 
Itiai  f«s  them  on.  Let  mc  hiv  T>y,  my  Lord, 
^o  find  this  Pra&ice  our. 

Dmke.  Ay,  with  my  HetiT; 
And  puiufh  them  to  your  height  of  PleaAue>^ 
Thou  fooMi  Fri4rt  and  thou  petDicious  WomiB^ 
Compad  with  her  that's  gone;  thiok'ft  thou  thy  Oniu 
Tho'  they  would  fwear  down  each  pmicular  Saun, 
Were  Teflimonies  'gainft  hit  Worth  and  Credit, 
That's  feil'd  in  Approbattion  J  You,  Lord  EJcuhu, 
Sit  with  my  Coufin  \  lend  him  your  Und  Puns 
To  find  out  this  Abufe,  whence  'tis  deriv*d> 
There  is  another  Friar  that  fet  them  on  ; 
Let  him  be  fetit   (at. 

Peter,  Would  he  were  here,  my  L<)rd,*  fat  he  indeed 
Hath  fet  the  Women  on  to  this  Complaint: 
Your  Frovtfi  knows  the  Place  where  he  abides; 
And  he  may  fetch  bim. 

DHkf%  Co,  do  it  inftandy. 
And  you  my  noble  and  well  warranted  Coafia, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  Matter  forth. 
Do  with  your  Injuries  as  feems  you  befi 
In  any  ChaAifement :  I  for  i  while 
Will  leave  you;  but  flir  tioe  you.  'till  yoa  have 
'  Well  determin'd  upon  thefe  %nderers.  \p^ 

Efial,  MyLoni  welldoitthroughly.  SigniorZ.iiKMi(lid 
not  you  fay,  you  knew  that  Frinr  LttUwickjtQ.  be  a  diftHXieft 
Ferfon  t 

Lhcu.  Cfuulliu  M>H  fficit  Mojuuhum ;  honed;  in  notfaipg 
but  in  his  Cloaths,  and  one  that  huh  fpoke  moft  vitlaaotii 
Speeches  of  the  Duke. 

EfcMl.  Wefhaliintteatyoatoabidehere  *tiUhe  con^ud 
inforce  them  againft  htm;  we  ftiaH  findtbis  Friar  t  nialQr 
ble  Fellow. 

iMcit.  As  any  in  VttuM,  on  my  Word. 

Efi^U.  CtllthatfameT/^Mbereonceagatn;  r  woaIdfp(il| 
with  her;  Pray  you,  my  Lord,  give  me  leave  to qucftuwi 
you  fliaU  fee  how  I'll  handle  her. 

LtKi9.  Not  belter  thu  h^  by  her  owoKenort. 

Ffial.  Say  your       ^  '     '   ^  ^ ---.;• '^;- 

■         -     .       :  ■  Llj„za..yC,OOgic  ^ 
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iMcU.  Mwyi  Sir.  I  think  if  yon  hafidM  h^  privately 
Ae  iliould  fodner  Confefs;  perchance  publicbly  Ihe'd  be  ■- 
Aam'd. 

Emtr  Duke  in  the  FruT*s  NMhit^  Prdroft  gttd  IfabcIIa. 

Efi^  I  wiil  go  darkly  to  »tirk;  ftith  her. 

XJifM.  Thlt'a  the  Way  \  for  Vftmen  are  light  at  Mid* 
night; 

EJetl.  Ceffieon,  Mtftrefs:  Here*s  a  Geotlewoman  deniel 
all  that  you  have  faid. 

LmcU.  My  Lord,  here  comes  the  Rafcal  I  Tpoke  of> 
Here  with  the  Prevafi. 

E/cmL  Id  very  good  time:  Spetk  not  you  to  him  'till  w« 
cill  apon  you. 

Liieia.  Mum. 

Efcid,  Come,  Sir,  did  you  (n  thefe  Women  on  to  (lander 
Lord  jiaieU\  They  have  confefs'd  you  didi 

Dtikf*  "Tisfalfr. 

EfitUi  How!  I^w  you  where  you  are? 

DMk*.  RefpeS  to  your  great  Place  i  jnd  let  the  Devil 
Be  fometip[ie  honout'd  for  his  burning  Throne. 
Where  is  the  Dukei  'Tis  he  lliould  hear  me  (peak. 

Efi*l.  The  Duke's  in  us;  and  we  will  heir  you  f^tAi 
Look  you  rpeak  juAlj. 

Diiitf.  Boldly  at  leaft.    But  oh,  poor  Souls, 
Come  yoa  to  feck  the  Lamb  here  of  the  Fox  t 
@oDd-night  to  your  Redrefs;  Is  the  Duke  gone! 
Then  is  your  Caufe  too.    The  Duke^  unjtm. 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifeft  Appeal, 
And  put  your  Trial  in  the  Villain's  Month 
Which  here  yon  come  to  accufe. 

Ijuia.  This  is  the  Rafcal ;  this  is  he  [  fpoke  or. 

EfcML  Why,  thou  unrcverend  and  unballow'd  FrUrt 
Is't  hot  enough  thou  haft  fuborn'd  thefe  Women 
To  accufe  this  wol-thy  Man,  but  in  foul  Mouthj 
And  in  the  witnefs  of  his  proper  Ear, 
To  call  hifli  Vilkin ;  and  then  to  glance  from  hlfti 
To  th'Dukehimfelf;  to  tax  him  with  Injufticet 
Take  him  hence;  toih'Raekwithhim:  Well  louze  yoti 
Joint  by  Joint,  but  ve  will  know  hn  Purpofet 
y/lttii  ynjufli 

.   S  4  D"^' 
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Duke.  Be  not  fo  hot ;  the  Duke  d^e 
No  more  firetch  this  Finger  of  mine,  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own:  HisSubjedam  I  not. 
Nor  here  Provincial;  my  BuHnefs  in  thisScate 
Made  me  a  Looker  on  here  in  VitntiAi 
Where  I  have  feen  Corruption  boil  and  bubble, 
'Till  it  o'er-ian  the  Stew :  Laws  for  all  Faults, 
But  Faults  fo  countenanc'd.  that  the  (Irong  Statutes 
Stand  like  the  Forfeits  in  a  Barber's  Shop, 
As  much  in  Mock  as  Mark. 

Bjcd.  Slander  to  th'  State  I 
'Away  with  him  to  Ptifon. 

Ang,  What  can  ydu  vouch  againfl  him,  SigniorZ«n«^ 
Is  this  the  Man  that  you  did  telt  us  of! 

Litiio.  'Tithe,  my  Lord.  Come  hither,  Goodman  Bild' 
pate:  Do  you  know  me ! 

Duki^  I  remember  you.  Sir,  by  the  found  of  your  Voice: 
I  met  you  at  the  Prifon  in  the  Abfence  of  the  Duke. 

Lucie.  Ob,did  you  fo|  And  do  you  remember  what  yoa 
laid  of  the  Dake?  ^ 

Dttke.  Moft  notedly.  Sir. 

Lmio.  Do  you  fo.  Sir !  And  was  the  Duke  a  Flefli-non' 

fer.  a  Fool,  and  a  Coward,  as  youthen  reported  hloi,  to 
e  ^  '  .  • 

Dnkf.  You  muft.  Sir,  change  Perfons  with  mc,  e'er  you 
make  that  my  Report :  You  indeed  fpoke  ia  of  him,  aod 
much  more,  much  worfe. 

Lmcio.  Oh  thou  damnable  Fellow  t  did  not  I  pluck  thee 
by  the  Noft  for  thy  Speeches? 

Z>«^e.  I  proteft,  I  love  the  Duke  as  I  love  my  fclf. 

Ang.  Hark  how  the  Villain  would  clofe  now  after  hii 
treafonable  Abufis. 

EfcAl.  S^ch  a  Fellow  is  nottobe  talk'd  withal:  Away  wilb 
him  to  Prifon :  Where  is  the  Provofi  i  Away  with  nim  W 
Prifon  j  lay  Bolts  enough  upon  him  j  let  him  fpeak  no  more ; 
away  with  ihofe  Giglets  too,  and  with  the  other  coaieit- 
rife  Companion. 

D/fk^e.  Stay,  Sir,  flay  awhile. 

A.g.  Whar,  rcfifts  he/  Help  him,  Lwh. 

LMCioi  Come  Sii,c  me  Sir,  come  Sir^  foh,  Sir]  why, you 

bald-pated  lying  RjfcaJ ;  you  muft  be  hooded,  muft  you  ? 

„:■... .Coo-;;ic    hbow 
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Show  yotu  Knave's  Vifagc,  with  a  Pox  to  you ;  fliow  yoor 
flie^iitlngFace.indbchang'danHour:  WiU't  not  offi 

[PhUs  of  tht  Friirs  Hoody  Mid  difievers  tlA  Vf^el 
Duke.  Thou  art  the  fiiA  Knave  that  e'er  mad'ft  a  Duke. 
Fitft,  Prnofi,  let  me  bail  tfaefe  gentle  three. 
Sneak  not  away>  Sir;  for  the  Friar  and  you 
Mufl  have  a  word  anon :  Lay  hold  on  him. 
Lucia.  This  may  prove  worfe  than  hanging. 

Viikt,  What  you  have  fpoke,  I  pardon  ;  lit  you  down  : 
iTs  Efcdns. 
We'll  borrow  place  of  him;  Sir,  by  your  Leave; 
Haft  thou  or  Word,  or  Wir,  or  Impudence,     ^ 
That  yet  can  do  thee  Office  f  If  thou  hafl* 
Rely  upon  it  "till  my^Tale'be  heard. 
And  hold  no  longer  dut. 

^|.  Oh  my  dread  Lord, 
I  Ihould  be  guiltier  than  my  Guiltinefs, 
To  think  I  can  be  undifcernable, 
When  I  perceive  your  Grace,  like  Power  divine, 
HithlooVd  upon  my  PaiTes:  Then,  good  Prince, 
No  longer  Seflton  hold  upon  my  Shame ; 
Butlrtmy  Trial  be  mine  own  Confeflion: 
Immediate  Sentence  then,  and  Tequent  Death, 
Is  ill  the  Grace  I  beg. 

Duke,  Come  hither,  Mari/mdi 
Sayj  waft  tkou  ever  contradled  to  this  Woman? 

■/ing.  I  was,  my  Lord. 

Duke.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  ?n(lantly> 
Do  you  the  Office,  Fridr;  which  confummate, 
Return  him  here  again :  Go  with  him,  Prtvefi. 

\_Exeitnt  Angelo,  Mariana  miJ  PtovoH. 

Efid.  My  Lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  Dilhonour* 
Than  at  the  ftrangeoeti  of  it. 

Dmkf.  Come  hither,  I/iM; 
Your  fr;>r  is  now  your  Prince:  Ait  was  then 
Advertifing,  and  holy  to  your  Bufinefi, 
Not  changing  Heart  with  Habit,  I  am  ftill 
Attornied  at  your  Service. 

W.  Oh  give  me  Pardon, 
That  r,    your  VafTal,  have  employ'd  and  pain'd 
»our  unknown  Soveraignty. 

0,4,.  Youjrep,rdon'd,  /yiW:  q        , 

AodDovr,  dearMiid,  be  you  is  free  to  ui.    '      '       torn 
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Yooi  Brother's  Oeitfa,  I  kooT,  fiu  at  ydur  tiearti 
Aod  you  may  marvd  why  I  obfcur*d  my  felf, 
Ijbouiii^  to  five  his  Life  \   and  would  not  radicr 
Makenlh  Remonftrance  of  my  bidden  Poweri 
Then  let  him  be  To  loft :  O  moft  kind  Maid, 
It  was  the  fwift  Celerity  of  hit  Death* 
Which  I  did  think  with  flower  Axit  came  on. 
That  brain'd  my  purpofe:  But  Peace  be  with  hjm. 
That  Life  is.better  Life,  paft  fearing  Death. 
Thin  that  which  lives  to  har :  MtK  it  yoiv  Cmrfbrri 
So  happy  it  your  Brother. 

Enter  Angelo*  Mirianfc  Peter*  Provofi. 
.   Iftih.  I  do.  my  Lord. 

Dmki.  For  this  new-marry*d  Man,^proaching  here» 
Whole  fait  Imagination  yet  hath  wrong  d 
Your  well-defended  Honour)  you  muft  pardon 
t^r  MsriMiii's  Sake :  But  as  he  adjudg'd  your  ^tbcf^ 
Being  CriminaL  in  double  vicJation 
OffacredChaQity.  and  af  Promife-'breacl^ 
Thereon  dependant  for  your  Brother's  Life« 
The  very' Mercy  of  the  Law  cries  out 
Moft  audible,  ercn  from  hit  proper  Tongu^ 
And  jingiU  for  CUudie  ^  Death  for  Death': 
Hafie  ftill  pays  hafte,  and  IciAire  anfwers  leifure ; 
Like  doth  qtiit  like,  and  Mt»f«rt  ftill  for  Mnifmu 
Then,  AHielft  thy  Fauhs  are  manifeAed  \ 
Which  rho'  thouwouldft  deny,  denies  tbecvsnti^. 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  Block   - 
Where  a^iitdit  Ooc^'d  to  Death;  and  vith  Itte  haft^ 
#way  with  hiiii.> 

M/iri.  Oh  my  moft  grKioui  Lord, 
I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  Husband  I 

Dttkt.  It  is  your  Husband  mock'd  you  with  a  Hmtmii 
^^mfenting  to  the  Safegtmd  of  your  Honour* 
I  thought  your  Marriage  6t;  elfe  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  le^rOach  your  Life, 
And  choak  your  good  to  come,:  Fw  hii  Po0c£an^ 
Altho'  by  Confifcation  they  arc  ours. 
We  de  enlbte»  and  Widow  you  vitfaaf. 
To  buy  you  a  better  Husband. 

Mori.  Oh  my  dear  Lord, 
I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  b;;uer  Mttt  J>»^- 
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Ditifi,  Nevff  Crave  him ;  ve  are  defiaidTe.' 

Mdri.  @entlt,  my  Leige. 

Duke,  You  do  but  lofe  your  Labour: 
Away  with  him  to  Death.     Now,  Sir,  to  yoo* 

A^Mi.  Oh  my  good  Lord.    Sweet  I/mM,  take  my  part  { 
Lend  me  your  Knees,  and  all  my  Life  to  come 
Til  lend  you,  all  my  Life  to  do  vou  Service. 

Dttkf.  Againft  all  Senfeyou  do  importune  her; 
Should  (he  knee)  down,  in  mercy  of  thisFad* 
Her  Brother's  Ghoft  his  paved  Bed  would  breal^ 
And  take  her  hence  in  Horror. 

Mar.  Ifdhk 
Sweet  JfticI,  do  yet  but  fcneel  by  ne. 
Hold  up  your  Hinds,  fay  nothiqg ;  rll  fpeai  all. 
They  fay,  beft  Men  arc  moulded  out  of  Faults; 
And.  for  the  moft,  become  much  more  the  batet 
For  being  a  little  bad  ;  So  may  my  Husband.  . 
Ob  ffaM ;  will  you  not  lend  a  Knee  J 

Dmks.  He  dicf  for  CUiUiifs  Death.  , 

Jf»b.  Mod  bounteous  Sir.  iKniAin^ 

Look,  if  it  pleaft  you,  on  this  Maa  coodemo'd. 
As  ifmy  Brothei  liv'd:  I  partly  thinly 
A  due  Sincerity  govem'd  bis  Deeds, 
'TiU  he  did  look  oii  me:  Since  it  is  fo. 
Let  him  not  die.    My  Brother  had  but  JoRicr^  -$■ 

Iq  thst  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  dy  d^ 
For^jr/aj  his  A&  did  aoee^-ta^e  his-bad  Intent, 
And  muft  be  bury'd  but  as  ao  Intent 
That  perilhM  by  the  way ,-  TboUgbts  are  no  Sdbje&  } 
Intents,  but  meerJy' Thoughts. 

Man.  Meerty.-my  Lord. 

I>Hke.  Your  Suit's  unprofitable;  ftand  up,  I  fay  ; 
1  have  bethought  me  of  another  Fault. 
Rrevofit  how  came  it  Qaudi*  was  beheadui 
At  an  unufual  Hour! 

Prov,  It  was  commanded  (b. 

Dmks.  Had  you  a  fpecial  Warrant  for  the  Deed! 

Pr«v.  No,  my  good  Lord ;  it  was  by  private  MeHige. 

Duke.  For  which  I  do  difckarge  you  of  your  Office : 
piveup  youc  ^eys* 
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Prrv.  Pardon  me,  noble  Lord. 
I  thought  it  was  a  Fault,  but  knev  it  not^ 
Yet  did  repent  me  after  more  Advice; 
For  Teftimony  whereof,  one,  in  the  Prifon^  ' 
That  fliould  by  private  Order  elie  have  dy'd, 
I  have  referv'd  ilive. 
JDifk*.  What's  he? 
Frov.  His  Name  is  B*rnardint.^ 
Duke.  I  wouldchou  hadfi:  done  To  by  Claudiox 
Go  fetch  him  hither;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

Efial,  I  am  forty  one  fo  learned,  and  To  wife 
As  you,  head  j4n£etof  hftve'fiill  appear'd. 
Should  (lip  fo  grofly,  both  in  the  heat  of  Blood,    . 
And  hck  of  temper'd  Judgment  afterward. 

^a^.  I  am  forry  that  fuch  Sorroi^  I  procure; 
And  lo  deep  fticks  it  in  my  penitent  Heart, 
That  I  crave  Death  n:iore  willingly  than  Mercy: 
*Xis  my  defeiVing,  and  I  do  intieat  it. 

Enter  Provoft.  Darnardine,  CUudio  and  JulietUi 
;    Duke.  Which  is  thitBarMrdinei 
Prov.  This,  my  Lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  Friar  told  me  bf  this  Mao : 
Sirrah,  thou  art  faid  to  have  a  ftubborn  Soul 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  World, 
And  fcjuar'ft  thy  Life  accordingly ;  Thou'rt  condcmn'd. 
But  for  thofe  earthly  Fiulcs,  I  quit  them  all: 
I  pray  thee  take  this  Mercy  to  provide 
For  better  times  to  come  :  Friar,  advife  him ; 
I  leave  him  to  your  Hind.  What  muffled  Fellow's  tbtf  / 

Prev.  This  is  another  Prifoner  that  I  fav'd. 
Who  Ihould  have  dy'd  when  C^i/o  loft  his  Head, 
As  like  a!moft;  to  CUudio  is  himfelf. 

Duk:;.  If  he  be  like  your  Brother,  for  his  fake 
Is  he  pardon'd ;  and  for  your  lovely  fake, 
Give  me  your  Hand,  and  fay  you  will  be  mine^ 
He  is  my  Brother  too;  but  fitter  time  for  thiU 
By  this  Lord  j4ngelo  perceives  he's  fafe; 
Methinks  I  fee  a  quickning  in  his  Eye. 
Well,  j^itgelo,  your  Evil  quits  you  well; 
Look  that  you  love  your  Wife ;  her  Worth  woith  JOVfl' 
I  find  an  apt  KemiOion  in  my  felf, 

'  r-        I  *"* 

L)ji:»..;CiOO<^le 
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Aiui  y«  here's  one  in  place  I  cinnot  pardoo. 

You,  Sirrab,  that  knew  me  for  a  Fool,  a  Cowatdi    [7c  Lucio^ 

One  ill  of  Luxunr,  an  Afs>  a  Mad-man ; 

Wherein  have  I  lo  deferv'd  of  you, 

That  you  extol  me  thus! 

Lucio,  'Faith,   my  tofd,  I  fpoke  it  buc  accordii^  to  the 
Trick  i  if  you  wilt  nang  me  for  it  you  may,  but  I  had  ra- 
'ther  it  woold  pleale  you,  I  might  be  whipt. 
Duks.  Whipt  firfl:,  Sir,  and  haog'd  after. 
Proclaim  it,  ProvQfi^  round  about  the  City  ^ 
I  If  any  Wpman  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  Feltov^ 
As  I  have  heard  him  fwear  himfelf,  there's  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  Child,  let  her  appear. 
And  be  {faall  marry  her;  the  Nuptial  finifli'd. 
Let  kim  be  whip'd  and  hang'd.   ' 

Ltci»t  I  befeech  your  HighneG,.  do  not  marry  me  to  i 
Whore :  Your  Highnefs  faid  even  now,  I  made  you  a  Duke; 
^ood  my  Lord,  do  not  recompence  me  in  making  me  t 
Cuckold. 

Ti»k£'  upon  mine  Honour  thou  (halt  marry  her: 
Thy  Slanders  I  forgive,  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  For&its;  take  him  toprifbn: 
And  fee  our  Pleafure  herein  executed. 

iMcio.  Marrying  a  Punk,  my  Lord,  is  preffing  to  Death, 
Whipping  and  hanging. 

Unke.  Slandering  a  Prince  deferves  it. 
She,  GaueUot  that  you  wrong'd,  look  you  reftore. 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana'-,  love  her  ^»gf/o: 
I  have  confefs'd  her,  and  I  know  her  Virtue. 
Thankfjgood  Frierd  Efcalm,  for  thy  much  Goodners: 
There's  more  behind  that  is  more  gratuUte, 
Thirks,  Prtvpfi,  for  thy  Care  and  Secrefiej 
We  Ihall  imploy  thee  in  a  worthier  Place:  ' 

Forgive  dim,  A^eiot  that  brought  you  home  . 

The  Head  oi RegoKim  for  QanMo'si 
Th'  Offence  pardons  it  felf.     Dear  Ifa^l, 
I  have  a  Motion  much  imports  your  good. 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  Ear  incline. 
What's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine: 
So  bring  us  to  our  Palace,  where  we'll  ftiow 
What's  yet  behind  that's  meet  you  all  Aiould  know.  {jExenMh 
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ACT  t    SCENE  i 

Biter  the  'Duke  cf  Ephefusi  ^geoiij  Juiiori  and 
ether  Attendants. 

Koceed(  SaUnuti  to  procure  my  Fill; 
And  by  thydoomof  DeithcndWoesandill: 

Dukf.  Merchant  oS  Sjracnfd,  plead  no  m 
I  am  not  partial  to  infringe  our  Laws: 
The  Enmity  and  Difcord  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  Outrage  of  yoiir  '■ 

To  Merchants,  our  well-dealing  Countrymen*'  [pulcej 

^ho  wanting  Gilders  to  redeem  their  Lives; 

Have  feal'd  his  rigorous  Statutes  with  their  Blood%  ■ 

Excludes  all  Pity  froln  our  threatning  Loob; 

,For  fince  the  mortal  and  ioteftioc  Jars 

Twizt  thy  feditious  Countrymen  and  usj 

It  tilth  in  folemn  Synods  been  decreed, 

^oth  by  the  Sjrxcmfi4.ta  and  our  felves; 

T'idmit  no  Traffick  to  our  adverfe  ToWnsi 

^3y,  more}  if  any  bom  at  Efhefus 

Be  feen  at  any  SyrMctifioM  Marts  and  Fairs : 

Agiin,  if  any  SjTMwfi^H  bornj 

Come  to  the  Bay  of  Ephejki,  he  di^s  j 

His  Goods  cotififcate  to  the  Duke's  diTpofe^ 

Uniefs  a  thoufknd  Marks  be  levied 
.Vo  t.  I,    ■  ■     '      %  u...~.X\oo'-^ 
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To  quh  the  Penalty,  and  ranfom  hnn. 

Thy  Subftzncc,  valu'd  at  the  highefl  nte>  .. 

CtDnot  amount  unto  a  hundred  Marks; 

Therefore  by  Law  thou  art  condeipn'd  to  die.  [doDe| 

•y£geen.    Yet  this  my  Comfor^  whcQ  your  Wotcis  are 
My  Woes  end  likewife  with  the  Evening  Sua. 

Duke.  Well,  Sjracufian^  fay  in  brief  the  Caul<^ 
Why  thou  departed'ftfiom  thy  native  Home  j 
And  for  what  Caufe  thou  cam'ft  to  Ephtfut. 

*/£gtoH.  A  heavier  Task  could  not  have  been  impos'd* 
Than  I  to  fpeak  my  Grief  uBfpeakabfc: 
Yet  that  the  World  miy  witnefs,  that  my  End 
Was  wrought  by  Natiire*  not  by  viie  OSmcCt 
I'll  mtel'  what  my  Sorrow  gives'me  leave. 
In  Syracufit  was  I  born,  ana  wed 
Unto  t  Woman,  bapf^  but  for  me; 
Add  by  me  too,  had  not  our  Hap  been  bad: 
With  her  I  liv'd  in  Joy,  our  Wealth  encreas'd 
By  profperous  Voyages  I  often  made 
To  Epidamuium,  'till  my  Fa<ftor's  Death; 
And  he  great  itoreof  (^xjds  at  rttRJom  Invtng, 
I>rew  me  from  kird  Embrocements  of  eiy  Spoufe; 
From  whCim  my  Abftncs  was  apt  tix  M<HKnsold> 
Before  ber  fd^,  ailmoll  at  fainting,  under 
The  pleaiin^  PonilluBcot  that  Women  bear. 
Had  nlade  fh-oviiion  for  her  fbliowiog  me,  . 
And  foon  and  iife  arrived  where  I  Was. 
There  Oie  had  not  been.long,  but  Aw  becaiu 
A  joyful  Mother  of  two  gwodly  Sow; 
And,  which  was  ftranse,  theooe&bke  ihf  olhbi^ 
As  could  not  be  diilinguifh'd  but  by  Names.  ' 
That  very  Hour,  apd  in  the  felf-fame  JSin, 
A  poor  mean  Woman  was  dtliveaed 
Offuch  a  burthen,  MaJc-twini  boHl  aWlB;. 
Thofe,  for  their  Parwts  were  CKesding  poo^ 
I  boui^ht,  and  brought  up-to.attcad  my  Sean, 
My  Wife,  not  meanly  .pioud  of  two  ilich  BcffSt 
Made  daily  Motions  fir  our  Honoa  return ; 
Unwiljing  I  a,!;rc:ed;  aj^l  too  fgon  we  canij;  abCMAk 
A  Lcanue  from  Epi^am/uuM.htd  we  fatl'd, 
Before  the  always  wind-otvyngPeipi 


Tht  Comedy  if  Error f,  'xy$ 

Give  any  tngick  inftance  of  our  Harm; 
But  longer  did  we  not  retaia  much  Hope : 
For  what  obfcur'd  Light  the  Heav'ns  did  grant. 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  Minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  Death; 
Which  the' my  felf  would  gladly  have  embrac'd. 
Yet  the  inceffant  weeping  of  my  Wife, 
Weeping  before  for  what  the  faw  mu{l  come. 
And  piteous  Plainings  of  the  pretty  Babes, 
Thatmourn'd  for  Fafliion,  i^orant  what  to  for^ 
Forc'd  me  to  feek  Delays  for  them  and  me: 
And  this  it  was>  for  other  Meant  was'  none- 
-  The  Sailors  fought  for  Safety  by  our  Boat* 
And  left  the  Ship  then  linliiDp-ripv  to  us  ; 
My  Wife,  more  careful  for  the  Elder  boiq. 
Had  faden'd  him  unto  a  fmall  fpare  Maft, 
Such  K  Sea-faring  Men  provide  for  Storms  J 
To  him  one  of  the  other  Twins  was  bound* 
Whim  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  Children  thus  difpos'd,  my  Wife  and  1^ 
Fixing  our  Eyes  on  whom  our  Care  was  fixt> 
Fiften'd  our  felves  at  cither  end  the  Ship*    ■ 
And  floating  flraight,  obedient  to  the  Strean, 
Veie  arry'd  towards  Cormh,  flf-ipte  tho^ht. 
At  length  the  Sim  gazing  upon  the  fiarth, 
Dirperfl  thofe  Vapours  that  offended  us; 
And  by  the  benefit  of  his  wWh'd  Light, 
The  Sea  was  calp>,  and  we  difcovercd 
Two  Ships  from  &r  making  amain  t?  its, 
OiCwinth  that,  <)i ^pidoHTus  ihis\  . 
Rut  e'er  they  cane,  oh  let  me  fay  no  morej 
Gather  the  Sequel  by  that  went  befora. 

Tiuk^.  Nay,  forward  old  Man,  do  not  break  off  foj 
For  we  may  pity,  tho*  not  pardon  tb4e. 

K/Egeon.  Oh  had  the  Gods  dons  b.  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  lerm'd  them  mercilefsto  u$i 
For  e'er  the  Ships  could  qieet  by  twice  five  Exagues* 
We  were  encouittred  by  a  mighty  Rock; 
Which  being  vioienily  born  up  upoa. 
Our  helplefs  Shifi  was  fplittc^  in  the  n^ckfls 
So  that  in  this  unjuft  Divorce  of  us 
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F  )rcune  had  Itft  to  both  of  us  alihe. 

What  to  delight  In^  what  to  fnrrow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  Soul,  fecnjing  as  burdenf^ 

With  leff^r  Weight,  but  not  with  leffer  Wo; 

Wis  carry'd  with  more  fpeed  before  ti-e  Windi 

And  in  our  fight  they  three  wrrc  taken  up 

By  Fiihermen  of  Coritith,  is  we  thought. 

At  length  another  Ship  had  Riz'd  on  us*. 

And  knowing  wham  it  was  their  hap  to  favr, 

Save  helpful  welcoiile  to  their {hipwrackt  Guefis, 

And  would  have  reft  the  Fifhers  of  their  Prey,  7^ 

Had  not  their  Baric  been  very  flow  for  Siil ;  -'' 

And  therefore  homeward  did  they  bend  their  Courfei        ] 

Thus  hare  you  heard  me  fever'd  from  my  Blif^* 

That  by  Misfortunes  was  my  Life  proloog'd. 

To  tell  fad  Stories  of  my  own  Milhaps. 

D^kg-  And  for  the  fakes  of  them  thou  lbrrow*ft  for. 
Do  me  the  Favour  to'dilatc  the  full. 
What  hith  befall'n  them  and  thee  'till  now. 

c^^M».  My  youngeft  Boy,  and  yet  my  ddeft  Care, 
Ar  eighteen  Years  became  inquifitive 
After  his  Brother,   and  importun'd  me» 
That  his  Attendant,  for  his  Cafe  was  lilrr. 
Reft  of  his  Brother,  but  rcrain'd  his  Name,    ' 
Might  bear  him  Company  in  the  queft  of  him: 
Whom  whilft  I  labour'd  of  a  Love  to  fee, 
I  hazarded  the  Lois  of  whom  I  k)v*d. 
Five  Summen  have  I  fpent  in  fartheft  Greece, 
doaming  clean  through  the  Bounds  of  ^Jui, 
And  coafting  homeward,  came  to  Efhefits : 
Hopelefi  to  find,  yet  loath  to  leave  tinfought. 
Or  thit,  or  any  Place  that  harbours  Men. 
But  here  miift  end  the  Story  of  my  Lifej 
And  happy  were  I  in  ray  timely  Death, 
Could  at!  my  Travels  warrant  me  they  live* 

Z>iif^.  Haplefs  v£|n»,  whom  the  Fates  hive  muLt 
To  bear  th'extremity  of  a  dire  Milhap; 
Now  truft  me,  were  it  not  igainft  our  Law^ 
Againft  my  Crown,  my  Oath,  my  Dignity, 
Which  Princes  would,  they  may  not  difanij> 
My  Sovl  fiiould  fue  as  Advoate  lot  thee. 

7"  Conai..     Bn 
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But  tho>  thou  art  adjodged  to  the  Dfath, 
And  pifled  Sentence  may  not  be  reoli'di 
But  ta  our  Honour's  great  Difparagement, 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can; 
Therefore.  Merchant,  I  limit  ibee  this  Daf 
Tofeek  thy  Help  by  beneficial  Help: 
Try  ill  rhe  Friends  thou  haft  in  Efhtfitt^ 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  mike  up  the  Sum^ 
AnJltve;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doom'd  CO  die: 
Jailor,  take  him  to  thy  Cullody. 

JmL  I  w;ill,  my  Lord. 

v£gtott.  Hopelefj  and  helplefs  doth  »/£|*«i  wend, 
Bflt  to  procraftinate  his  livelefs  End.  [Exeimt. 

£»w  Anriphclis»f  S/rjcufe,  a  Merchant  4»Ki  Dromio. 

Mtr-  There£Bre  giveouti  your  are  of  f/u'^MWufMS 
Left  ihit  your  Goods  be  too  foon  confifcate. 
This  very  Day  a  SjrMufiu  Merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  Arrival  here; 
And-not  being  able  to  buy  out  hit  Life, 
According  to  the  Statute  of  the  Town,  -; 

Dies  e'er  the  weary  Sun  feis  in  the  Weft : 
There  is  your  Mony  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Ant.  Go  bear  it  ro  the  CetttMUTt  where  we  hoft, 
Andftay  there,  Dnmio,  'till  I  come  to  thee: 
Till  that  I'll  view  the  Manners  of  the  Town, 
Within  this  Hour  it  will  be  Dinner-time, 
Perufe  the  Traders,  ^aze  upon  the  Buildingi, 
And  then  return  and  deep  within  mine  Inn^ 
^OT  with  long  Travel  lam  ftiff  uid  weary. 
Get  thieaway, 

Dre.  Many  a  Man  would  uke  you  at  yout  Word, 
And  go  indeed,  hiving  fi)  good  a  Meaifs.     \_Exit  Droffli% 

Alt.  A  trufty  Villiin,  Sir,  that  very  oft. 
When  I  am  dull  with  Care  and  Melancholy, 
Lightens  my  Humour  with  his  merry  Jefti. 
Whir,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  Town, 
And  then  go  to  the  Inn  and  dine  with  me{ 

Mer,  I  am  invited,  Sir,  to  certain  Merchants, 
OF  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  Benefit: 
I  crave  yciur  Pardon.     Soon  at  five  a  Clock, 
Pleafe  you,  I'll  meet  with  you  upon  the  Mart.^ 
T  ; 
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And  afterward  Conrort  you 'till  Bed<time: 
My  prefent  BuHmTs  calls  me  from  you  now* 

jittt,  Farewel  'till  then  ;  1  will  go  lofc  ray  lelf. 
And  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  City. 

Aier.  Sir»  I  commcBd  you  to  your  own  Cootentt    , 

\ExU  Ma; 
^  Ant,  He  that  commends  me  to  my  own  Ccmtent. 
Commends  rae  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
I  to  the  World  am  like  a  drop  of  Water, 
Than  in  the  Ocean  feeks  another  dn^>    . 
Who  falling  there  to  find  his  Fellow  forth, 
Unfeen  ioquifitive,  ccmfounds  himfelf : 
.  So  I.  to  £nd  a  Mother  and  a  Brother, 
In  qucft  of  bio,  unhappy,  lole  my  felf. 

Ent€r  Dromio  «f  £phtfuT. 
Here  comes  Oi?  Almanack  of  my  true  date. 
.What  now/  How  chance  thou  art  return'd  fo  foon^ 

E.  Dra.  Return'd  fofoon!  rather  approacfa'd  toc^hte: 
The  Capon  burns,the  Pig  fills  from  the  Spit, 
The  Clbck  has  flrjcken  twelve  upon  \h«  Bdlj 
My  Miftrefs  made  it  pne  upon  my  Check) 
She  is  fo  hot  becaufe  the  Meat  is  cojd ; 
The  Meat  it.  cold  beciufe  you  come  not  faoiac'. 
You  come  not  home  bectule  you  have  no  Stomach; 
You  have  no  Stomach  having  broke  your  Faft : 
But  we  that  know  what  'tis  to  &ft  and  pray. 
Are  penitent  for  your  Default  to  day. 

-*»/.  Stop^in  your  Wind.  Sir;  tell  itae  this  I  pray. 
Where  you  hav«  left  the  Mony  that  I  gave  you  j 

£.  Dro.  Oh,  fix  Pent e  that  I  had  a  mdnt^ay  Uft, 
To  pay  the  Sidier  for  my  Miftrefs  Crupffir  i 
Tte  Sidlen  had  it.  Sir;  I  kept  it  not. 

-^nt.  I  am  not  in  a  fponive  Humour  now; 
Tell  me  and  dally  not,  vheie  is  the  Mony  ? 
We  being  Snangers  here»,  how  dar'ft  thou  truft 
So  grPat  a  Chjrge  from  ihinc  own  Cuftjdy  i. 

i.Dfo.  1  pray  you  jt(l,  Str,  as  yotr  fit  at  Dinner: 
I  frfim  my  Miflrafs  coise  to  you  in  Pofi-, 
If  I  return,  I  flull  be  Poft  indeed; 
ForlTie  will  fcoreyour  Fault  upon  my  Pate; 
'ii'^A'n^?  your  Maw,  like  mine,  (hould  be  your  Cook, 
^^  «r;ke  you  home  without  a  Meffengcr.  ■ 
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jint.  Come  Vromia,  comcv  thefc  Jeflssre  out  of  SeafoD  j 
Referve  them  'till  a  merrier  Hour  than  this: 
Where  is  the  @old  I  gave  in  Charge  to  tbee^ 

E.  Dro.  To  rocj  Sir!  Why,  you  gave  no  Gold  to  me. 

Ant.  Conie  on>  Sir  Knavr,  have  done  your  fooliflinefs. 
And  tell  me  how  thou  haft  dirpos'd  thy  Charge  ? 

E.  Diip.  My  Charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from  the  Mart 
Home  to  your  Houfe,  the  Phanix,  Sir,  to  Dinner; 
My  Miftrefs  and  hei  Si{ler  ftay  for  you, 

Ant.  Now  as  I  am  a  ChriAian  anfwer  me. 
In  what  fafe  Place  you  have  beftow'd  my  Mony ; 
Or  I  Qiall  brelk  that  merry  Sconce  of  yours 
That  Hands  on  Tricks  when  I  am  undtfpos'd: 
Where  is  the  thoufand  Marks  thou  hadft  of  me  f 

E,  Dro.  1  havc.lbme  Mirks  of  youn,  tipon  my  Pate; 
Some  of  my  Miftrefs's  Marks  upon  my  Shoulders ; 
But  not  a  thoufand  Marks  between  you  both. 
If  I  flioidd  pay  your  Worlhip  thofe  again. 
Perchance  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently.  [thou? 

Ant.  Thy  Miftrefs's  Marks?  What  Miftrefs, Slave,  haft 

E,  Dr».  VourWorftiip'sWifcmy  MiftrersattheP/wfjwjs; 
She  that  doth  faft  'till  you  come  home  to  Dinner; 
And  prays  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  Dinner. 

Ant.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my  Face,' 
Being  forbid?  There  take  you  that,  Sir  Knave. 

E.  Dro.  What  mean  you.  Sir  ?  For  God  lake  hold  your 

Nsy,  and  you  will  not, Sir,  I'll  take  my  Heels.      [Hands; 

lExtt  Drotnio  Ep. 

Ant.  Upon  my  Life,  by  fome  Device  or  other, 
*ftie  Villain  is  o'er-wrought  of  all  my  Mony. 
^^y  %,  this  Town  is  full  of  Couienage; 
As  nimble  Juglers,  thjt  deceive  the  Eye  ; 
Djrfc.workine  Sorcerers,  that  cbinge  the  Mind; 
Soul-killing  Witches,  that  deform  the  Body; 
Difguis'd  Cheaters,  prating  Mountebanks, 
And  many  fuch  like  Liberties  of  Sin : 
If  it  prove  fo,  1  will  be  gone  the  fooner. 
''lito*heC«w«r  Eo  to  feek  this  Slave; 
'  greatly  fear  my  Mony  is  not  fafe. 

lExit. 
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A  e  T  II.    SCENE   I. 

Ester  Adriana  and  Luciuia: 
i-irf'A';  ^^nTEither  my  Husbind,  nor  the  Slave  returo'd, 
XtiI   That  in  fuch  hade  I  fetit  to  feek  bis  Mafterj 
^Ure,  Lm;iM4j  it  is  two  a  Cfock. 

Lmc.  Perhaps  fomc  Merchant  hath  invited  him. 
And  from  the  Mart  he's  fomcwbere  gone  to  Dinner ; 
Good  Sifter,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret. 
A  Mao  is  Matter  of  his  Liberty : 
Time  is  their  Mafte  r,  and  *hen  they  fee  time, 
They'U  go  or  come;  if  fo,  be  patient.  Sifter. 

■^4>'.  Wl»y  ftiould  their  Liberty  than  ours  be  more? 

Xkc.  ^f:aure  their  Et;^ersftill  lyes  out  ardoor. 

jidr,  Lpoli,  >rhen  I  ferve  him  fo.  he  takes  it  ill* 

Imc.  oh,  Know  he  is  the  Bridle  of  your  Will. 

'•^<  There's  none  but  Aftes  will  be  bridled  fo. 

t*f.  Wby,  hcad-ftrong  Liberty  islafht  with  Wo, 
There's  nothing  fituatc  under  Heav'n's  Eye, 
But  hath' it^  bound  in  Earth,  in  Sea,  ip  Sky; 
The  Beafts,  the  Fifties,  and  the  winged  Fowl''} 
Are  their  Male's  Subje&i,  and  at  their  Controuls  : 
Ma"  ipore  diyinr^  the  Mafter  of  all  thefc, 
•  Lord  of  the   wide  Word,  and  wide  watry  Seas* 
jndu-'d  with  intelledual  Senfe  and  Soul, 
pfmore  Prehemincncc  than  Fifli  and  Fowl, 
Are'Mjfters  to  their  Females,  ard  their  Lords) 
Then  let  your  Will  attend  on  their  Accords. 

^dr.  This  Serviiufje  makes  you  to  keep  anwrd. 

Luc.  Not  this,  buf  Troubles  of  the  Marriage-bed. 

./fdr.  Biit  w^teyou  wedd^>  you  would  l>ear  fefiie  Swiji 

Ltft.  E'er  I  learn  Love,  I'll  pra&ife  to  pbey. 

^r.  How  if  your  Husband  ftarts  Ibme  other  where! 

f^.  'Till  he  comes  home  again  I  would  forbear. 
.    Jidr.  Patience  unmov'd,  no  raarvql  tbo*  flic,  paufcj 
,Tbey  can  be  meek  that  have  no  other  Caiife : 
A  wrctcfied  Soul  bruisM  yifh  Adverlity, 
^e  bid  be  quiet  when  we  hear  it  cry; 
^ut  were  yfe  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  Painf 
As  much,  or  more  we  ftiould  our  felvcs  (pmplain ; 
'*■■  ■■■-  "■       '■■  ■■      ' ■■   '■'i       ■        ^ 

L)ji:»..;G00gic 
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Sothoq  (bat  hiil  no  unkind  Matetogrievrthee^ 
With  urging  hdplefs  Patience  wouldit  relieve  me: 
Buc  if  thou  live  to  fee  like  ri^ht  bereft. 
This  fool-bepg'd  Patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Lkc,  Wei),  I  will  marry  one  day  but  to  tiy; 
Here  conies  your  Man,  now  is  yt'ur  Hu&band  ni^h. 
Eftter  Dromio  Eplii 

Mr.  Say,  is  your  lardy  Mailer  now  ar  hand  ! 

£.  Dn,  Nay*  he's  at  two  Hands  with  me,  and  that  my 
two  Ears  can  witnefs. 

Mr.  Say*  didil  thou  fpeak  with  him  f  Know 'ft  thou  his 
Mind  * 

E.  Dro.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  Mind  upon  oiioeEar, 
C^lhrew  his  Hand,  I  fcarce  could  underdarKl  it. 

LtK,  Spake  he  fo  doubtfully,  thou  could'ft  not  fepl  his 
Meaning? 

E.  Dro.  Nay,  he  ftruck  fo  plainly,  Icouldtoo  wtU  feel 
His  Blows ;  and  withal  fo  doubtfu  ly,  that  I  coij|d  fcarce  uo^ 
lierftind  them. 

^dr.  But  fay,  I  prethee,  is  lie  coming  home! 
Itfeems    he  hath  great  Care  to  ptcife   his  Wife. 

E.  Dro.  Why,  Miftre(s,  fure  my  Mafter  is  Horn-mad. 

Mr.  Horn  mad,  thou  Villain? 

£.  Dro.  I  mean  not  Cuckold-mad; 
Buc  lure  he  Is  ftark  mad  : 
When  I  dcfir'd  him  tJ  come  hometo  Dinner, 
He  iili'd  me  for  a  thoufand  Marks  in  Gold : 
Tis  Dinner-time,  qaoih  I;  my  Gold,  q'lpchh^r 
Your  Meat  doth  burn,  quoih  1 ;  my  Gold,  quorh  be; 
Will  you  come,  quoth  1  ?  My  Gold,  quoth  he: 
Where  is  the  Thoufand  Muks  1  pave  thee.  Villain/ 
The  Pip,  quoth  I,  is  burn'd  ;  my  Gold,  quoih  he. 
My  Miftrtfs,  Sir,  quoth  I  j  hang  up  thy  Miftrefs  j 
1  know  not  thy  Miftrelsj  out  on  thy  Miftrefs. 

Luc.  Quoth  who? 

-F.  Dro.  Quoth  myMa(ler:Iknow,  quothhe,  no  Houfe,' 
""i  Wife,  no  Miftrefs  i  fo  that  my  prrand,  due  unto  my 
Tongue,  I  [  hank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  Shoulders:  F(^ 
in  conclufion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

•^.  Go  back  again,  thou  Slave,  and  fetch  him  hnne. 
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E,  Drc,  Go  back  igain,  and  be  nev  beaten  home! 
For.God't  fake  fend  fome  other  Meflengcr. 

^r.  Back.  Slave,  or  I  will  bieak  thy  Pateacrofs. 

E.  Dro.  And  he  will  bicfs  that  Crofs  with  otherbeattog; 
Between  you  I  (hall  have  a  hcdy  Head. 

j4dr^  Hence,  prating  Peafant,  fetch  thy  Matter  home. 

£.  Dre.  Am  I  fo  round  with  yt}u  as  you  with  me, 
That  like  a  Foot-ball  you  do  fpurn  me  thus? 
You  fpurn  mc  hence,  and  he  will  fpurn  me  hither : 
If  I  laftin  this  Service,  you  mull  cafe  me' in  Leather.  [Exiti 

Luc.  Fie,  how  Impatience  lowretb  in  your  Face .' 

jidr.  His  Company  muft  do  bis  Minions  grace, 
Whilft  1  at  home  ftarve    for  a  merry  Look: 
Hath  homely  Age  th'alluring  Beauty  took 
From  my  poor  Cheeks  Then  he  hath  wafted  ir. 
Arc  my  Difcourfes  dull  ?  Barren  my  Wit; 
If  voluble  and  fliarp  Difcourfe  be  marr'd, 
Vnkindnefs  blots  it  more  than  Marble  hard. 
Do  (heir  gay  Veftments  his  Affedions  bait? 
That's  not  my  Fault;  he's  Matter  of  my  State. 
What  Ruins  are  in  me  that  can  be  found. 
By  him  not  ruin*d?  Then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  Defeatures.  My  decayed  fair, 
A  funny  Look  of  his  would  foon  repair. 
But,  too  unruly  Deer,  lie^breaks  the  Pale, 
And  feeds  fitim  home ;  poor -I  am  bm  his  Stale. 

Lhc.  Self-harming  Jealouiie;  6e,beatithence. 

jidr.  Unfeeling  Pools  can  with Tuch  Wrongs  difpcoft! 
1  know  his  Eye  doth  Homage  other-vhere; 
Or  elfe  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  hfte  i 
Siflcr,  you  know  he  promis'd  me  a  Chain, 
Would  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain. 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  Bed. 
I  fee  the  Jewel  beft  enameled 
Willlofe  his  Beauty;  yet  the  Gold  bides  ftiU 
That  others  touch,  and  often  touching  will : 
Sintti  that  my  Beauty  cvmot  pleiie  fcis  Eye, 
I'll  weep,  what's  left,  away,  and  weeping  die. 

Lhc,  How  many  ford  Fools  ferve  iMM  Tcaloufit? 

lExm- 
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Enter  A;itiph6lib  •/  Syracure. 

Aa.  The  OoU  I  gate  to  Drmnio.  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Cw;«w,  and  the  heedful  Slave 
Isvaodet'd  forth  in  care  to  feek  meout. 
By  compuntion,  and  mine  Heft's  repcrt, 
lould  not  fpei  with  jDrow«,  fince  at  firffi 
I  fent  htm  from  the  Mart.     See  here  he  comei." 

Muter  Dromio  »/  Syrtcuft, 
How  now.  Sir?  is  your  merry  Humour  altet'df 
As  you  love  Stroate,  fo  jeft  With  me  again. 
You  know  no  Cemaur  f  Yott  rcceiv'd  no  Gold  / 
Yow  Miftrtfs  fent  t»  hare  me  home  to  Dinner  ? 
My  Houfe  was  at  the  Phmitix  i  Waft  thou  mid, 
Ttat  thus  fo  madly  thou  didft  anfwer  mci 

S.  Dro.  Whatanfwer,  Siri  When  Ifkakel  fucha  WortlJ 

-Iw,  Even  now»  e»en  here,  not  hilf  an  Hour  fince. 

S.  Dro.  I  did  nOt  fee  you  fiflce  you  fent  me  hence 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  Gold  you  gave  me. 

Ant.  Villain,  thou  didft  deny  the  Gold's  Receipt, 
And  told'ft  me  of  a  Miftrefs,  and  a  Dinner ;  \ 

For  which  I  hope  thou  feit'ft  I  "Was  difpleas'd. 

S.  S>ro.  lam  glad  to  fee  you  in  this  merry  Vein: 
What  meiDs  this  jeft,  I  pray  you.  Matter,  tell  me  f 

jtta.  Yea,  doft  'ihou  jeer  and  flout  me  in  the  Teeth  f 
Tbink'ft  thou  I  jefl  ?  Holitake  thou  that,  and  t\M^Beatt  Vml 

S,  Drv.  Hc^d,  Sir,  foe  God's  fake,  now  your  Jeft  is  Earneft  ; 
Upon  what  Bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

■^nt.  Becaufe  that  I  familiarly  fomeriffles 
Do  ufe  yoii  for  my  Fool,  and  chat  with  yoa,  " 
Your  Sawcinefs  will  jeft  upon  my  Love, 
And  malte  a  Common  of  my  ferious  Hours. 
When  the  Sun  Ihines  let  foolifli  Gnatj  make  fport. 
But  creep  in  Crannies  when  he  hides  his  Beams: 
'fyou  will  jeft  with  me,  know  my  Afpeil, 
And  fafhioQ  jour  Demeanor  to  my  Looks ; 
Or  I  will  beat  this  Method  in  your  Sconce. 

E.  Dra.  Sconce,  call  you  it  /  S*  you  would  leave  hittes* 
ingi  I  had  rather  have  it  a  Head  ;  an  you  ufe  thefe  BIoWs 
long,  I  mtift  get  a  Sconce  for  my  Head,  and  iniconce  it  too, 
°f  elfe  I  ftiall  £&(^  my  Wit  in  ray  Shoulders :  But  I  pray; 
Sir,  why  am  I  beaten  \  ',  ■■       i' 
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.Alt.  Doft  tbou  not  know  f  ^ 

S.  Dra,  Nothing.  Sir,  bui  that  I  an  beaten, 

jitit.  Shall  I  tell  you  why  f 

S.  Dr«,  Ay,  Sir,  and  irbeiefore  ^  for  they  fif*  every  wh^ 
hitha  wherefore. 

j4m.  Why,  firft  for  doming  me;  uid  then  whereiore,  for 
urging  it  the  fecond  time  to  me. 

S,  Dre.  Wis  there  ever  any  Man  thus  beaten  out  of  Sej- 
fon,  when  in  the  Why  and  Wherefore  it  oeitber  Rhime 
Dor  ReaTon.    Well,  Sir,   I  thaok  you. 

>4w.  Think  me.   Sir.    for  what? 

S.  Drt.^  Mirry  Sir,  for  this^Tometfaing  that  you  give  ne 
fqi  nothing. 

jliit.  I'll  nuke  you  amends  next,  to  give  you  nothing  (or 
fomething.     But  fay.  Sir,  it  it  Dinner-time  i 

S.  Drf,  No,  Sir ;  I  think  the  Meat  wants  chit  I  have. 

jiat.  In  good  time.  Sir,  what's  that  i 

S.  Dro.  Bafting. 

.^t.  Well,  Sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

S.  Dre,  If  it  be.  Sir,  I  pray  you  eat  not  of  it. 

^nt.  Your  Reafon  / 

S.  Dro,  Left  it  make  you  Cboletick,  and  purchiTe  me  i' 
nother  dry  bifting. 

jint.  Well,  Sir,  learn  to  jeft  in  good  time  j  there's  i  tisK 
for  all  tbin^^.. 

S.  Dre.  I  durft  have  dcny'd  that,  before  you  were  focho'i 
lerick. 

Ant.  By  whit  Rule,  Sir  ?  , 

S.  Dro.  Mirry,  Sir,  by  a  Rule  as  plain  at  the  plain  IhU 
'  -Pate  of  Father  Ttme  himfeJf. 

Ant,  Let's.hear  it. 

S.  Dro.  There's  no  time  for  a  Min  to  recover  his  HiL' 
that  grows  bald  by  Kature. 

Ant,  May. he  not  do  it  by  Fine  and  Recovery  J 

S.  Dre,  YeSj  to  pay  a  Fine  for  a  Peruke,  and  recover  tbe 
loft  Hair  of  another  Man. 

Aiit.  Why,  is  77mf  fuch  a  niggard  of  Hair,  being,  u  it 
i^  fo  plentiful  an  Ejtcremcntt 

S.  Dt9,  Becaufe  it  is  a  Bleffing  that  he  bel^vs  on  Beifti) 
and  what  he  hath  fcantcd  them  in  Hair,  he  ha:h  given  tbcn 
*  in  Wit. 
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Alt.  Why»  but  there's  miny  a  Man  hath  more  Hair  than 
Wit. 

S.  Ore.  Not  a  Man  of  thofe  but  he  h.ih  the  Wit  to  k^ 
Lis  Hair. 

Ant,  Why,  thou  didfi  conclude  hairy  Men  plain  Dealers 
without  Wit, 

S.  Dro.  The  phtner  Dealer,  the  foooer  loft ;  yet  he  lofeth 
icin  a  kind  of  jollity. 

jiat.  For  wh»t  Reafon  ? 

S.  Dro.  For  two*  and  found  ones  too. 

Am.  Nay«  not  found  one:<}  I  pray  you. 

S.  Dro.  sure  ones  then.  '' 

Ahi.  Nay,  not  fuie  in  a  thing  falling.  < 

S.  Dtq.  Certain  ones  then. 

Mt.  Name  thetn. 

S.  Dr».  The  one  to  fave  the  Mony  that  he  fptnds  in  tfhff- 
ming ;  the  other,  that,  at  Dinner  they  (hould  not  drop  in  his 
Pomge. 

Ant,  You  would  |]1  this  time  have  prov'd*  there  is  do 
time  for  all  things. 

S.Dr«.  Marry,  and  did,  Sirj-namely,  no  time  to  recover 
Hiir  ioft  by  Nature. 

A>tt.  But  your  Reafon  was  not  fubftantial,  why  there  i^ 
lotime  to  recover. 

S.  Vrt.  1'hus  I  mend  it :  Time  himfelf  is  bald,  and  there^ 
fore  to  the  World's  end,  will  have  bald  Followers. 

Ant.  I  knew,  'twould  be  a  bad  Conclufion  ;  but  foft,  who 
ffjfts  us  yonder  f 

'•  Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 

Adr.  Ay,  ay,  AmiphcUSi  look  ftranEe  and  frown; 
Some  other  MJftrefs  hath  fomc  fweet  Alpedi. 
I  im  not  ^driMiMt  nor  thy  Wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  wouldft  vow* 
Thit  never  Words  were  Mufick  to  thine  Ear, 
That  never  ObjcS  pleafing  in  thine  Eye, 
Thatne?er  Touch  well  wtJcome  to  thy  Hand, 
That  never  Meat  fweet-favour'd  in  thy  Tafte, 
Unlels  I  fpake,  or  loofc'd,  or  touched,  or  carv'd  to  theej 
How  contei  it  now,  my  Husband,  oh  how  comes  il^ 
^hjt  thou  art  thus  eftranged  from  thy  felf  / 
Tliy  felf,  I  call  it,  being  firanee  to  me : 

■---■.  ^    '     '  '   .^    c,>fm 
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That  undividabU  Incoiporate 
Am  better  than  my  dear  SdTs  better  Pare. 
A^h  d9  not  tear  away  tby  felf  from  me; 
For  know,  my  Love,  as  ealie  may'ft  thou  fall 
A  DifP  <^  Water  in  the  breaking  Gul£ 
And  take  unmingled  thence  that  Drop  again, 
Without  additioii  or  dininifliing* 
As  take  from  me  thy  felfi  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  touch  ihee  to  the  quick* 
Shouldft  thou  hear  I  were  licentious  > 
And  chat  this  Body  confecrate  to  tbee, 
By  Kuffian  Lufl  fhould  be  coiitamin»ce  ! 
Wouldft  thou  not  {jpit  at  me,  and  fpurn  at  me. 
And  hurl  the  Name  of  Husband  in  my  Face, 
And  tear  the  Aain'd  Skin  of  my  Harlot-brow, 
And  from  my  falfe  Hand  cut  the  Wedding- R.ing* 
Attd  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcii^  Vow  ? 
I  know  thou  canft  ;  and  therefore  fee  thou  do  it. 
I  am  poflefl  with  an  adulterate  fiiotj 
JMy  Blood  is  mingled  v^ith  the  Crime  of  Luftt 
Fox  if  we  two  be  one,  aod  thou  [day  &Ife> 
I  do  digeft  the  Poifon  of  my  Ffcfli, 
'   ^ing  trumpeted  by  the  Cointagipn. 
Keep  thou  fair  League  and  Truce  with  thy  true  Bed ; 
X  liv«  diAain'd,  and  ihou  difbvnoured. 

^nt.  Plead  you  to  me,  fur  DameJ  I  know  ^u  not: 
Ifl  Efhefiu  I  ^  but  two  Hours  old> 
As  ftrange  unto  your  Town  as  to  your  Talkj 
Who  every  Word  by  a^  my  Wit  biing  fcann'd. 
Wants  Wit  in  aU  one  Word  to  uodecftand. 

Lmc.  Fie,  Brother,  how  the  World  is  chaog'd  with yoo; 
When  were  you  wont  touf?  ray  Sifter  thus/ 
She  fent  for  you  by  :praa|i0  hoi:|ie  t»  Piiwer. . 

-^/.  By  Dromie  i 

S.  Dro,  By  me  S 

-^dr.  By  thecj  andtb'.;^  tbou  djdii'  r^uco  fttim  hipb 
That  he  did  buffet  thc^  and  ici  hi5^  &i(>«>s, 
Deny'd  my  Houfe  for  hi',  me  Sos  his  Wife. 

■^ta.  Didyouconverfe,  Sir.  W)^  [{hs  Ci^DtkWMMB ) 
What  is  the  coutfcaod  drift  of  your  Comp^  \ 

S.  Dro.  I,  Siri  I  never  fiw  bar  '^  'his  tinp« 
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\^t,  ViUain,  thoulieft^  for  even  her  very  Words 
Didft  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  Mirt. 
S.  Dru  I  never  IpUcc  with  ber  in  all  my  Lif«. 

jint.  How  can  the  thus  then  call  us  by  oar  K«aiei^ 
Unlcfs  it  be  by  Infpiraiion  i 

jidr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  Gnrity. 
To  counterfeit  thus  grofly  with  your  SlaTC* 
Abetting  htm  to  thwart  me  in  my  'Mood  ? 
By  it  my  Wrong,  you.  are  from  me  exempt. 
But  wrong  oof  that  Wrong  with  a  more  CoDCempt. 
ComCf  Iwillfaften  on  thit  Sleeve  (^  thine; 
Thou  art  an  Elm^  my  Husband,  la  Vine: 
Whofe  WeakneG  marry'd  to  thy  ftronger  State* 
Makes  me  with  thy  Strength  to  communicate  ; 
If  ought  poffefi  thee  from  me,  it  is  Drofs* 
Ufurpipg  Ivy.  Brier,  or  idle  Mofs, 
Who  all  f(H  want  of  pruning,  with  Intnifion* 
InfeS  thy  Sip.  and  live  on  thy  Confufion. 

^t.  To  me  /he  fpeaks  j  the  moves  me  for  her  Thcam  ^ 
What,_  was  I  marry'd  to  her  in  my  Dream  f 
Or  fleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this  { 
V/hat  £rror drives  our  Eyes,  and  E^rs  amifsi 
Until  I  know  this  fure  Uncertainty, 
I'll  entertain  the  freed  Fallacy. 

Luc,  DrmtUf  go  bid  the  Servants  fpread  for  pinner. 

&  Drt.  Qk  Sat  my  Beads,  I  crofs  me  for  a  Sinner. 
This  is  the  Fairy  Land:  Oh  Spight  of  Spights  ; 
We  talk  with  @oblins.  Owls,  and  Elves  Sfvights  -, 
IF  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  enfue, 
They'll  fuck  our  Breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and  blue. 

Lhc.  Why  pnt'fl  ihoH  to  thy  iel^ 
Dremh,  xhonDrtmio,  Snai),  thou  Slug,  thou  Sot! 

S.  Dro.  I  am  traiuformed.  Mafter,  am  I  not  { 

jiat.  I  shink  tbou  art  in  Mind,  and  ,fo  am  I. 

S.  Dro.  Nay  Mafter,  boifh  in  Mind  and  in  my  Sha|>e* 

.jS».  Thou  kaft  thine  own  Form, 

S,  Dro.  Koi  I  am  an  Ape. 

LtK.  Ifthouart  cbaBg'd  to  oqghr,  'tis  to  an  Afs^^ 

S.  Dro.  'Tis  true,  (he  rides  me,  and  I  long  for  Grafs. 
'Tis  fo,  I  am  an  Afs  ■■,  elf:  it  could  never  be. 
But  I  thouU  knew  her  h  welt  »  Hie  kflows  me< 


2.88  jhe  Come^  of  Errors', 

Adr»  Come,  come,  no  longer  wHI  l\xi  F6of, 
To  put  the  Finger  in  the  Eye  and  weep, 
Whilft  Min  U)d  Mifter  Unghs  my  Woes  ro  Icorr^ 
Com^  Sir,  to  Dinner;  Dromie,  keep  the  Gate; 
Husband,  I'll  dine  above  wirh  you  to  Dayt 
And  Ihrive  you  of  a  thoufand  idle  Pranks; 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  Mifter,    ■ 
Say,  be  dines  forth,  and  let  no  Creature  enter  ; 
Con>e,  Sifter;  Dnmi»,  play  the  Porter  well. 

^Ht,  Am  I  in  Earth*  in  Heaven,  or  in  Hell  ? 
Sleeping  or  waking,  mad  or  well  advis'd; 
Known  unto  (heTe,  and  to  my  fclf  difguis'd  % 
I'll  fay  as  they  fay,  and  petfevere  fo  j 
.  And  ia  this  Mift  at  all  Adventures  go* 

S.  Dro.  Maftcri  Ihatl  I  be  Porter  at  the  6ate  t 

jidr.   Ay,  and  let  none  enter,  left  I  break  your  Pate; 

Cite.  Come,  come,  jita^balii,  we  dine  too  late< 


ACT    HI.     SCENE     I. 

Enter  Antiphc^ii  fl/EphefaS,  Dromio  af  Epfaefhs,  Angelo 
a»d  Balthazar. 

£.  -A/*  /""^Ood  Signior  jiHgelot  you  muft  excufe  us  ill: 

VJ  My  Wife  is  ihrewilh  when  I  keepootHounj 
Sjy,  that  I  tinger'd  with  you  at  yciur  Shop 
To  fee  the  making  of  her  Carkaaetf 
And  that  to  MnrroW  you  will  bring  it  Homr< 
But  here's  a  Villain  that  would  face  me  down. 
He  vet  me  on  the  Mart,  and  that  I  beat  him> 
And  charged  him  with  a  thoufapd  Marks  of  Gold  j 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  Wife  and  Houfe': 
Thou  Drunkard  thou,  what  didft  thou  mean  by  this  / 

^  £.  Drc  Say  what  you-will.  Sir,  but  I  know  whit  I  know, 
That  you  beat  me  at  the  Matt,  I  have  your  Hand^to  ftow; 
If  the  Skin  were  Parchment,  and  the  Qlows  you  gave  werelJ)!^ 
Your  Hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  1  think* 
Ei  jlnt.  I  think  thou  art  an  Afs. 
E.  Dro.  Marry,  To  it  doth  appear 
By  the  Wiongs  I  fuffer,  and  the  Blows  {  beir  | 
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I  (h»uld  ktd:  beiiw  kidct ;  tod  bang  at  that  paf^ 

yon  Would  keep  mnn  my  Heel%  md  beware  of  an  Afi.' 

£.  ufw.  Y'aie  {ad.  Signior  BMitlnasr.  Pray  God  our  Cheer  - 
May  anfwer  tty  good  Will,  tod  your  good  Welcomchere* 
B0U  I  hold  your  Dainties  cheap.  Sir,  and  your  welcome 

dear. 
£.  Am*  Ah  Sjgoior  BMiHitUMrt  either  at  Flefh  ot  Fifbi 
A  Table>firil  of  welcome  makes  fcarce  one  dainty  DUb. 
M.  GoodMear,'Sir,  is  common,  that  every  Churlafibrds. 
E.Am,  And  Wclcwne  more  common;  fi)r  that's  nothto^ 

bat  Wmds. 
B4L  Small  Cheer,   and  good  Welcome,  makes  a  merry 

Feaft. 
E.Ahu  Ayitoaniggardly  Hoft>  and  more  fparingGuefti 
But  tbo'my  Cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good  part; 
Better  Cheer  may  you  hive,   but  not  with  a  better  Heartw 
fiut  loft;  my  Door  is  lodx  '•,  go  bid  them  let  us  in.. 
£.  Dn.  AiMd^  Bridge^  MdriMt,  Cifij,  Gmai^Git^. 
S.  l>r§.  avifili^MomefMalt-horfe,  Capon.  Coxcomb,  Idiotj 
Paidi. 
Hither  get  thee  from  the  Door*  or  fit  down  at  the  Hatch: 
Doft  thou  con  j  ure  for  Wenches,  that  thou  call'ft  for  hicfa  ftore. 
When  one  is  one  too  many{  G0,  get  thee  from  tfae  Door> 
E^Dro.  Whit  Patch  is  made  our   Porter^   My   Mafter 

Aays  in  the  Street, 
5.  Dr9.    Let  him  walk  from  wheocehe  came,  left  he 

catch  cold  on's  Feet.        ^ 
£.  Ant.  Who  talln  within  there !  Hoa.  open  the  Door.' 
S.  Dn,  Kight,  Sir,  III  tell  you  when,  and  you'll  tellme 

wherefore. 
M,  Ant.  Wherefore  f  for  my  Dinner :  I  have  not  din'd  to 

Day. 
S,  Drt,  Nor  to  Day  here  you  mufl  not  9  Come  again  when 

you  may. 
£.  ^/.What  art  thou  thatkeep*ftmeout  from  the  Houfe 

I  owe? 
S.  Dr0.  The  Porter  for  this  time.  Sir.  and  my  Name  is 

£•  Drt,  O  Villain,  thou  haftfloll'n  both  oiineOfficeuid 
my  Name.  .  ^   .1 . 

the  one  ne'er  got  mc  Credit,  the  other  inickle  Blame; 
Vet.  I.  U  If 


If  thou  ha^ft  htcn  Brmii  to  Day  In  tny  fk^t 
Tbou  vouldft  have  cbwg'd  ifay  F»cs  inr  a  Ntme,  or  tby 
Name  for  ao  Afs. 
iji«.  wjifiin.  What  a  Coile  » tW tc  Dr^mtt  Who  ue 

thafeatthcQue; 
£.  i)r».  Let  my  Mafter  in,  Luci. 
Z^«.Faiih,no;be6oisetteeliMiaiKl  ioieU^yqurMiAa'. 
£.  i>/ii>  O  Lord,  I  muft  Uughv  kavc  tf  you  vkh  a  i*!)- 

jMM&lfttinnySoff'i 
ijw#.  Have  at  you  with  another;  that's  vhea!  Cinyou 

teUi 
5.  Drv.  If  thy  Name  be  called  Ltict,  Luct^  thou  M  U' 
■   fwn'd  turn  well. 
£.  jdvr.  Do  yoa  hear,  you  MioKm,  you'll  let  us  b,  I 

hopet 
Luce,- 1  thought  to  have  askt  you. 
S.  Dr4,  Aod  ypu  bid.  Do. 
-  £.  Jprt.  &v  cgme^helf^  well  ftivcki  there  w«s  fi^  for 

Blow. 
£.  .^fwk  TiuvBa^ge,  let  KV  in. 
Lmei.  Can  yuiteU-for  whofe  bke) 
£.  i)r«.  Maftect  knock  the  DoQr  hard. 
Zjve.  Let  bim  knock  'till  it  «k«. 
£.  Amu    You'll  cry  for  this.  Minion*  if  I  beat  the  Vva 

dowD' 
Itut.  What  needs  all  that,  Md  a  pair  of  Stpds  ia  tbe 

Towns 
Adr.  tuithia.  Who  H  tlttt  at  tha  poor  thac  kt^  all  ^it 

Noife  i 
&  J>rt.  By  my  Trctb,  ycarTowais  troubled  witlrnD- 

ruly  Boys. 
£.  Ami  Aie  you  thsn^Wifi !  You  mi^havaaxnebe: 

fore. 
Air'h  YoarWife^SiEKEttvafGoseeyoaftomcheDoor' 
£.  Drc^  If  you  went  in  pain,  Maner,  ibis  Knave  would 
■        goftra.   .    , 

.^.  Here  is  neither  Cbeer.SirjDorWdcomcfVA  wooU  ' 

ninhi^eiibar. 
B<i/.  In  debating  which  was  beft*  we  fliaU-pact  with  '^. 

thee,    "■""."     ■""  "     ^"    -■  —  ■■•■' 

■-■  '  ■- ■  L>o, z»;,. Google --f!^* 
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E.  iVo. They  fland  it  the  Door.Mafter;  bid  ihtm  Wel- 
come hither. 
£.  jim.  There's  Tofiieihing  in  the  Wind,  tbit  we  cannot 

g«  in. 
£.  Dr».  You  would  HjCo,  Mifter,if  yourGiroientswere 
thin. 
Your  Cake  here  is  warm  within  i   You  fland  here  io  the 

Cold» 
It  would  nalie  a  Man  tsnid  ai  a  Buck  to  be  To  bought  and 
fold.      . 
E.  Aa.  Go  fetch  me  fomething,  1*11  break  ope  the  Gate. 
S.  Dr;   Breric  any  breaking  here»    and  I'll  break  your 

Knave'*  Pate, 
£•  Ot9,  a  Mao  rat^  break  a  Word  with  you.  Sir,  and 
Words  are  but  Wind; 
Ay,  iDd  breakit  in  yew  Face,  fb  h«  break  it  not  behind. 
^.X)n.  It  fecfflt  thou  want'ft  breaking;  Out  uptni  4hee, 

Hind. 
£.  Dr*.  Here's  too  mucht  Out  vpon  thee;  I  pray  thee 

let  me  in.  . 

5.  Z)r«.  Ay,  when  Fowls  have  do  Featheo,  «d  Fifli  hire 

no  Fin. 
E.  Am.  Weil,  III  break  int  go  borrow  me  a  Crow. 
E,t>ro.  A  Crow  without  Feather,  Mafter.mean  youfo? 
for  a  Fifli  without  a  Fin,  there's  i  Fowl  without  a  Feather : 
Ifa  Crow  help  us  in.  Sirrah,  well  pluck  a  Crow  together. 
£.  Amt,  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  nae  an  Iron  Crow. 
S<i/.  Have  patience^  Sir:  Oh  let  it  not  beib, 
Herein  you  war  againft  your  RjepuistioB. 
And  draw  within  the  compafs  of  Sufped 
Th' unviolatcd  Honour  ofyonr'Wife. 
Ooce  this ;  your  long  experience  of  her  Wifdom, 
Her  fober  Virtue,  Years  and  Modefly, 
'^Icad  on  her  part  fbme  CaUfe  to  you  unkoowo  { 
And  doubt  nof.  Sir,  but  ftie  Will  wdl  excufe 
^hy  It  this  time  the  Doon  are  made  againft  you. 
BemMbyme,  depart  in  Patience, 
And  let  us  to  the  Tj^r  all  to  X>innFr, 
And  about  Evening  come  yourfelf  a^wie, 
To  know  the  Reafon  of  this  ftftoige  Rfftraiflt, 
'£  by  ftrong  Hand  you  offer  to  break  in        " 

~     ~"         "       U  1  Now 
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Now  in  the  ftirring  P^age  of  the  D*y, 

A  vulgar  Comment  will  be  made  of  it; 

And  that  fuppofed  by  the  common  Rout, 

Againft  your  vet  ungalled  Bftimition, 

TBat  miy  with  foul  Intrufioo  enter  in, 

And  dwell  upoD  your  Grave  when  you  are  dead?    • 

For  Slander  lives  upon  SuCceffion, 

For  ever  hoiis'd  where  it  once  gets  Poffeflion. 

E.  Ant.  You  h»ve  prevail'd  ■,  I  will  depart  ia  quirti 
And  in  defpight  of  Mirth  mean  to  be  merryt 
I  know  a  Wench  of  excellent  Difcourfe, 
Pretty  and  witty,  wild,  and  yet  too  gentle; 
There  will  we  dine:  This  Woman  that  I  metn. 
My  Wife,  but  I  proteft  without  Defert, 
Hach  oftentimes  upbraided  me  witbalj 
To  her  will  we  to  Dinner.     Get  ytw  home. 
And  fetch  the  Chaift;  by  this  I  know  'ttsnudc; 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Percupiiu  j 
For  there's  the  Houfe:  That  Chain  I  willbcftow. 
Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  fpight  my  Wife,       , 
Upon  my  Hoftefs  there;  good  Sir,  make  ha(«: 
Since  my  own  Doors  refuft  to  entertain  me, 
I'|I  knock  elfewhcre,  to  fee  if  they'll  difdain  me,. 

-*»j.  I'll  meet  you  at  thu  Place,  fomeHoar,  Sir.beocf. 

E.Ant.Y>o(a;  this Jeft ftiailcoftme  fome  Eipence.  [£«■ 
Enter  Luciana.  with  Aotipholis  •/  Syracufe. 

Luc.  And  may  it  be,  that  you  have  quite  forgot 
A  Husband's  Office?  Shall  jiniiphelii^ 
Even  in  the  Spring  of  Love,  thy  Love-fprings  lOt  / 
Shall  Love  in  Buildings  grow  fo  ruinate! 
If  you  did  wed  my  Sifter  for  her  Weahh, 
Then  for  her  Wealths-fake  ufe  her  with  more  Kindnelij 
'  Or  if  you  Hkcelfewhere,  do  it  by  flealtb. 
Muffle  your  ^Ife  Love  with  fome  fhew  of  Bliadnc6 ; 
Let  not  my  Sifler  read  it  in  your  Eye  I 
Be  not  thy  Tongue  thy  own  Shame's  Orator; 
Look  fweet,  fpeaicfair;  become  Difloytity : 
Apparel  Vice  like  Virtue's  Harbinger; 
Bear  afiirPrefence,  tho' your  Heart  beuintedj 
Teach  Srn  the  carriage  of  a  holy  Saint; 
Be  feciet  Falfe:  What  need  (he  be  acquainted!       •    ... 
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Whit  Staple  Thief  bngs  of  his  owo  Attaint  f 

'lis  doable  Wrongi  to  truint  with  your  Brd* 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  Looks  at  Board: 

Shame-hetha  Baftird-fame,  well  managed^ 

III  Deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  Word : 

Alas  poor  Women,  make  us  not  believe, 

Beii^  coinpa&  of  Credit,  that  you  love  us; 

Tho' otheif^  have  the  Arm,  Ihews  us  the  Sleeve: 

We  ID  your  Motion  run;  and  you  may  move-m, 

TbentgentleBrncher.  gee  you  in  again; 

Comfort  my  Sifter,  ctMarher}  call  her  Wife: 

lis  holy  Sport  to  do  a  little  vain. 

When  tbe  fweet  breath  of  Flattery  ccAiqtiers  Strife* 
S..ilM.  Sweet Miftrefs;  whatyourNameiseire,!  know  nor. 

Not  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  of  mine: 

lefs  in  your  Knowledge,  and  your  Grace  you  fhow  net. 

Than  our  Earth's  Wonder,  more  than  Earth,  Divine. 

Teachme,  dear  Creature,  how  to  thinkandfpeakj 

Uy  open  to  |Dy  caithy  grofs  Conceit,  - 

Smotner'd  in  Errors,  feeble,  fliadow,  weifr. 

The  foulded  meaning  of  your  Words  deceit ; 

Againft  my  Soul's  pure  Truth,  why  labour  you, 

Tonulce  it  wanda  in  an  unknown  Field/ 

Are  you  a  God!  would  you  create  me  new? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  Power  I'll  yiekf. 

But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know 

Your  weeping  Sifter  is  no  Wife  of  mine, 

Nor  to  her  Bed  a  Homage  do  I  owe; 

Fit  more,  far  more  to  you  do  I  decline: 

Oh  train  me  not,  fweet  Mermaid,  with  thy  Note, 

To  drown  me  in  thy  Sifter's  flood  of  Tears; 

Sing  SirtK  for  thy  felf,  and  I  will  dote  j 

Spread  o'er  the  filver  Waves  thy  golden  Hairs,     . 

And  as  a  Bed  I'll  take  thee,  and  there  lyt: 

And  in  that  glorious  S.ippofition  think. 

He  gains  by  Death  that  hath  fuch  means  to  diej 

Let  Love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  he  fink, 
^.  What,  are  you  mad.  that  you  do  reafon  (6t 
^-  -^nu  Not  mad,  but  mated  ,•  how,  i  do  not  know. 
^"C'  It  is  a  Fault  that  fpringeth  from  your  Eye, 
S.  Ant,  Pot  gazing  on  your  Beams,  &ir  Sun  being  by. 

U  J  Luc, 
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Lue.  Gfzc  «h<a  yon  ftould,  »d  that  wU  dear  yow 
Sight. 

S.  Am.  As  good  to  viak.  fve«t  Love,  v-looken Night. 

Lmc.  Why  call  youiBC*  Lovet  caUo^Sifierfe. 

S.  Ant.  Thy  Siftcr'j  Sifter. 

hm.  That's  my  Stfler. 

'f.  Ant.  N)',  ix  ischy  ftli^  nine  own  feirs  better  Pan) 
Mine  Eye's  dear  Eye,  my  liiM'  Heart's  deire^  ^Ctft* 
>1y  Food,  my  Fatiuae,.and  ny  fweet  Hope's,  Aiffli 
My  fole  Earch's  Heav'o,  and  my  Haavea*»  Ctaiak 

Lite.  All  tliis  ny  SiUer  is,  or  el(e  Aiotdd  be. 

S.  Ant,  Call  thy  felF.  Sifter  f«eetv  foe  I  »a  tbe*: 
Thee  wilt  I  love,  u4vitkthee  ^ad  my  Lil«. 
Thou  baft  no  Husbud  yet,  iKMf  I  no  Wifili 
Give  me  thy  Hand. 

/>c.  Oh  foft.  Sir,  bold  von  (liU^ 
I'll  fetch  aiy  Sift.'r,  to  get  bar  good  will.  ^SxiiLtic. 

fnMi'  Dromto  f/Syracuie. 

S.  Ant.  Why  how  aow»  ZJraw**,  where-  noft^ft  tkoa  fo 
fiftS 

5.i>rA  Ooyou  knew  RM,  Sit/  aKljPrMw«;  a»Iyon 
Man  t  MB.  I  my  feff < 

f.  Ant.   Thou  iri  A-wwe,  thou  »rt  my  Ma^   iboa  it 
thy  felf. 

&  t>ro.\  an  aS' A&»I  am  a  Wonuiys  Miii»  wdbcfidisay 
felf. 

S.  Ant.  What  Wooun's  Matkt  wd  bo«  bolides  thy  letf  I 

S.Dr:  Marry, Sir, be&dei my  fel^I  aoduetoaWonaa; 
One  that  claims  me,  one  tbat.hAunt6iBe,oRC  tlM^wiUbtyc  DC. 

S.  ^v.  What  ClaiflB  lays  fhe  to  tbact 

S.  Drv.  Mirry,  Sir,  VtKb  Ctwa  as  ywi  weuld  Wy  a&y«ii 
Horfet.and  (he  wouki  bavc  m»^  a  fitafl:  NaitlMClbeiBg 
a  Bead  (he  wouht  bavs  ne,  l^ut  thai  Hh  betng  »  vay  beiA- 
}y  Creature,  lays  Claia  to-  me. 

S.  Ant.  What  is  (he  { 

S.Th-9.  Avery  reverent  Body  ^  ay,fucliaatKa»sMa8mi]r 
not  rpeak  of,  without  he  fay,  Sir-reveiCiicet  I  have  but  lean 
Ijck  in  th:  Mitch ;  and, yet  is  lb«  a  wondrous  fat  Mariiage. 

5.  Am-.  U<vw  doft  tlwamean,  a  fat  Mvri^e  ? 

S.  Drc  Mjrry,  Sii^  Ihe'stbe  Kitcbeo^wench,  andallGreaft, 
and  I  know  not  w&at  uf»  to  put  beE  to,  b^  t»  aaakc  a.  tamp 

a 
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of  hfr^  itiA  rttn  from  berby  her  own  light.  I  wariint  htt 
Rigs,  and  the  Tallow  in  theiD,  will  burn  a  P$landVfiMfxi 
If  Ibe  lives  'tflt  Doomfday,  ffac'tl  burn  a  Week  longer  thui 
the  whole  World* 

S.  Am.  Whit  Complexion  ii  (ht  oil 

S,  Dri.  Swart,  liiie  my  Shoe,  but  her  Face  nothing  like 
la  dean  kept;  for  whyf  Ihe  fweats*  a  Maa  may  go  ovcr- 
ihoes  in  the  Gtiiat  of  it. 

S.  Am.  Thafs  a   Fault  that  Water  will  mend.      - 

S.  Drt,  No^Sir,*tisin®ra^{  iVMi&'s  Flood  could  notdo  it 

S.  Ata,  What's  her  Niue? 

S.  Drf.  NeU,S\r;}mt  her  Natne  ii  three  Quarters ;  that s 
an  Ell  and  three  Quarters  wtll  dot  mcsfureher  from  Hip  td 
Hip. 

S.  Ant.  Then  Ihe  bears  foise  breadth; 

S.  Drg.  No  longer  from  Head  to  Foot,  than  from  HIpta 
^ip',  (heis  Sphericri,  like  a  Gtaberl  could  find  out  Coun- 
tries in  her, 

S.  Ant.  In  what  part  of  her  Body  Hands  IreUndl 

S.  Dra.  Marry,  Sir,  in  her  Buttocks;  I  foWid  it  out  by 
the  Bogs.  '       ■. 

S.  Ant.  Where  SeettanJf 

S.  Dr9.  I  found  it  by  the  Barfcnnefs,  ^ard  in  the  Palmof 
her  Hand. 

S.  Am,  Where  France? 

S.  Dn.  [n  her  Forehead,  tfm'd  and  reverted,  making  War 
againft  her  Hair. 

S.  Ant.  Where  EngUndl 

S.  Dro.  Ilook'dforthe  ehilky  Cli(F«,  bat  I  could  find  no 
vhitenefs  in  them ;  but  t  guefr,  it  ftood  in  herChin,  by  thtf 
flit  RheutD  that  ran  between  FrMce  and  it. 

S.  Ant.  Where  5;f«»? 

S.  Dri.  Fjith,  I  faw  it  notbut  I  felt  ithotio  her  Breath. 

S.  Ant,  Where  Americn,  the  Indies^ 

S.  Sre.  Oh,  Sir,  upon  her  Nofe,allo'ercmbclliflicdwith' 
R-ubies,  Carbuncles,  Saphrrer,  declirHflgtheirrich  AfpcSto 
the  hot  Breath  of  Sfttin,  who  fent  whole  Arma'does  of  Car- 
was  to  be  ballaft  at  her  Nofe. 

S.  Ant.  Where  flood  Selgia^  the  Neiherlmdii 

S.  Dro.  Oh',  Sir,  Ididnotltsok  f>low.  To  conclude,  ihis 

Drudge,  or  Diviner,  laid  claim  to,  me,  call'd  vat  Drtmht 

y  4  Iwore 
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fwore  1  was  affur'd  to  her,  vAd  me  what  privy  Ma^  1  had 
about  me*  as  the  Marb  on  my  Shoulder,  the  Mole  in  my 
Keckt  the  great  Wart  od  my  left  Arm,  that  I,  amiz'd,  ru 
from  her,  as  a  Witch.  And  I  think,  if  my  Breaft  had  Dot 
been  made  of  Faith,  and  my  Heart  of  Steel,  Ihe  hid  tranf* 
form'd  me  to  a  Cuttal  .!)(%  and  made  me  turo  I'd)' 
Wheel. 

S.  ^/.  Go  hie  thee  prefently;  poft  to  the  Road; 
And  if  the  Wind  blow  any  way  fi'om  Shore* 
I  vill  not  harbour  in  this  Town  to  Nights 
If  any  Bark  put  &rth,  come  to  the  Mart  j 
Wfaerel  will  walk  'tilt  thou  return  to  me:  , 

If  every  one  kaows  ui*  and  we  know  none, 
'Tis  time  I  think  to  tir'udgc,  pack  and  be  gone. 

.  S.  Drt.  As  from  a  Bear  a  Min  would  run  for  Ltfi^ 
So  flf  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  Wife.  [^'''* 

S.  -^imt.  There's  none  but  Witches  do  inhabit  heie; 
And  therefore 'tis  high  time  that  K  were  hence: 
She  that  doth  call  me  Husband*  even  my  Soul 
path  for  a  Wife  abhor;  But  her  fair  Sifter. 
Poifeft  with  fuch  a  gentte  Sovereign  Grace* 
Of  fuch  inchanting  Prefence  and  Dircourft, 
Hath  ahnoft  made  jae  Traitor  to  my  felf : 
But  left  my  felf  be  guilty  to  Self-wrong,  ;/ 

I'JI  ftop  mine  Ears  againil  the  Mermaid's  Song, 
Eater.  Angelo  with  a  Chain. 
./fif^.  Mr.  Ainifholii. 
S.  Ant.  Ay,  that's  my  Name,     '^ 
jfKi.  I  know  it  well,  Sir,  lo,  here's  the  Chain  \ 
I  thougErt  to  have  tane  you  at  the  PercHphej 
The  Chain  unfiniOi'd  made  me  ftay  thus  long. 

a.  Ant.  What  is  your  Will  thit  I  fhall  do  with  thlt? 
■  Ang.  What  pleafe  your  felf.  Sir  1 1  have  madeitfor  you, 
S,  A»u  Make  it  for  me..  Sir!  I  befpoke  it  not. 
A^.  Not  once,  not  twice,  but  twenty  times  you  have : 
Go  home  with  ir,  and  pleafe  your  Wife  withal; 
And  foon  at  Suppcr>time  T'l  vilit  you* 
And  ih  n  receive  my  Mony  for  the  Chain, 

S,  Ant.  I  pray  you*  Sir,  receive  the  Mony  now* 
For  fear  you  re'cr  fee  Chiin  nor  Mony  more. 
Aug.  You  are  a  merry  Mao.  Sir;  ^e  you  vrcll,  [£xf/ 
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S.  jiitt.  What  I  ftieuld  think  of  this,  I  aDDOt  tell : 
But  this  I  think,  thM«'s  ilo  Map  is  To  vain. 
That  would  rcfufe  io  fair  ao  xiff'er'd  Chain, 
I  fee  a  Maa  here  needs  not  live  by  Shif»a 

I  When  in  the  Streets  he  meet)  fucb  golden  Giibt 

I  I'll  to  the  Mart»  and  ihcfc  for  Grmmu  ftay; 
If  any  Ship  put  out,  then  ftrait  away.  {Bxii, 

ACT    IV. -SCENE   1, 

Eiaer  m  Merchant,  Angelo.  and4M  Officer. 
Mer.  XT'  O  U  know  fince  Ptntecefi  the  Sum  iidne; 

X    And  fince  I  have  not  much  importun'd  yonj 
Hor  now  I  had  nor,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Ferfioj  and  want  Gilders  for  my  Voyag« 
TkereFore  make  prefenc  Satisfa6:ion  \ 
Or  111  attach  you  by  this  Officer. 

Aug.  Even  juft  the  Sum  that  I  do  owe  to  you, 
li  growing  to   me  by  jtHiipkoHsi 
And  in  the  tnftant  that  I   met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a  Chain :  At  five  a  Clock 
I  liati  receive  the  Mony  for  the  fame : 
Pleafeth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  Houfc, 
I  vill  difchirge  my  Bond,  and  thank  you  too. 
Enter  Antiph.  Eph.  and  Oro.£ph.  ai  fT$mthe  Ciurtex^m, 
Offi.  That  Labour  you  may  five :  See  where  he  comes. 
£.  Ant.  While  I  go  to  the  Goldfmith's  Houfc,  gotboa 
And  buy  a  Ropes-end;  that  I  will  beftow 
Among  my  Wife,  and  her  Confederates, 
for  locking  me  out  of  Doors  by  Day. 
Eutfofti  I  (^ee  the  Goldfmith;  get  thee  gone, 
fiuy  thou  a  Rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 
£.  Dro.  I  buy  a  thoufand  Pound  a  Year  j  I  buy  i  Rope. 
[Exit  Dromio, 
E.  Ant.  A  Man  is  well  hope  up  that  trufts  to  you< 
f  pronjifed  your  Prefence,  and  the  Chain; 
^utneiiher  Chain  nor  Goldfmith  came  to  me: 
iiMte  ynu  thought  our  Love  would  laft  too  long 
f  it  wete  chat.i'd  together  ■■,  and  therefore  came  not, 

Dglizac^yGOO^C 
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jS»lt  Saving  your  tatttj  Hoihoari  hetfi  the  Nw^  - 
How  much  yoRf  Chain  wdghf  to  the  utmoA  R.fecct^ 
The  finenefs  of-tKe  OoM,  and  chargefal  Vt&liot, 
Which  doth  anibtint  b  three  odd  OockCcft  more 
Than  I  ftind  debted  to  this  @entfeiitan; 
I  pray  you  fee  ftlm  pKftntif  difcharg'd  ; 
Vot  he  is  bound  to  Sti,  and  ftiys  forh, 
.  £.  Jim.  I  am  noc  &nufli*d-wit}f  the  piefeDt  Mooyt 
BefiJes,  I  have  fofne  Bufinefs  in  riieTown; 
Good  St^iw  <talK  the  Siring«r  to  xn-f  Hcufer 
And  with  you  take  the  Chain,  and  bid  my  Wife 
Disburfe-th«  Si»nl  on  the  Receipt  (h*reof; 
Perchaoce  I  wiU  b^  there  as  foon  as  you. 
.r*^.  Then  you  will  biing  the  Chain  to  her  yoarfelf. 
£.  Ant.  No;  bfar  it  with  you,  kfl  I  cooae  not  tiine 
enough.  .     ■ 

jfnp  Well,  Sir,  I  will ;  baTC  you  the  Chain  aboQt  yoa{ 
E.  jint.  An  if  I  have  not.  Sir,  I  bc^e  you  have  .- 
Or  elfe  you  oiay  Hturn  without  your  Mony. 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  pray  yoii.  Sir,  give  me  the  CluiDi 
Both  Wind  and  Tide  flays  for  the  Gentleman  ; 
And  I  to  blame  have  held  him  here  toolong. 

B.  Am.  t3ood  Lord,  you  ufe  this  Dalltaiiceto  excuie 
Your  breach  of  PrtMnife   ro  the  farcitfinti 
I  ihould  have  chid  you  fornot  bringirg  it; 
But  like  a'  Shrew,  yMi  f^rft  begin  to  bnv), 
,  Mtr.  The  Hour  fteals   ooj  I  pr»y  yoa.  Sir,  JifpiteK 
.  A»g.  You  hear  how  he  hnportunes  me^  the  Chain. 
£-  A»u  Why,  give  it  my  Wife,  and  fetch  yotir  Mony. 
Ang.  Come,  coQie,  yOu  know  I  gave  it  you  even  now* 
Either  fend  the  Chain,  or  fend  me  by  fome  Token. 

£.  Ant.  Fie,,now  you  run.  this  Humour  out  of  biMii^ 
Come,  whcre's  the  Chtinil  pray  you  let  me  fee  it. 

Mrr.  M/  Bufinefe  cannot  broojt  this  dsllianee: 
Good  Sir,-  (ay,!  where  you'U  anfwer  mf,  or  no; 
\i  not,  I'll  leave  hin  to  th«  Officer. 

£.  Am.  I  anfwer  you  \  Why  ftiould  \  anfwer  you  / 
Ang.  The  Mony  ihitynuowe  me  for  the  Chain. 
E.  Ant.  I  owe  you  ncHie  'till  I  receive  the  Chain. 
Ang,  You  know  1  gave  it  you  half  an  Hpur  (incf> 
f .  Am.  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wiong  me  mccti  n 
fay  fo.  Mi- 
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As».  Yon  wrong  me  morr*  Sir,  in  denytitf  it ; 

Conficier  how  it  ftands  upon  my  Crtfdir. 

Mtr.  Well,  Officer,  arreft  him  it  my  Sait. 

0$.  I  do.tndcbargeyoumtheOuIte'sNaneWobfyinr, 

Ang.  This  toueha  me  m  Hepotacion. 
Either  confent  to  pay  the  Sum  for  mc. 
Or  I  atiich  you  \xj  this  OflScer. 

£.  A»s.  Confent  to  pay  for  that  I  nercr  had  I 
Arreft  mc,  fooKfti  FelloiTi  if  thoti  diilt. 

Ang.  Here  is  ihy  Fee;  arreft  hhn.  Officer; 
I  would  not  fpare  my  Brother  in  this  Cafe, 
If  he  ftiould  fcom  me  fo  apparently. 

OjJ!.  I  do  arreft  you.  Sir  j  you  h«r  the  Soif," 

£.  jixt.  I  do  diey  thee  'till  I  gire  thee  Bail. 
But,  Sirrah,  you  fhall  buy  th«  Sport  a$  d<ar 
Ai  all  the  Metal  in  your  Shop  wilf  anfwrr. 

Aug.  Sir,  Sffj  I  /halt  hive  Law  in  Efhefns^ 
To  jour  notorious  Sbame,  I  doobt  it  not.       . 
EmtT  Dromio  Sira.  frem  the  Smj. 

S.'Dn.  Mafter,  there's  a  Bark  <y?  EpidamrnHfit't 
Tha  ftays  but  *nll  her  Owner  comes  aboard; 
Then,  Sir,  Oie  bears  r^-ay.     Our  Fraughtage,  Sir,    ' 
1  hive  convey'd  aboard  i  and-^I  h?ve  bought 
The  Ot/,  the  Bdlfamnm,  md  j^qnd'Viu, 
The  Snip  is  in  her  Trim;  the  merry  Wind 
Blows  fait  from  Land  \  they  ffay  for  nought  aC  all. 
But  for  their  Owner,  Maffcr,  and  yxtxn  felf. 

Z.Ant.  How  now  .'   a  mad  Man  !   Why,  thou  peevifh 
What  Ship  of  Epiiiamiwm  ftays  for  me  i  ishtcp» 

S.  Dra.  A  Ship  yon  fenc  me  to,  to  hire  Wiftage. 

E.  Ant.  Tho«  drrrnien  Slave,  I  fent  rhec  for  a  Rope; 
And  told  thee  to  vrhat  Purpofe,  and  whit  end, 

S.  J>rc.  You  fent  me  for  a  R,opes-end  as  foon : 
You  fent  me  to  the  Bay,  Sir,  for  i  Barfc, 

E.  Ant.  I  wilt  debars  this  Matter  at  more  feifurCi 
Aod  teach  your  Ears  to  lift  me  with  more  heed. 
ToAdriaiia,  ViirariT,  hre  thecftraif; 
Give  her  this  Krj,  and  tell  her  in  the  Desfe 
Thai's  covcr'd  over  with  Turkif^  Tapeftry, 
There  ii  a  Purfc  of  Duckers,  Tet  her  fend  it : 
Tell  her,  I  am  arrefted  in  the  ^eet,  ,-.        , 
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Aod  tbtt  (hall  bail  me;  hie  thee,  SUv«i  be  gooe  : 

On  Officer,  to  Prifon  'till  it  come.  \Extm 

S,  Dr».  To  AdrUmttj  that  is  where  we  din'd, 
_  Where  DnvptM  did  claim  me  for  her  Husband '-, 
'  She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compifs. 
Thither  I  muR,  altho'  againft  my  Will, 
For  Servants  muft  their  Mafters  Minds  fulfil.  [pat- 

,  Enter  Adriana  Mid  Luciaoa.  - 

Adr.  Ah  iMcioHM,  did  he  tetppt  thee  foi 
Might'ft  thou  perceived  auftercly  in  his  Eye, 
That  he  did  plead  in  earneft,  yea  or  no  / 
Look'd  he  or  red  or  pale,  or  fad  or  mecrily  ! 
What  Obfervation  mad'A  thou  in  this  Cite, 
Of  his  Heart's  Metfors  tilting  in  his  Face  ? 

Lmc,  Firft  he  deny'd  you  had  in  him  a  right.' 

.Mr,  He  meant,  he  did  me  none,   the  more  my  Spi^ 

hm.  Then  fwore  he.  that  he  was  a  Stranger  here. 
-    Adr,  And  true  he  fwore,  though  yet  forfworn  he  were. 

Luc,  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 

Adr.  And  what  faid  he  \ 

Lhc.  That  Love  I  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg'd  of  m^ 

Adr.  With  what  Ferfuafion  did  he  tempt  thy  Lore  ? 

iac.'With  Words,  that  in  an  honeft  Suit  might  move. 
Firft,  he  did  praife  my  Beauty,  then  my  Speech. 

Adr,  Dfd'ft  fpeak  him  fair  f 

Lhc  Have  Patience,  I  befeech. 

.  Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not  hold  me  flil). 
My  Tongue,  th^'  not  my  Heart,  fhall  have  if  s  Will. 
He  is  deformed,   crooked,  old  and  fere, 
Ill-fac'd.  worfe  Body'd.  ftiapclefs  every  where; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolilh,  blunt,  unkind, 
Stigmaticil  in  inalting,  worfe  the  Mind. 

Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  iiich  a  one  / 
No  Evil  loft,  is  wail'd,  when  it  is  gone. 

Adr,  Ah!  bur  I  think  him  better  than  I  fay. 
And  yet  would  herein  others  Eyes  were  worie. 
Far  from  her  Neft,  the  Lapwing  cries  away; 
fs/ly  Heart  prays  for  him,  tno'  my  Tongue  do  curfr.     , 
Enter  S,  Dromio. 

S.  Dro.  Here,  go;  the  Desk,  the  Purfei  fweei  now  ^^ 
hafte. 

D.„ze..,Goo<_;ik-       ^' 
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Lm€.  How  hiA  thou  loft  thy  Breath  r 

S.  Dro,  By  running  faft. 

Jtdr.  Where  is  thy  Matter,  Vreimof  Is  he  well  i 

S,mro,  No;  Vit's  in  Tartar  Limhe^  worfc  tbao  Hell ; 
A  Devil  in  8D  everUAing  Garment  hith  him* 
One  whofe  hard  Heart  is  buttoo'd  up  with  Steel : 
A  Fiend,  a  Fairy,  pitilefs  and  rough, 
A  Wolf,  nay  v^rfe.  a  Fellow  all  in  Buff -, 
A  back-Friend,  a  5houlder>Clapper,  one  that  counteraands 
ThePaflages  of  Allies,  Creeln,  and  narrow  Lands  i 
A  Hound  that  runt  counter,  and  draws  dry-foot  well ; 
One  that  before  the  Judgment  carries  poor  Souls  to  Mell. 

■Alr^  Why  Man,  what  is  the  Matter  {  ' 

S.2}r9.  I  do  not  know  the  Matter;  he  isreftedontbeCafe. 

^dr.  What,  ii  he  arrtlled  i  tell  me  at  whofe  Suit  ? 

S.  Dr»,  I  -know  not  at  wbofe  Suit  he  is  arrefted  ;  well, 
but  he's  in  a  Suit  of  fiuff  which  refled  him,  that  I  can  teH. 
Will  you  fend  bim,Mi  Arefs  Kedemption.the  Mony  inhis  Desk! 

Mr*  Go  fetch  it.  Sifter.    This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  Luciani.' 
That  he  unknown  to  me  flipuld  be  in  Debt ; 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrefted  on  a  Bond  ? 

S,  Dra.  Kot  on  a  Bond,  but  a  ftronger  thing, 
A  Chain,  a  Chain  i,  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  i 

Adr.  What,  the  Chain  ? 

S.  Drt.  No,  the  Belt;   'tis  time  that  I  were  gone ; 
It  was  two  e'er  I  left  him,  and  now  the  Clock  ftrikes  One. 

•Adr,  The  Hour's  come  back,  that  I  did  never  hear. 

S,  Dro.  O  yes,  if  any  Hour  meet  a  Serjeant,  a  turw 
hack  for  very  Fear. 

Adr.  As  if  Time  were  in  debt,  how  fondly  dcA  thou 
rcafon  i    ■ 

S,  Dro.  Timt  is  a  very  Bankrout,  and  owes  more  thaD 
ne's  worth  to  feafon. 

Nay,  he's  a  Thief  too  ;  have  you  not  heard  Men  fay. 
That  Time.comei  ftralKig  on  by  Night  and  Day  i 
If  Tifiw  be  in  debt  and  theft,  and  a  Serjeant  in  the  Way, 
Hith  he  ooE  KeaTon  to  turn  back  an  Hour  in  t  Day } 
EmiT   Luciana, 

Adri,  Go,  Dromie ;  there's  the  Mony,  bear  tt  ftrait, 
A-id  faring  thy  Mafter  home  immediately. 
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Conie.  Sifter,  t  un  prcft  down  with  Coocdt  j 
Conceit,  my  Comfort  ind  my  Injury.  {EXfm, 

EMttr  Azuiphoiii  «f  SiracuTe. 

S.  j/itt,  Thcre'i  not  a  Mao  1  meat  but  doth  fallUC  ncj 
As  if  I  were  tbcir  well  acquainted  Frieod^ 
And  every  one  dotb  call  me  by  my  Name' 
Some  tender  Mony  to  me,  Ibme  invite  me  ; 
Some  other  give  me  Titanks  for  Kiadneffes  | 
Same  offer  me  Commoditiei  to  buy. 
Bven  row  z  Taylor  cill'd  me  in  his  Sbop^ 
And  ftiow'd  mc  Silki  that  be  had  bought  foe  ne* 
A^  therewithal  took  meafure  of  my  Body. 
Sure  thefe  are  but  imaginary  Wilei, 
And  LapUiKl  Sorceren  inhabit  here* 

Enttr  Oromio  tf$\tiiai.(t* 

S.  i>r«t  Maftn-j  faere'i  (be  Gold  you  fcnt  me  fat;  vtut 
bare  you  got  th«  Pifiure  of  old  j4ddm  tttw  apparelVl  i 

S.Mk  WhatGoidiittiis{What.,«i«»doftdiouiijeint 

S.  Dro.  Not  that  Adsm  that  kept  the  Paradiie,  but 
titalt  AiUm  that  keeps  the  Prifon  ;  he  that -goes  in  the 
Calves-Skin,  that  waa  kill'd  for  the  Prodi^^ ;  he  il.it 
came  behind  you,  Sir,  like  an  evil  An^l,  aid  bid  you  for; 
faks  your  Ltberly, 

S,  Atu.  I  underftand  thee  not. 

S.  Dr:  No;  why 'tis  a  plain  Ctfe;  he  thai  went  likei 
Bafi-Vialia  tCafe  of  Leather  t  the  Mm,  Sir,  that  when 
Gentlemen  are  tired  givet  them  a  Fob,  and  refti  then  i 
he.  Sir,  that  takct  pity  on  decay'd  M<n,  and  gives  tbtm 
Suits  of  durance  ■■,  be  that  fets  up  bis  ReA  to  do  more  £x' 
plotts  wiih  his  Mace,  than  a  Moris  Pike. 

S.  A'tt..  WhatI  ihou  mean'ft  an  Officer! 

S.  Dro,  Ay,  Sir,  the  Serjeant  of  the  Band;  he  that  bripp 
«ny  Man  to  vfwcr  it  that  bre^s  his  Bond  ;  one  that  tbinh 
a  Man  always  going  to  Bed,  and  faiifa,  God  girt  yon 
good  ReA. 

S.  Ant,  Well,  Sir,  there  reft  in  vour  Foelny; 
Is  there  any  Ship  puts  forth  to  Night  J  MaywebeDOOt? 

S.  Pi-f.  Why ,  Sir,  I  brtHigkc  you  \¥o«d  an  Hour  fiocel 
thit  the  Bark  Exptditim  puts  foAh  to  Nighr,  and  then 
were  yott  hinder'd  by  the  Serjemt,  to  tarry  for  the  H^  D^ 
Uj\  here  are  the  Angdi  that  yoia  fat  far  to  deltvtr  you. 
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S.  Alt.  Tho  Fftlow  ii  dilhtft,  and  fo  am  I* 
And  here  we  winder  in  IlluficKW  j 
SomE  bleflcd  Power  delivtr  tis  from  heaoc* 
Eater  4  CurttKMi. 

Cur.  Well  net,  v^  net*  M»ft«r  AntifbtHsl 
I  fee,  Sir,  you  have  found  the  Goldimich  now  : 
Is  that  the  Chain  you  prcunii'd  nie  to  Day  i  .  • 

S.  Mt.  Satan  av(ud,  I  cliarge  thee  tempt  lae  noc^ 

S.  Dra.  Maftcr,  it  thii  Miftrcb  &mm  i 

S.  Mt.  It  is  the  Devil. 

S,  Drv.  Nay)  Bit  is  worff,  Ihe's  the  Devil's  Dao ; 
And  here  Ihe  comes  in  the  H^t  c^  a  light  Wench,  -tad 
thereof  comes  th^t  the  Wenches  fty^  God  dam  me,  ihats  . 
as  much  as  to  fay,  God  make  me  aU^  We^b.  It  it  writ- 
ten, they  appear  to  Men  like  Angels  of  Light,  Light  it 'an 
ZieSt  of  Fire,  and  Fire  will  burn  i  erg»t  ^^B^  Wenches  will 
burn,  co;ne  not  near  her* 

Cur.  Your  Man  and  you  are  aurvdtous  ourry.  Sir.  - 
Will  you  go  with  me,  we'll  mend  our  Dinner  haef 

S.  Dr».  Mafter,  if  you  do  exped  Spoon-Mear,  l>eipn& 
i  long  Spoon. 

S.  Ml.  Why,  I>r»tm»  I 

S.  Dre.  Marry*  he  muft  have  a  long  Spoon  that  mufl  oat 
with  the  Devil. 

S.Mt.  Avoid  thou  Fiend,  whattell'ft  dummeof  fuppingf 
Thou  art  (as  you  are  all)  ■  Sorcerefs  / 
1  conjure  thee  10  leave  mf,  and  be  gone. 

Ckr.  Give  mc  the-Ring  of  mioe  you  had  at  Dinner. 
Or  for  my  Diamond  the  Chiin  you  proom'd. 
And  I'll  be  gone.  Sir,  jbd  not  trouble  you. 

S'.  Dn.  Sane  Dtvilt  arfc  but  the  Partngt  of  ones  Nail,' 
*  Ruib,  a  Hair,  a  Dttep  of  Bloody  a  Pin.  a  Nut,  a  Oier- 
'yScane;  but  flie,  more  corefous  would  have  a  Cluin.  Ma> 
iier  be  wif^  and  if  you  give  it  her,  the  Devil  wiU  Aake 
her  Chain*  and  fright  us  with  ir, 

Carn.  I  pray  you  Sir,  my  Ring,  or  elfethe  Chiin; 
I  hope  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  fb< 

S.  A».  ,Avant,  tbou  WitthI  osmcDromhi  let  uSgo; 

S.Dn.  Fly  Pride,  fays  the  Peacodct^  Mi&vfi  that  you 
know,  lExmHt. 

D.3l.za..yG00g(&«r.' 
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Cut,  Now  out  of  Doubt  AinifbtUt  is  mid, 
BUe  vould  he  never  fo  demean  nimfelf. 
A  King  he  hath  of  mine  vortb  forty  Dudiets^ 
And  for  the  liiaie  he  promis'd  me  a  Chain  ; 
Both  one  and  other  he  denies  ni«  now* 
The  Reafon  chat  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
(Befides  this  prefent  Inftance  of  his  Rage.) 
1$  a  mad  Tale  he  told  to  Day  at  Dinner^ 
Of  his  own  Doors  being  Hiut  agaisft  his  Entnncfl. 
Belike  his  Wife,  acquainted  with  his  Fits. 
On  parpofe  fhut  the  Doors  againft  his  Way. 
Illy  Way  is  now  to  hie  home  to  his  Htxife,  ' 

.  .Am  tell  his  Wife  ;  that  being  LunatJck, 
He  ruih'd  into  my  lioulV,  and  took  perforce 
My  Ring  away.     This  Courfe  I  fitteft  chufe> 
.Tor  forty  Duckec<:  is  too  much  to  lofe. 

Emtr  Antipholis  of  Ephefiis  wkh  a  JaUw, 

E.^4nt.  Fear  me  not  Man^  I  will  not  bredk  awayi 
I^  give  thee  e'er  I  leave  thee  To  much  Mony, 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  refted  for. 
My  Wife  is  in  a  wayward  Mood  to  Diy» 
And  wilt  not  lightly  truft  the  MeGTeager. 
That  1  ihould  be  attach'd  in  Efhefnty 
I  tell  you  'twill  found  harlhly  in  her  Ears. 

Eatof  Dromio  0/  Ephefus  mthtt  Ropes-tiuL 
Here  comes  my  Man,  I  think  he  brings  the  Mony. 
.    ifow  now.  Sir,  have  fou  that  I  feot  yott  fori 

E.  Vre.  Here's  that  C  warrant  you  wilt  pay  tbeffl  aB* 

£.  jimt.  But  Where's  the  Mony  i 

E.  Dro,  Why,  Sir,  I  gave  the  Mony  for  the  Rope; 

£.  Am.  Five  HuAdred  Dtickeu,  Villain,  for  a  Ropcf 

E.  Dre.  I'll  fervc  ycui,  Sir,  five  hundred  it  the  nte< 
.     E.  Am,  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home  / 
.    £.  J}n.  To  a  RopcMod,  Sir,  and  to  that  cod  am  I  ff- 
turo'd. 

£.  Ant.  And  to  that  end.  Sir,  I  will  welcome  you. 

Off.  Good  Sir,  be  patient. 

^.  Drt.  Naiy.  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient,  I  an  in  Advei£ty. 

O^.  Good  now  hold  ihy  Tongue. 

£.  Dro.  Nay,  rather  perfuade  him  ro  hold  his  Hawk 

£.  ^nt.  Thou  whorefon,  feofclefs  Villain, 

r-         I       E.J>»' 
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E.  Dro,  I  would  I  were  fenfelefs.  Sir,  that  t  might  not 
feel  your  Blows. 

•     E.  Ant,  Thou  arc  fenHble  in  nothing  but  Blows,  and 
fo  is  an  Afs. 

E.  Dr»,  I  im  an  Als  indeed)  you  may  prove  it  by  my 
long  Ears.  I  have  ferv'd  him  from  the  Hour  of  my  Na- 
tivity to  this  Inftatitj  and  have  nothing  at  his  Hands  for 
my  Service  but  Blows.  When  I  am  cold,  he  heats  me  with 
beatings  when  I  am  warm,  he  cools  me  with  beating; 
I  am  wak'd  with  it  when  I  fleep,  rais'd  with  it  when  I 
fit,  driven  out  of  Doors  with  it  when  I  go  from  home, 
welcom'd  home  with  it  when  I  return;  nay,  I  bear  it  on 
niy  Shoulders,  as  a  Beggar  wont  her  Bratj  and  I  think 
when  he  hath  lam'd  me,  I  Ihall  beg  with  it  from  Door 
to  Door. 

Emir  Adrianai  Luciana,  Cturtex^M  and  Pinch. 

£.  Amu  Come,  go  along,  my  Wife  is  coming  yonder! 

E.Drt.  MiRtcCs  re/pke  jitiemy  refped  your  End,  or  ra^ 
ther  prophefle  lik^the  Parrot,  beware  the  Ropes-end. 

E.Aftt.  Wilt  thou  ftill  talk?  iBeau  Dro." 

Our.  How  faw  you  now  f  Is  not  your  Husband  mad! 

Adri.  His  Incivility  confirms  no  lefs. 
Good  DoAor  Pinch,  you  are  a  Conjurer, 
Ellablifh  him  in  his  true  Senfe  again. 
Add  I  will  pieafe  you  what  you  will  demand. 

Lme,  Alas,  how  her^  and  how  iharp  he  looks .' 

Cs)tr.  Mark  bow  he  trembles  in  the  Extafie. 

Pinch.  Give  me  your  Hand,   and  let  me  feel  your  Pulfc," 

£.  jint.  There  is  my  Hind,  and  let  it  feel  your  Ear, 

Pinch.  I  chat^e  thee.  Satan,  hous'd  within  this  Man, 
To  yield  Po^emon  to  my  holy  Prayers, 
And  to  thy  State  of  Darknefs  hie  thee  ftrait, 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  Saints  in  Heav'n. 

£.  .^t.  Peace,  doatmg  Wizard,  Peace,  E  am  not  mad.' 

At^.  Oh  that  thou  wert  nor,  poor  diftrefled  Soul. 

£.  .Ant.  You  Minion,  you,  are  thefe  your  Cuftomers? 
Did  this  Companion  with  the  Saflron  Face, 
Revel  and  feaft  it  at  my  Houfe  to  Day, 
Whilft  upon  me  the  guilty  Doors  were  fhut« 
And  I  den/d  to  entq  in  my  Houfe  i 

yoL.  I.    '       "      ^  X  JUri. 

i)j,,,.,,.Cioo<^ii: 
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^dri.  O  Husbaod,  God  dorh  know  you  dm'd  al  \ma. 

Where  would  you  had  remain'd  until  this  timt. 
Free  from  the(e  Slanders,  ind  this  open  Shune. 

E.jiRt.    Din'd   at  home?    Thou  VilUin,    what  fay'ft 
thoui 

B.  Drt.  Sir.  Tooth  to  fayt  you  did  not  dine  at  h<HDe. 

E,  jint.  Were  not  my  Doors  lock"d  up,  add  I  (hut  out/ 

E.  Drc.  Perdie,  your  Doors  were  lock'dj   and  you  flint 
out. 

E.  ^1.  And  did  not  (he  her  felf  revile  ipe  there? 

E.  Dro.  Sant  Fible,  flic  her  (elf  revil'd  you  there. 

E.A>,t.  Did  not  her   Kitchell•^4ald  rail,    taunt,    and 
fcorn  mei 

£,Dr».  Cmis,  (he  did,  the  Kitchen-VeftJ  fcora'd  you. 

E.  Ant.  And  did  not  I  in  Rage  depart  from  ihencH 

E.  Dro.  In  verity  you  did,  my  Bones  bear  Witnefiv 
That  (ince  have  felt  the  Vigour  of  his  R^ige. 

^tki.  Is'i  good  to  fmooth  hia  ia  thefe  Coatrariest    . 

PiHih,  It  is  no  Shime,  the  Feltov  findWtis  vein. 
And  yielding  to  him,'  humours  well  bis  Frenzy.    - 

E.  Ant.  Thou  haft  fuboin^dthe  GoWfmilh  to  irreAo»> 

^drt.  Alas,  I  fent  you  Mony  to  redeem  yoU, 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  hafte  for  (t. 

E.  Dre.  Mony  by  me  /  Heart  and  good  WiU  you  might, 
But  furely  Mafter  not  a  rag  of  Mony. 

£.  Ant.  Went'ft  not  thou  to  her  (or  a  Purfe  of  Dudiets? 

jSdri.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  delive/'d  it. 

Luc.  And  I  am  Witnefs  with  her  that  (he  did. 

E.  Dro.  God  and  the  Rope-MJcer  bear  me  witnefi^ 
That  I  was  fent  for  nothing  but  a  Rope. 

Pinch.  Minrels,  boch  Man  and  Mifter  are  poffcftt 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  Looks  j 
Xhey  muft  be  bound  and  laid  in  feme  daik  Room. 

E.  Ant.  Say,  wherefore  didft  thou  lock  me  iiwth  IkDVi 
And  why  doft  thou  deny  the  Ba^  of  Gold  i 

Mri.  I  did  nor,  gentle  Husband,  lock  tbee  frnth. 

E.  Dra.  And  gentle  Mifter  I  receiv'd  no  GoM* 
But  I  confefs,   Sir,  that  we  were  lock'dour. 
,  ^dri.  Diffembling  Villain,  thou  fpcak'ft  falfc  «  hoA' 

E.  Ant.  DiHembling  Harlot,  thou  art  faUc  ital^ 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  Pack, 

r-         I  To 
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To  make  alcuthfbnie  abjeft  fcorn  of  me ; 

But  with  there  Naili  I'll  pluck  out  tbofe  faire  "Eyeii 

That  would  behoM  in  me  this  ihamcful  Sport. 

Enter  three  or  fQUr^  smd  tffier  ta  bind  him :    H*  firitail 
■    uldri.  Oil  bind  htm,  bind  him,  let  him  not  cdme  otlr 
me. 

Pinch.  More  Company,  the  Fiend  is  ftrong  within  him.' 

Lue*  Ay  me  poor  Man,  how  pile  and  wan  he  looks. 

E.  Ant.  ~4jyhat,  will  you  murther  me  f  Thou  Jailor  thou, 
I  am  <fay  Prirocrer,  wilt  tbou'  fulFei  them  to  make  >  Re- 
fcue  ? 

Ogk.  Mailers  j  let  him  go;  he  is  my  Priiboer,  and  you 
ftall  r.nthavehmi. 

Pinch.  Gt  bind  this  Man,  for  he  is  frantick  too. 

^dti.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevifh  Officer  { 
Haft  thou  delight  to  fee  a  wretched  Man 
Do  Outrage  and  Difpleafure  to  himfelf  % 

Offi.  He  is  my  Prilbncr,  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  Debt  he  owes  will  be  requii'd  of  me. 

Adri.  I  will difcharge  thee,  e'er  I  go  from  thee; 
Be;r  me  forthwith  unto  hisCeditor,[^rt  iiiwi  Aot.^WDrO; 
And  knowing  how  the  Debt  grows  I  wifl  pay  \u 
Good  Mafter  Dofibr  fee  him  lafe  convey'd 
Home  to  my  Houfe,  oh  moft  unliappy  Day. 

E.  jiia.  Oh  moft  unhappy  Strumpet. 

E,  lire.  Mafter,  I  am  here  enter'd  in  Bond  for  youl 

£.  Ant,  Out  on  thee,  Villain!  wherefore  doft  thou  mad  me? 

E,  Drt.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing  i  be  mad,  good 
Mafter,  cry  the  Devil. 

Lmc.  God  help  poor  Souls,  how  idely  do  they  talkl 

■Adri.  Go  bear  him  hence',  Sifter  go  you  with  me. 
Say,  now,  whofe  Suit  is  he  arrefted  at ! 

{Exeunt  Pinch,  Ant.  andtitol 
Mantt  Officer,  Adv't,  Lvct.  and  CeuttexMn, 

Offic.  Ontjingelo^  a  Goldfmith,  do  you  know  him! 

Mri.  I  know  the  Man ;  what  is  the  Sum  he  owes! 

Offic.  Two  hundred  Duckets. 

Adri.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Offic.  Due  for  a  Chain  your  Husband  had  of  him^ 

Adri.  He  did  befpeak  a  Chain  for  me,  but  had  it  not* 

Onr,  AVhen  as  your  Husband,  alt  in  rage  to  Day,      , 
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Came  to  my  Houle,  and  took  away  my  Ring> 
The  Ring  I  faw  upon  hit  Finger  now, 
&raic  afcer  did  I  meet  him  with  a  Chain, 

jidri.  It  may  be  fo,  but  !  did  never  fee  it. 
Come  Jailor,  bring  me  where  the  Guldfmith  is. 
I  long  to  know  the  Truth  hereof  at  large. 

Enter  Antipholis  SiracuGan  viiih  hit  Rapiir  draufn,  id 

Dromio  Sirac 
Lhc.  God  for  thy  Mercy,  they  are  loofe  again. 
uidri.  And  come  with  n^ked  Swords ; 
Let's  call  more  help  to  have  them  bound  a^ain. 

.  [Thtyrunallm. 
Offc.  Away,  theyll  kill  us.  {Exeiu. 

S.  Alt.  I  fee  thefe  Witches  ire  afraid  of  Swords. 
S.  Driu  She  that  would  be  your  Wife,  now  ran  from  you. 
S.j4nt,  Come  to  the  Centaur,  fetch.our  Stuff  fromthence-' 
>Z  long  that  we  were  fafe  and  found  aboard. 

S.  Dro.  Faith  ftay  here  this  Nij^hr,  they  will  furelydo 
us  no  harm;  you  faw  they  fpake  to  us  fair,  give  us  Gold ; 
methinks  they  are  fuch  a  gentle  Nation,  that  but  ioi  tbc 
Mountain  of  mid  Flefh  thaf  claims  Marriage  of  me,  I ' 
could  find  in  my  Heart  to  ftay  here  ftili,  and  turn  Witeb.  J 
S.  Ant.  I  will  not  ftay  to  Night  for  all  the  Town,  I 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  Stuff  aboard.  [£«*r(.  i 

A  C  T  V.    S  C  EN  E   I. 

Eater  the  Merchant  and  Angelo. 
Jin^.T  am  forty.  Sir,  that  I  have  hinder'd  you, 
A.  But  I  proteft  he  had  the  Chain  of  me, 
.Though  rooft  difhoneftly  he  did  deny  it. 
■  Aier.  How  is  the  Man  efteem'd  here  in  the  City  i 
^ing.  Of  very  reverent  Reputation,  Sir, 
Of  Credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd, 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  City ; 
His  Word  might  beat  my  Wealth  at  any  time.' 
Mtr,  Speak  foftly;  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks." 

"    "       "  ,      ■  ■  L)ji.:a.;i.G00gie  I 
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Etutr  Antipholis  and  Dromio  tf  Syricnft. 

^ng.  Tis  fo;  and  that  felf  Chain  about  his  Nect, 
Which  heforfwore,  moft  marftroufly,  to  hive. 
Good  Sir  duw  near  to  mei  I'll  fpealc  to  him. 
Signior  ^M«^i6*/«,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  mc  to  this  Shame  and  Trouble, 
And  not  without  fome  Scandal  to  your  felf* 
With  Circumftance  and  Oaths  fo  to  deny 
This  Chain,  which  now  you  wear  fo  openly; 
Befides  the  Charge,  the  Shame,  Innprifonment, 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honefl  Friend, 
Who  but  for  fiaying  on  our  Controverfie, 
Hid  faoifled  Sail,  and  put  to  Sea  to  Day: 
This  Chain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it  ? 

S.  ^t.  I  think  I  had,  I  never  did  deny  it, 

Mtr,  Yes,  that  you  did,  Sir,  and  forfwore  ittoo. 

S.  Ant.  Who  heard  me  to  deny  ir,  or  forlwear  it/ 

Met.  Thefe  Ears  of  mine  thou  know'ft  did  hear  thee  : 
Fie  on  thee,  Wretch,  'tis  pity  that  thou  liv'ft 
To,  walk  where  any  honcft  Men  refort. 

S.  jint.  Thou  art  a  Villain  to  impeach  me  thus, 
I'll  prove  mine  Honour  and  my  Honefty 
Againft  thee  prefently,  if  thou  dar'ft  ftand. 

Mtr.  1  dare,  and  dodefiethee  for  a  Villain.  IThey  draw. 
Enter  Adrians,  Luciana,  Cewtex^an  and  others. 

Adr.  Hold,  hurt  him  not  for  God's  fike,  he  is  mad. 
Some  get  within  him,  take  his  Sword  away:     ' 
Bind  Dramie  too,  and   bear  them  to  my  Houfe. 

5.  Dre.  Run  Mafter,  run,  for  God's  fake  take  a  Houfe  j 
This  is  fome  Priory,  in,  or  we  are  fpoii'd. 

[Exemt  to  the  Priorj. 
Enter  Lady  Abbefs. 

■Abb.  Be  quiet  People,  wherefore  throng  you  hitherS 

Adr.  To  fetch  my  poor  diftraded  Husband  hence^ 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  faft> 
And  bMr  him  home  for  his  Recovery. 

Ang.  I  knew  he  was  not  in  his  perfeft  Wits. 

Mer.  I  am  forry  now  thit  I  did  draw  on  him. 

Abb.  How  long  hath  this  PolTeflion  held  the  Man  ? 

Adr.  This  Week  he  hath  been  heavy,  four,  fad, 
Ai)d  much,  much  different  from  the  Man  he  was: 
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But  'tUI  thii  Afternoon  his  Piffion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  Kage. 

^M.  Hub  he  not  lofl  much  Wealth  by  wrack  at  Seif 
Bury'd  fame  dear  Friend,  hath  not  elfc  his  Bye 
Stray'd  his  Affedion  in  unlawful  Love  I 
A  SiQ  prevailing  much  in  youthful  Men, 
Who  give  their  Eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
■  ^Which  of  thefe  Sorrows  fs  he  fubjed  to  ? 

jiJr.  To  none  of  thefc,  except  it  he  the  laft, 
Namelyj  fome  Love  that  drew  mm  oft  from  home* 

^^.  You  fiiquld  fpt  that  have  reprehended  biait 

.Mr.  Why  fo  I  did. 

^bh.  Ay,  but  i)Qt  rough  enough. 

^dr.  As  roughly  as  any  Modefty  would  let  me. 

jibh.  Haply  in  i^ivate.' 

j4dr.  And  in  A0embIies  too. 

.4bk.  Ay,  but  nat  enough. 

.Adr.  It  was  the  Copy  of  our  Conference, 
In  Bed  he  GefA  not  for  my  urging  it. 
At  Board  he  fed  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
Alone,  it  was  the  Sub;eft  of  my  Theaiu  ■, 
In  Company  I  often  glanced  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him.  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abk,  And  therefore  came  it  that  the  Man  wu  madr 
The  venomous  Climoiics  of  a  jealous  Woman, 
Poifons  more  deadly  than  a  mad  Dog's  Tooth. 
It  feems  his  Sleeps  were  binder'd  by  tby  railing. 
And  thereof  comes  it  that  his  Head  is  tight. 
Thou  fay'ft  Jiis  Meat  was  fauc'd  with  thy  Upbraidii^ 
Unquiet  Meals  make  ill  Digtftions, 
Thereof  the  f  aging  Fire  of  Fever  bred, 
And  what's  a  Ftver  but  a  Fit  of  Madnefs  I 
Thou  fay'rt  his  Sports  were  hindred  by  thy  Brawls. 
'  Sweet  Kecrcation  ban'd  wBat  doth  en(ue. 
But  muddy  and  dull  Melancholy, 
Kinfman  to  grim  and  comforthfs  Defparr. 
And  at  her  Heels  t  huge  iiifeftious  Troo^ 
Of  pale  Diftetaperatures,  and  Foes  fo  Life  i 
In  Food,  in  Sport,  and  lif. -prefer  ving  Reft 
To  be  difturb'd  would  mad  or  Man  or  Beaft ; 
The  Confequence  U  then,  tby  jealous  Fits 
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Have  fcar'd  thy  Husband  from  the  ufe  of  Wits. 

Luc.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 
Whefthc  demean'd  himftlf  rough,  rude  »nd  wildly. 
Why  hear  you  thofc  Rebukes,  and  anfwer   not? 

Adr.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  R.eproo£ 
Good  People  enter  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

j*i^.  No,  not  a  Creature  enters  in  my  Houfe. 

Mr.  Then  let  your  Servants  bring  my  Husband  fotlh. 

^W.  Neither;  he  took  this  Place  for  Sanauarj', 
And  it  thall  piivilege  him  from  your  Hands,  \ 

'Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  Wiis  again, 
Orlofe  my  Labour  in  afTaying  it. 

Adr.  I  will  attend  my  Husband,  be  his  Nurfc, 
Diet  his  Sicknefs,  for  it  is  my  Office, 
And  will  have  no  Attorney  but  my  felf, 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Abi,  Be  patient,  (or  I  will  not  letbitn  ftir, 
'Till  I  have  us'd  the  approved  Means  I  have,  i 

■   With  wholfome  Syrups,  Drugs,  and  holy  Prayers 
To  mike  of  him  afotmal  Man  again; 
It  is  a  Branch  and  Parcel  of  my  Oath, 
A  charitable  Duty  of  my  Order-, 
Therefore  depart  and  leave  hrm  here  with  me, 

Adr.  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  Husbtnd  here -, 
And  ill  it  doth  befeem  your  Holincfs 
To  feparate  the  Husband  and  the  Wife. 

Ahh.  Be  quiet  and  depart,  thou  fhak  not  have  him. 

L»c.  Complain  unto  the  Duke  of  this  Indignity. 
Adr.  Come  go,  I  will  fJl  proflrate  at  his  Feet 
And  never  rife  until  my  Tears  and  Prayers 
Have  won  his  Grace  to  come  in  Pcrfon  hither. 
And  take  perforce  my  Husband  from  the  Abbefs.    \_ExeHnt. 
Enter  Merchant  and  Angdo 
Mer.  By  this  I  think  the  Dial  points  at  Five: 
Anon  I  am  fure  the  Dute  himftlf  ifl  Perfon 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  Valcj 
The  place  of  Death  and  forry  Execution, 
Behind  the  Ditches  of  the  Abbey  here. 
Aiig,  Upon  whit  Caufe  ? 
Mtr.  To  fee  a  reverend  Syrttcnfittn  Merchant, 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  Bay 
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Agiinft  the  Laws  >nd  Statutes  of  this  Town, 
Beheaded  publickly  for  his  Offence. 

.^l.  See- where  they  come,  we  will  behold  his  Deatb. 

Eater  Adriana  and  Luciaoa. 
Luc.  Kneel  to  the  Duke  before  he  pafs  the  Abbey. 
Eftterthe  Duke,  and Mgeoi] tdre- headed,  vith the Headfmiu, 

and  other  pfiters* 
.  Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publickly. 
If  any  Friend  will  pay  the  Sum  for  him, 
He  ihall  not  die.  fo  much  we  tender  him. 

jidr>  Juftice.  moft  facred  Duke,  againfl  the  Abbeij. 
Dnke.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  Lady  j 
It  cannot  be  that  flte  bath  done  thee  wrong. 

^dr.  May  itpleafe  your  Grace,  jintiphoUtmy  Husband, 
Whom  I  made  Lord  of  me,  and  all  I  had,    - 
At  your  all-potent  Letter,  this  ill  Day 
A  mod  outragions  Fit  of  Madnefs  took  him. 
That  dcfpVatflv  he  hurry'd  through  the  Street, 
With  him  his  Bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he, 
Doing  difpleafure  to  the  Citizen?, 
By  rufliing  in  their  Houfes;  bearing  thence 
Rings,  Jcweb,  any  thing  his  Rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  fent  htm  homej 
WhHft  to  lake  Order  for  the  Wrqngs  I  went. 
That  here  and  there  his  Fury  hid  committed : 
Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  ftrong  Efcape 
He  broke  from  thofe  that  had  the  Guard  of  him. 
And  with  his  mad  Attendant  and  himfeif, 
Each  one  with  ireful  PaCBon,  with  drawn  Swords 
Met  us  again,  and  madly  bent  on  us, 
Chac'd  us  away;  'till  raifing  of  more  Aid 
\ye  came  again  to  bind  theis;  then  they  lied 
Into  this  Abbey,  whither  we  purfu'd  them. 
And  here  the  Abbefs  ftiuts  the  Gates  on  u^ 
And  will  not  fuffer  us  to  fetch  him  out. 
Nor  fend  him  forth  that  we  may  bear  him  thence, 
Therefore,  moft  gracious  Duke,  with  thy  Command, 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  born  hence  for  h^p. 

Ditke.  Long  fince  thy  Husband  ferv'd  me  in  my  War^ 
And  I  to  tbfe  ingag'd  a  Prince's  Word^ 

Wfeeo 
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when  thou  didft  nuke  him  Mifter  of  tfay  Bed, 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could. 
@o  Ibme  of  you  knock  at  the  Abbey  Gite, 
And  bid  the  Lady  Abbeft  come  to  me  j 
I  will  determine  this  before  I  fiir. 

Enter  0  Mejfti^tr* 
Mtff.  O  Miftrefs,  Miftrefs,  Ihift  and  fave  your  felf ; 
Mf  Mader  and  his  Man  are  both  broke  lofe. 
Beaten  the  Maids  a  row,  and  bound  the  Dodor> 
Whofe  Beard  they  have  iing'd  off  with  Brands  of  fire> 
And  ever  as  it  blaz'di  they  threw  on  hiffl 
Great  Pails  of  puddled  Mire  to  quench  the  Hair  t 
My  Mafter  preaches  Patience  to  him,  and  the  while 
His  Man  with  CifTars  njcb  him  like  a-fool: 
And  Aire,  unlcfs  you  feed  fome  other  prefent  help. 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  Conjurer. 

jiJtr.  Peace  Fool,  thy  Mailer  and  his  Man  are  here,' 
And  that  is  falfe  thou  'doll  report  to  us. 

Meff,  Miilrefs,  upon  my  Life  I  tell  you  true, 
I  have  not  breath'd  aliQoft  lince  I  did  lee  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vows  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  fcorch  your  Face,  and  to  disfigure  you.      \Crj  witUm, 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him  MiftreB  jfly,  be  gone. 
iy»ke.  Come.  Hand  by  me,  fear  nothing :  Guard  with 

Halberds. 
Adr,  Ay  mc,  it  is  my  Husband;  ftitnefs  you. 

That  he  is  born  about  invllibte, 

Even  now  we  hous'd  h  iro  in  the  Abbey  here. 

And  now  he's  there,  pift  thought  ofhumui  Reafon. 
Emtr  Antipholis  and  Drorrio  c/Ephefus. 
£.  ^/.  Juftice,  moftgraciousDuke,  ohgrantme  Jufiice. 

Even  for  the  Service  that  long  fince  I  did  thee. 

When  I  beftrid  thee  in  the  Wars.'  and  took 

Deep  Scars  to  fave  thy  Life,  even  for  the  Blood 

That  then  I  loft  for  thee,  now  grant  me  JuRice. 
i^geott.  \Ja\tk  the  fear  of  Death  doth  make  me  dcte,  I 

fee  my  Son  Aiftipbolis,  and  Dromo. 

Et  j4nt,  JuQice,  fweet  Prince,  againftthat  Womanthere^ 

She  whom  thou  gav'ft  to  me  to  be  my  Wife ; 

Thit  hath  abufed  and  dllhonour'd  roe. 

Ev?n  iq  the  ftren^th  and  height  of  Injury  : 
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Beyond  Inagination  is  the  Wtong 

That  (he  this  Diy  hith  ihamelefs  thrown  on  me; 

Dnkt.  Difcorn  how,  and  thoirlhak  find  me  juft.    (me; 

£.  jint.  ThisD«y>  great'Duke«  {h«niiii  the  Daofsupon 
Whilft  Ihe  with  Harlots  feafted  in  mj  Houfe. 

D$$kf.  A  grievous  Futlt;fay  Woman,  didft  thou  fo{ 

Adr,  No*  my  good  Lord :  My  fel^  he,  and  my  Siflcr, 
To  Day  did  ^line  together:  fo  befil  my  Soul, 
AS  this  is  falfe  he  burrbens  me  witbil. 

Lue.  Ne'er  may  I  look  on  Day,  nor  fleep  on  Night, 
But  (he  tells  to  your  Highnefa  fimple  Truth. 

jing,  O  perjar'd  Woman  I  they  are  both  forfwom^ 
In  this  the  Mad-man  juftly  cbargeth  them. 

£.  Mt.  My  Liege,  I  am  advifed  what  I  fay. 
Neither  diflorb'd  with  the  Efta  of  Wine, 
Nor  heady-raQi  provolcd  with  rigit^g  Ire,   ' 
Albeit  my  Wrongs  might  tnake  one  wtfer  mad. 
This  Woman  lock'd"  me  oat  this  Diy  from  Dinner  j 
That  Golctfraith  there,  were  he  not  piek'd  with  lief, 
Could  witnefs  it ;  for  he  wjs  wirh  me  then, 
Who  pared  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  Chain, 
Promifir^  to  brirrg  it  to  the  PvrcMpine 
Where  BaUhaz.<tr  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  Dinner  done,  and  he  not  coTning  thither, 
I  went  to  feek  htm,;  in  the  Street  I  met  him. 
And  in  bis  Company  thit  GEntlcmjn. 
There  did  this  perji;r'd  Goldfmith  fweir  me  downi 
Thit  I  this  Djy  frcsn  him  raceiv'd  the-  Chain, 
Which  God  he  knows,  I  faw  not.  For  the  which 
He  did  arrtft  me  with  an  Officer. 
I  did  obey,  and  fcnt  my  PXint  home 
For  certain  Duckets  j  he  with  none  reiurn'd. 
Then  fairly  I  befpnke'the  Officer 
Tpgo  in  Peifun  with  me  to  my  Houf'-, 
By  th'way,  we  met  my  Wife,  her  Sifter,  and  a  RaWJemoK 
pf  vil'd  Confederates;  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch,  a  hongry  lean-fae'd  ViHain, 
A  meer  Anatomy,  a  MountcbanS-, 
A  thread-bare  Juggler,  and  a  Fortiine-tcllcr, 
^  needy,  hollow-ey'd,  (harp-looking  Wretch, 
A  living  dead  Man.    This  pernicious  Sla\c 
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Forfooth  took  on  him  u  a  Conjurer; 

And  giztng  in  my  Eyes,  fMliog  my  PuUr« 

And  with  nc-face,  as 'twere,  out-facing  me. 

Cries  our,  I  was  po0eft.     Then  all  together 

They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me.  and  bore  me  thence. 

And  in  a  dark  and  dankiih  Vault  at  home 

There  left  me  and  my  Man,  both  bound  blether*  ' 

'Till  gnawing  with  my  Teeth  my  Boodi  afunder, 

I  giin'd  my  Freedom,  and  immediately 

Ran  hither  to  your  Grace,  whom  X  befcech 

To  give  me  ample  Satiifi^ion 

Fur  thefe  deep  Shames,  and  great  Indignities. 

-/%.  My  Lead,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witnefi  withfaim; 
Thtt  he  difi'd  ocK  at  Home,  but  was  lock'd  om. 

Ditkf.  But  had  he  fuch  a  Chain  of  thee,  or  no? 

■^»l.  He  had  my  Lord,  and  whui  he  ran  in  herci 
Thefe  People  faw  the  Chain  about  hii  Neck. 

Mer.  Eiefides,  I  will  be  fwom  ihefe  Ears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confcfs  yon  had  the  Chain  of  him. 
After  you  firft  forfwore  it  oo  the  Marr, 
And  thereupon  I  drew  my  Sword  on  yoo  j 
And  then  you  Bed  into  this  Abbey  here. 
From  whence  I  think  you  are  come  by  Miracle. 

£.  -*»;.  I  never  came  within  thefe  Abbey  W*H^ 
Nor  ever  didft  thou  draw  thy  Sword  on  me ; 
I  tifver  faw  the  Chain,  fo  help  me  Hmv'a  j 
And  ^ii  is  falte  you  burthen  me  withal. 

D^kf.  Why  what  an  intricate  Impeach  is  this? 
I  think  you  have  all  drunk  of  Ciras  Cup  > 
If  here  you  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  have  been. 
If  he  were  mad,    he  would  not  plead  fb  coldly  : 
You  fay  he  din'd  at  home,  the  Goldfmith  here 
Denies  that  Saying.  Sirrah,  what  fay  ytM  ? 

E.  Dro.  Sir,  he  din'd  with  her  there,  at  the  Ftrmfing. 

&W-.  He  did,  and  from  my  Fin^r  f  latcb'd  that  Ring^ 

£.  Ant.  '  Tis  true,  my  Leigr,  tbs  King  I  Aad  of  her. 

Dikfi^  Saw*ft  thou  hiiq  enter  at  the  Abbey  here  t 

CiHr.  As  fure,  my  Liege,  a»  I  do  fee  your  Grace. 

D«^,  Why  this  is  firange  ;    po  call  the  Abbeft  hither  \ 
I  think  you  are  all  Q?»ed,  or  flark  mad. 

{^Exit  one  to  the  Ahbtftj, 
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t^getn.  Moll  mighty  Duke,  vouchfife  ine  fpnk  a  Wnd : 
Haply  I  fee  a  Friend  will  fave  my  Life* 
And  pay  ihe  Sum  that  may  ddiver  me. 

Dnks.  Speak  freely,  SjrMCMfiant  what  tbou  wilt 

t/££tm.  Is  not  your  Nam?,  Sir,  called  Am^htUs  \ 
And  is  DOC  that  your  Bond-man  Drtmif  ? 

£,  Dro.  Within  this  Hour  I  was  his  Bond-mao,  Sir. 
But  iie,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  Cords, 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  Man  unbound. 

%/£gton.  I  am  ftire  both  of  you  remember  me. 

£.  Dro.  Our  felves  we  do  remember.  Sir,_by  you; 
For  lately  we  were  bound  as  you  are  now. 
.You  are  not  Piiuh's  Patient,  are  you.  Sir  f 

•^gtoH.  Why  look  you  ftrange  on  me  !   you  know  me 
well, 

E.  Ant.  I  never  faw  you  in  ray  Life  'till  now. 

t^geoH.Ohl  Gricfhathchang'dmefinceyoufawmeljft, 
And  careful  Hours,  with  Time's  deformed  Hand, 
Have  written  flrange  Defeatures  in  my  Face ; 
But  tell  mc  yet,  doll  thou  not  know  my  Voice  i 

E.  A»t.  Neither. 

*^gion,  Dr«mhf  nor  thou. 

E.  Dro.  Not  trdi  me,  nor  I. 

oC/fM.  I  am  fur^  thou  doft. 

£.  Dro.  J,  Sir,  but  I  am  fure  I  do  not,  and  whitfomr 
a  Man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to  believe  him; 

*y£geoH.  Not  know  my  Voice  i  oh  Time's  Exttemityi 
Haft  thou  fo  crack'd  and  fplitted  my  poor  Tongue 
In  feven  ftiort  Years,  tha  here  my  only  Son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  Key  of  uniun'd  Cares  J 
Tho'  now  this  grained  Face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  Hp-confuming  Winter's  drilled  Snow, 
And  all  the  Conduits  of  my  Blood  froze  up  j 
Yet  hath  my  Night  of  Life  fomc  Memory, " 
My  wafting  Lamp  fome  fading  Glimmer  left  j 
My  dull  deaf  Ears  a  little  ufe  to  hear: 
And  all  thefe  old  WitnelTes,  I  cannot  err, 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  Son  jlntiphoUt, 

E.  Ant.  I  never  faw  my  Father  in  my  Life. 
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t/£gna.  But  feven  Yetrs  Hnce.  in  SyrAcufA  Biy* 
Thou  koow'ft  wc;  parted ;  but  perhips,  my  SoRj 
Tbou  iham'ft  to  acknowledge  me  in  Mifery. 

E.  jSnu  The  Duke,  and  all  that  know  mc  io  the  City, 
Can  witnefs  with  me  that  it  is  not  fo :      ^ 
I  ne*er  faw  Sjracuja  in  ray  Life. 

Dnkt.  I  tell  thee,  SyricM^t  twenty  Years 
Have  E  been  Patron  to  Antifhelis, 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  faw  SjrMufa: 
I  fee  thy  Age,  and  Dangers  make  thee  dote. 

Bnter  the  Abbefs,  -u/iih  Antipholis  Siracu/ian  4i«i^ 
Dromio  SiracuHan. 

jibh,  Moft  mighty  Duke,  behold  a  Man  much  wrong'd. 
\_All  gather  to  fee  /mm. 

Adr.  f  fee  two  Husbands*  or  mine  Eyes  deceive  ms, 

Duke-  One  of  thefc  Men  is  Geuins  to  the  other ; 
And  fo  of  thefe  which  is  the  natural  Man, 
And  which  the  Spirit  J  who  Deciphers  them? 

S.  Dro.  I,  Sir,  am  Dremh,  command  him  away. 

E.  Dro.  If  Sir,  am  Dromio,  pray  let  ms  flay. 

S.  Ant.  t^geon^  art  thou  not  ?  or  elfe  his  Ghofl  \ 

S,  Dr«,  Oh,  my  old  Mifterl  who  hath  bound  him  hereS 

Ahh,  Whoever  bound  him,  I  will  loofe  his  Bonds, 
Aod  gain  a  Husband  by  his  Liberty. 
Speak,  old  tyfgteu,  if  thou  be'ft  the  Mjn 
I'hat  hadft  a  Wife  once  call'd  t^miliaf 
That  bore  thee  at  a  Burthen  two  fair  Sons  i 
Oh  if  thou  be'A  the  fame  t^gesn,  fpeak ; 
And  fpeak  unto  the  fame  o£milia. 

Duke.  Why  here  begins  the  MomingStory  right: 
Thefe  two  Aitiipholiist  thefe  two  fo  like. 
And  thofe  two  Dromio's,  one  in  femblance  j 
Be6des  her  urging  of  her  wrack  at  Sea^ 
Thefe  are  the  Parents  to  thefe  ChUdren, 
Which  accidentally  are  m»  together. 

ty£geon.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  an  %/£miliifj 
If  thou  art  (he,  tell  me  where  is  that  Son 
Thatfloated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  Raft. 

Ab^.  By  Men  of  £piJamnii*m,  he  and  I, 
And  the  twin  Dromiot  all  were  taken  up  , 

But 

L)ji:».>G00gic 


J 1 8  The  Comedy  tf  Errors, 

But  by  uid  by*  nide  FiOiermen  of  Ctmtb 
By  force  took  Dnmit  and  my  Son  from  tfaem^ 
And  me  they  left  with  thofe  of  EpitUmmmm, 
Wbit  then  becime  of  them  I  cannot  tell  j 
Z,  to  this  Fortune  that  you  fee  me  in. 

Dmke.  AaiphoUs,  thou  cam^  from  Ctrinth  firft.' 

&  Ant.  No,  Sir>  not  I.  I  cuae  fVom  Syracmfi. 

Dui;e.  Stay,  ftand  apart,  I  know  not  which  Js  which^ 

£.  j4»t.  I  came  from  Corinth^  my  moft  gracious  Lord. 

£.  Drt,  And  I  with  him.  (rior* 

£.  Ant.  Brought  to  this  Town  by  that  moll  &nous  War- 
Duke  MenafhoH,  yourmoft  renowned  Uncle. 

Adr.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to  Day! 

S.  Ant.  I,  gentle  Miftreis. 

^r.  And  are  not  you  my  Husband  / 

£.  Ant.  No,  ,1  fiy  nay  to  that. 

S.  Ant,  And  fo  do  I,  yet  did  Ore  call  me  fot 
And  this  fair  Gentlewoman  here 
Did  call  me  Brother.     What  I  told  you  then, 
I  hope  I  Ihallhave  leifure  to  make  good, 
]f  this  be  not  a  Dream  I  fee  and  hear. 

Ang.  That  is  the  Chain,  Sir,  which  you  hid  of  ffle. 

S,  Am.  I  think  it  be.  Sir,  1  deny  it  not. 

E,  Ant.  And  you.  Sir,  for  this  Chain  arrefted  me. 

A»g.  I  think  I  did.  Sir,  I  deny  it  not. 

A^t.  I  fent  you  Mony,  Sir.  to  be  your  Bail 
By  Dromio,  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

E,  Dre.  No,  none  by  me. 

S.  Ant,  This  Purfe  of  Duckets  I  rcceiv'd  from  you. 
And  Dromio,  my.M»n,  did  bring  them  mc: 
I^  fee  we  fUtI  did  meet  each  others  Man, 
A.id  I  was  tsne  for  him,  and  hef.ir  me. 
And  thereupon  thffe  Errors  all  arofe. 

£.  Ahi.  i  hefe  Duckets  pawn  I  for  my  Father  htrt. 

Dttki'  ft  (hall  not  need,  thy  Father  hath  bis  Life. 

Cetir.  Sir)  I  muft  have  that  Diamond  from  you. 

£.  Attt.  There  tjke  it,  and  much  thanks  for  my  good 
Cheer. 

Abh.  Renowned  Duke,  vauchfafe  to  Cake  the  Pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  Abbey  here. 

And 
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And  bear  tt  targe  difcourfed  all  our  Fortunes : 

And  all  thai  are  alTetabled  in  this  place. 

That  by  tliis  fympathized  one  Day's  Error 

Hive  fuffered  Wrong,  to  keep  us  Company, 

And  we  Ihall  make  full  SudsLi^ion. 

Thirty  three  Years  have  I  been  gone  in  Travel 

Of  you  my  Sons,  and 'til!  this  prefent  Hour  •    ' 

My  heavy  Burthens  are  delivered: 

The  Duke,  my  Husband,  and  my  Children  both. 

And  you  tlie  Kalenders  of  their  Nativity, 

Go  to  a  GoQip's  Feaft,  and  go  with  me. 

Aftet  fo  lon^  Grief  of  fuch  Nativity. 
D«^.  With  all  my  Heart  HI  golBp  at  this  Feaft.' 

[Exeunt  omtitt.     Maneu  the  twt  Antiph.  tud  twa  DromioV. 
S.T)ra,  Mafter,  Ihalllfetch  yourStuff  fromShipboardi 
E.jijit.  Dremio,  what  Stuff  of  mine  hafi;  thou  imbaTk*d{ 
S.  Dra,  Your  Goods  that  hy  at  hol>,  Sir,  in  the  Centaur. 
S.  Ant.  He  fpeaks  to  me;  I  am  your  Mafter,  Drtmi^ 

Come  go  with  us,  we'll  look  to  thA  anon ; 

Embrace  thy  Brother  there,  rejoice  with  him  {Exit. 

S.  Dro.  There  is  a  fat  Friend  at  your  Matter's  Houfe, 

Thit  kitcheo'd  me  for  y-ou  to  Day  at  Dinner: 

She  now  Ihall  be  my  Sifter,  not  my  Wife. 
E.  Dro.  Methinks  you  are  my  Glafs,  and  not  my  Brother: 

I  fee  by  you,  I  am  a  fweet  fac'd  Youth, 

Will  you  walk  in  to  fee  their  GoSipingJ 
S.I)ra,  Not  I,  Sir,  you  are  my  Elder, 
E.  Dro.  That's,  a  Queffion,  how  ftiall  I  try  it.    , 
S.  Dro.  We'U  draw  Cuts  for  the  Seniority }  'till  thcp,  lad 

thou  firft, 
E.  Dro.  Nay,  then  thus  [£wir«i«g.' 

''jE  came  into  the  World  like  Brother  and  Brother  t 

And  DOW  lets  go  Hand  in  Hand,  not  one  bef&re  another, 

[ExtMMti 
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O  N  Pedro,  Trina  j/Arr^on. , 
Leonato,  Governor  0^Mefiina. 
'i.Mi  John,  Baflnrd-BTOther  to  'Don  Pedro, 
t  builio,  tpitng  Lord  «/ Florence,  pavoutittU 

nan  Pedro. 
Bencdrck,  «  7011W  £»''</ 1^  Padua,  fmiour'd  Sir- 

wi/i  by  "Dan  Pedro. 
Balthafar,  Servant  to  "Don  Pedro. 
Antonio,  Brother  to  LeOnaCo. 
Bornchio,  Confident  to  Tion  John. 
Conrade,  friend  to  Borachia 
Dogberry,-) 
Verges,     ItwofooUJh  0§cets, 

Innogen,  Wife  to  Leonato. 

Hero,  'D»nghter  to  Leonato  and  Innogen. 

Beatrice,  Neice  to  Leonato. 

Margerct,\  . ' 

Urfula,     itwo  Gentlewomen  attending  on  Hero, 

A  Frier,  Meffenger,  tfatci,  and  other  AtletUtnU. 


SCENE    Meffim. 

L)ji:»..;Goo<;;re  , 


Much  Ado  about  Nothing. 


A  C  T  I.    S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Enter  Leonato,  Innogen,  Hero  and  Beatrice,  with 
,  a  M-ffenger. 

LEONATO. 

■:arn  in  this  Letter,  that  Don  Pedro  of  Ar- 
rtgon  comes  this  Night  to  Mejjlna. 

Mtjf.  He  is  very  near  by  this;    he  was 
not  three  Leagues  off  when  I  left  him. 

Leon.How  many  Gentlemen  have  you  loft 
in  this  AdionS  ~ 

^fffl  But  few  of  any  forr,  and  none  of  Name. 
Lttft,  A,  Viftory  istwiceitfelf,whenthe Atchieverbrings 
home  full  number  j  I  find  here  that  Don /"^.^ro  ha'h  beftow- 
ed  Hiuch  Honour  on  a  young  Florentine,  cal^d  Claudia. 

Mef.  Much  deferv'd  on  hif  Part,  and  equally  reraeriibred 
oy  Don  Ptdro,  he  hith  born  himfelf  beyond  the  Promife  of 
his  Age,  doing  in  the  Figure  of  a  Lamb,  the  Feats  of  a  Lion, 
«fi  hith  indeed  better  better'd  Expedation,  than  you  muft 
«pe(ft  of  me  to  tell  you  how. 

Ltom.  He  hath  an  CJncIe  here  in  MtJJina  will  be  \Giy 
n>«<:h  glad  ©Fit. 

■^effi  I  have  already  delirercd  him  Letters-,  and  there  ap- 
pers  much  Joy  in  htm,  even  foinu«h,  that  Joy  could  not 
">£*  it  felf  modeft  enough,  without  a  Badge  of  Bitternefs. 
■^Mh  Did  he  break  out  into  Tears  i 
•^gp  In  great  meafure. 
Voi.  1.  .Y  »  u;i....,C,ooyiii(», 
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Lew.  A  kind  ovetfiow  of  Kindnefs^  there  are  do  FacH 
truer,  tfaso  thofe  that  are  fo  wafli'd ;  how  much  better  is  it 
to  weep  at  Joy,  than  to  joy  at  Weeping/ 

"Bettt.  I  pray  you,  ii  Siguier  Motuatutto  returned  from  the 
Wars,  or  no! 

Mif^  r  know  Tt^at  of  that  Name  Lady,  there  was  oone 
fuch  in  the  Army  of  any  fort. 

Lem.  What  it  he  that  you  ask  for,  Neice } 
Hero.  My  Coufin  means  Signior  BeHe4ick^o( Padiui, 
Mejf.  O  he  is  return'd,  and  as  pteafant  as  ever  he  wis. 
Beat.    He  fet  up  his  Bills  here  in  MeffiHA^tnA  challeag'd 
'    Cupid  at  the  flight?   and  my  Uncle's  Fool  reading  the  Chat- 
le,i(.e,  fubfcrib'd  hrOtfidf  and  challeng'd  i;im  at  the  Bur* 
holr.     I  pray  you,  [how  many  hath  he  kill'd  and  eaten  in 
thefe  Wars?  But  how  miny  bach  he  kill'd/  for  indeed  I 
promife  to  eat  all  Of  his  killing. 

Lfou.  'Faith.  Neice,  youtax  Sjgntor  Benedickj.oowach, 
b.ut  he'll  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  pot. 

Mejf.  He  hath  done  good  Service,  Lady,  in  thofe  Wars. 
Beat.  You  bad  mufty  Victuals,  and  he  hath  holp  to  eat  it; 
h:*savery  valiant  Trencher-man,  he  hath  an  excellent  Stomach. 
MeJf.  And  a  good  Soldier  too.  Lady. 
Beat.  And  a  good  Soldier  to  a  Lidy ;  But  what  is  he  to 
a  Lord  f 

Mef,  A  Lord  to  a  Lord,  a  Man  to  a  Man,  fiuft  with  all 
horourable  Virtues. 

Beat,  h  is  fo  indeed,  he  is  no  lefs  than  a  ftiift  Man :  but 
far  the  Auffing  well ;  we  are  «tl  Mortal. 

Leon,  You  muA  nut>  Sir,  miflake  my  Neice-^  there  is  a  kind 
of  merry  War  betwixt  Signior  Senedic^ixid  her;  they  never 
meet,  but  there  is  a  SkirmiQi  of  Wit  between  them. 

Bear.  Ala?,  he  gets  nothing  by  that.  In  our  laft  Conftifl, 
four  of  his  five  Wits  went  halting  off,  and  tiOw  is  the  whole 
iVIan  govern'd  with  one:  So  that  if  he  have  Wit  enough  to 
keip  himfelf  warm,  let  him  bear  it  for  a  difference  between 
himfelf  and  his  Hotle.  For  it  is  all  the  Wealth  tfaathebaih 
Itft,  to  be  known  a  reafoTiable  Creature.  Who  is  hisCompi- 
rion  r(,\v?  He  hath  every  Month  a  new  fwoin  Brother. 

^<j7:rsitpoffibie? 

Beat.  Veryeafiiy  poffiblej    he  wears  his  Failh  buiastbft 

fslhion  of  his  Har,  it  ever  chaneei  with  the  rext  Block. 

•  ...   M*f' 


Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  jiy 

Mef.  I  fee.  Lady,  the  Gentleman  is  not  in  your  Book. 

Btm.  No,  and  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  Study.  But  I 
pray  you  who  is  his  Companion  f  Is  there  no  yoilng  Squarer 
now,  that  will  make  a  Voyage  with  him  to  the  Devil  f 

Mef.  He  is  moft  in  the  Company  of  the  right  noble 
eUiuiiv. 

Beat.  O  Lord,  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a  Difeare^  he 
^s  feoner  caught  than  the  Peftilence,  and  the  taker  runs  pre- 
fcntiy  mad.  God  help  the  noble  CUmiUo,  if  he  have  caught 
the  Bnedic^  it  will  coft  him  a  ihoufand  pound  e*cr  it  be 
cur'd. 

Meff.  I  will  hold  Friends  with  you.  Lady. 

Beat.  Do  good  Friend. 

Leev.  Youll  ne'er  run  mad,  Neice. 

BtAi.  No,  not  'till  a  hot  Jmuhtj, 

Mef.  Don  Pedro  is  ipproach'd. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Balthazar  and 
•     ■  Den  John. 

?edre.  Good  Stgnior  Ltonato,  you  are  come  to  meet  your 
trouble:  The  fafhion  of  the  World  is  lo  avoid  Coft,  and 
you  encounter  it. 

teen.  Never  came  Trouble  to  my  Houfe  in  the  likenefs 
of  your  Grace;  for.theTrouble  beinggone.  Comfort  ihould 
remain;  But  when  you  depart  from  me,  Sorrow  abides,  and 
Hippinefs  takes  his  Leave, 

Pedro.  You  embrace  your  Chage  moft  willingly :  I 
think  this  is^'our  Daughter. 

Lean.  Her  Mothfl:  hath  many  times  told  me  fo. 

Bene.  Were,you  in  doubt,  that  you  asktherj 

Lean.  Signior  Benedick^  no;  for  then  were  you  a  Child, 

Pedro.  You  have  it  fall  Benedick^  we  may  guefs  by  this 
what  you  are,  being  a  Man,  truly  the  Lady  Fathers  her  felf; 
be  happy,  Lady,  (or  you  are  like  an  honourable  Father. 

Be»e,  If  Signior  Leonato  be  her  Father,  ftie  would  not 
have  his  Head  on  her  Shoulders  for  all  MeJ^nOy  as  hke  him 
«  flie  is. 

^eat,  I  wonder  that  you  will  ftill  be  talking,  Signior  Be- 
ledie^  no  Body  rtiarks  you. 

Bene.  What  my  dear  Lidy  Difdiin!  are  you  yet  Ir- 
ving} 
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BtM.  Is  it  po^bleDifdainihoulddie.whilefhebBthfacIi 
meet  Food  to  feed  it,  as  Signior  SenetiickJ  Courtefie  it  felf 
muft  convert  to  Difdain,  if  you  come  in  her  Prefence. 

Bene.  Then  is  Courtefie  a  Tuia-coat,  but  it  is  certain  I 
am  lov'd  of  all  Ladies,  only  you  excepted;  and  Ij  would  I 
could  find  in  my  Heart  thtt  I  had  not  ad  hard  Heart,  for 
truly  I  love  none. 

Beat.  A  dtar  Happinefs  to  Women,  they  would  ,clfe  have 
been  troubled  with  a  peiniciousSutor.  I  think  God  and  my 
coIdBlood,  I  am  of  yourHumourforthat;  Ihadiatherheai 
my  Dog  bark  at  a  Crow,  than  a  Man  fwcar  he  loves  me. 

BeiK.  God  keep  your  Ladifhip  flill  in  that  Mind,  io  foine 
Gentleman  or  other  fhall  fcape  a  predetlinate  fcratcht  Face. 

Bt4t.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worfet  an 'twere  fuch 
a  Face  as  yours  were. 
Sentt  Well  you  are  a  rare  Parrat  Teacher. 
Beat.  A  Bird  of  my  Tongu^    is  better  than  a  Beaft  of 
yours.  ,      . 

£f»«.  I  would  my  Horfe  had  the /peed  of  your  Tongue, 
and  fo  good  a  Continuer  j  but  keep  yout  way  a  God's  Name, 
I  have  done. 

Beat.  You  always  end  with  a  Tide's  Trick.  I  know  yon 
of  old.  •' 

Pedro.  This  is  the  fum  of  all :  Leenatt,  Signior  CUmdit, 
and  SigFiior  Benedicki-  my  dear  Friend  LetKOfo  hath  invited 
you  all,  I  tell  you  we  Ihall  (lay  here  at  the  lead  a  Month, 
and  he  heartily  prays  fome  OccaGon-  may  detain  us  lon- 
ger: Z  dare  fweat  he  is  no  Hypocrite,  but  prays  from  his 
Heart. 

Ltott.  Ifyoufwnr,  my  Lord,  you  HiaUnotbeforfwoin; 
let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  Lord,  bcingreconciledtothe 
Prince  your  Brother  j  I  owe  you  all  Duty. 

John.  I  thank  you,  ,1  vox  not  of  many  Words,  but  I  thank 
you. 

Leon.  Pleafe  it  your  Grace  lead  op? 

Pedro.  Your  Hand  Leenata,  we  will  go  rogethcr, 

{Exeunt  ail  ^Mt  Benedick  and  Claodio. 
Clattd,  Benedick^  di^a  t.\io\i  note  the  Daughter' of  Sig- 
nior Leonata. 

Bene.  I  noted  her  not,  but  I  look'd  on  V.et. 
Oattd.  U  (he  not  a  modeft  young  Lady  \ 
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StKt.  Do  you  queftioa  me  is  an  honed  Man  Ihould  do, 
for  my  fimple  true  Judgment!  Or  would  you  have  me  fpeik 
tfter'  my  Cuftom,  as  being  aprofefTed  Tyrant  to  thtir  Sex  i 

QaHd.  Noj  Iprithee  fpeik  in  fober  Judgment. 

Beue.  Why  i'faith  methinks  (he's  too  bw  for  an  high 
Praife,  too  brovn  for  a  fairPraife,  and  too  little  for  a  great 
Praife;  only  this  Gommcodation  I  can  afford  her,  that  we(-e 
&e.  other  than  ihe  is,  fhe  were  unhandfome;  and  being  no 
other  but  as  Ihe  is,  I  do  not  like  h,er. 

(Udnd.  Thou  thtnkd  I  am  in  fpoit,  I  pray  thee  tell  ra< 
truly  how  thou  lik'il  her. 

^€tu.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  enquire  after  her  I 

CUud,  Can  the  World  buy  fuch  a  Jewel? 

Bene,  Yea,  and  a  Cafe  to<  put  it  into  -,  but  fpeak  you  this 
vith  a  fid  Brow,  or  do  you  play  the  flouting  Jack.to  tell 
usCw^ji^is  a  good  Hare-finder,  and  FUlcamxme  Oipen- 
ter  ?  Come,  in  what  Key  Ihall  a  Man  take  you  to  go  in  the 
Song? 

CUud.  In  mine  Eye,  flieisthefweeteft  Lady  that  ever  I 
lookt  00, 

Betfi.  I  can  fee  yet  without  SpeSacIes,  and  I  fee  no  fuch 
Matter:  There's  her  Coufin,  an  (he  were  not  poffeft  with 
i  Fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in  Beauty,  as  the  firft  ofMgy 
doth  the  laft  of  Dtcembtr:  But  1  hope  you  have  no  int<.nt 
to  turn  Husband,  have  you  J 

CUai.  I  would  fcarce  truft  my  fe!f,  tho*  I  had  fworn  the 
contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  Wife. 

Beue,  Is'tcometo  thisjln  Faith  hat  b  not  the  World  one 
Man,  but  he  will  wear  his  Cap  with  SufpicionJ  Shalll  never 
fte  a  Bitchelor  of  threefcore  again  !  Go  to  i'faith,  and  thou 
wilt  needs  thruft  thy  Neck  into  a  Yoke,  wear  the  print  of 
it)  and  figh  away  Sundajs:  Look,  Don  /"ff^re  is  return'd  to 
feek  you. 

Ehict  Dfft  Pedro  and  Den  John, 

Ptdre,  What  Secra  hath  held  you  here,  that  you  foUow'd 
not  to  Ltetiatoi 

Bene.  I  would  your  Grace  would  corftrain  me.to  tell. ' 

Pedro,  Tcharge  thee  on  thy  Allegiance. 

Bene.  You  hear.  Count  Claudia,  I  cannot  be  fecret  as  ■ 
dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  fo  (but  on   my  Alle- 
giance, mark  you  this,  on  my  Allegiance^  he  is  in  Iovf,with 
Y  4  ■      :.    Whom  / 

L)ji.:a..i.C:.OOgle. 
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vIioiDt  Kow  that  is  your  Grace's  pan:  Mark  how  ihort 
his  Anlwer  is,  Htre%  Leeiiato'i  fliott  Daughter. 

CUud.  If  this  were  lb,  fo  it  were  uttered. 

Bene.  Like  the  old  Tale,  my  Lord,  it  is  not  lb,  nor  'twu 
not  fo;  but  indeed,  God  forbid  it,lhouId  be  fo. 

CLmd.  If  myPaffion  change  not  Aiortly,  @od  forbid'tt 
fliould  be  otherwife. 

PeJre.  Amen,  if  you  love  her,  &rthe  Lady  is  very  wtll 
worthy. 

Claiul.  You  fpeak  this  to  fetch  me  in;  tny  Lord. 

Pedro.  By  my  Troth  I  fpeik  my  Thought. 

Claiul.  And  in  Faith,  my  Lord,  I  fpoke  mine. 

Bene.  And  by  my  two  Faiths  and  Trothi,  my  Lord,  I  fpeak 
in'ne. 

,  Oaifd.  Thit  I  love  her,  I  feel. 

Pedre.  That  flie  is -worthy  I  iaow*    ' 

Bene*  That  I  neither  {ed  how  fiie  fhould  be  loved,  nor 
koow  how  Ihe  fl|Ould  be  worthy,  is  the  Opinion  thatFire 
cannot  melt  out  of  mc,  I  will  die  in  it  at  the  Stake. 

Ptdra,  Thou  waft  ever  an  obftina^e  Heretick  .hi  the  dc* 
fpight  of  Beauty. 

Ciaud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  Part,Tbut  in  the  fow 
of  his  Will. 

Bene.  That  a  Woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her;  that  ibe 
brot^htmeup,!  likewifegivefaermofihumble  Thanks;Bi]i 
that  f  will  have  a  Kechate  winded  in  my  Forehead>orhang 
my  Bugle  in  an  inviGble  Baldiick,  all  Women  Ihall  pardon 
me  'j  becaufe  I  ^yill  not  do  them  the  Wrong  to  miftruft  anyt 
I  viil  do  my  feli  the  right  to  trud  none ;  and  the  fine  a, 
for  the  which  I  may  go  the  finer,  I  will  live  a  Batchelor. 

Pedra.  I  Hiall  fi;e  thee  e'er  f  die,  look  pale  with  Love. 

Bene.  With  Anger,  with  Sicknefs,  or  with  Hunger,  my 
Lord,  not  wifh  Love  :  Prove  ibat  I  lofe  more  Blood  v't<& 
hove,  than  I  will  get  again  with  drinking,  pick  out  mine 
Eyes  with  a  Ballet-miker's  Pen,  and  hang  me  up  at  the  Dooi 
of  a  Brothel-houfefor  the  Sign  of  Mind  Cupid. 

Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  doft  fall  from  ihis  Faith,  thou 
wilt  prove  i  notable  Argument. 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  t  Bottle  like  a  Cat,  and  flipoc 
at  me,  and  he  that  hitsme.  let  him  be  clapton  the  Shoulder, 
and  call'd  Ad^m, 
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Ttiirs.  Well,  as  rime  Ihall  try ;.  in  time  the  fzvage  ^ull 
doth  bear  the  Yoak. 

Bou.  The  favige  BuUmay,  but  if  ever  the  feoGbJe  Se- 
MiAr^  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  BullVhorns,  and  fet  them  ia 
my  Forehead,  and  let  me  be  vildly  painted,  and  in  fuch 
greatLetters  as  they  write,  Htre  is  *gooi  Hvrfe  to  hire;  let 
them  fignifie  under  my  Sign,  Here  you  m»y  iee  BcHedick,  the 
inin7*d  M  an. 

Clamd.  If  this  fliould  ever  ha|^n»  thouwouldft  bcHom 
mad. 

Pedro.  Nay,  if  C«/t<^  hith  not  fpent  allhisQiiiverin^- 
mK,  thou  wilt  quake  for  this  Ihortly. 

Btm,  I  look  for  an  Earthquake  too  then. 

Peike,  Well  you  will  temporize  with  the  Hours  in  the 
mean  time,  good  Signior  Benedicki  repair  to  Ltentto'i,  com- 
Bieod  me  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  wtU  not  fail  him  at  Supper, 
for  indeed  he  hath  great  Preparation. 

Bene.  I  have  almoll  Matter  enough  in  me  for  fuch  an  £m- 
biflage,  and  fo  I  commit  you . 

Claud,  To  the  Tuitioo  of  God.  From  my  Houfe  if  I 
hid  it. 

Pedre,  The  fixthof  5'«/7.  Your  loving  Friend,  Benedick. 

Bene,  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not;  the  body  of  yourDif- 
courfe  is  fomctime  guarded  with  fragments,  and  theGuards 
are  but  flighdy  bifted  on  neither :  E'er  you  flout  old  End* 
any  further,  examine  your  Confcience,  and  fo  I  leave  you. 

[Exit. 

CUud.  My  Liege,  your  llighnefs  now  may  do  me  good* 

Pedro.  My  Love  is  thine  to  teach,  teach  it  but  how, 
And  thou  fhalt  fee  how  apt  it  is   to  learn 
Any  hard  Leflbn,  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Qnnd.  Hath  Leenaio  iny  Son,  my  Lord? 

Pedro.  No  Child  but  Here,  (he's  his  only  Hein 
Doft  ihouaffe<a  her,  Qaudiof 

CUud.  O  my  Lord, 
When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  Aftion, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  Soldier's  Eye, 
Thit  lik'di  but  bad  a  rougher  Task  in  hand. 
Then  to  drive  Liking  to  the  Nameof  Ij>ve; 
But  now  I  am  return'd,  and  that  War-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant  j  ia  their  rooms 

Come 
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Come  thronged  fi>ft  and  deltcue  Defire^ 
All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hen  is* 
Siying  I  Uk'd  her  e'er  I  went  to  Wars. 

Pt^g.  Thou  wilt  be  like  i  Lover  prefently 
And  tire  the  Hearer  with  a  Book  of  Words: 
If  thou  doft  tove  hitHtro,  cheriih  i^ 
And  [  will  break  with  her;  was't  not  to  tbit  end* 
That  thou  began'ft  to  twtft  To  fine  a  Story? 

CUi*d.  How  fweetly  do  you  minifter  Do  Lovti 
That  know  Love's  Grief  by  his  Coirplexion. 
But  left  my  liking  might  too  fuddeo  feem, 
I  would  have  falv'd  it  with  a  logger  Treatife, 

Pedrt.  Whatneedthe  Bridgemuchbroad^thanthefloodf 
The  faireft  grant  is  the  neceffity ; 
1.00k  what  will  ferve*  is  fie;  'tis  once,  thou  loveft 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  Remedy. 
I  know  we  Ihatt  have  revelling  to  Night, 
I  will  afTuiae  thy  part  in  fome  Dilguile, 
And  tell  fair  Htn  I  am  CUitdm, 
And  to  her  Bofom  I  unclafp  my  Heart, 
And  tike  her  hearing  Prifoner  with  a  force 
And  ftrong  encounter  o(  my  tiaorovs  Tale: 
Then  after,  to  her  Father  will  I  break, 
And  the  Conclufion  is,  Ihelhall  be  thine; 
In  pra&He  let  us  put  it  piefently.  [£xAKtf. 

EMer  Leonato4K^  Antonio. 
LeoH,  How  now  Brother,  where  is  my  Coufin  your  Sod: 
Hath  he  provided  this  M^iick.^ 

■^«r.  He  is  very  buiie  about  it;  hut  Brother,  lean  tdl 
you  News  that  you  yet  dream'd  not  of, 

Ltott.  Are  they  good?  ^    ._ 

^Ht.  As  the  Eveot  Oamps  them,  but  they  have  1  gooi 
.cover  i  they  (how  well  outward  :  The  Prince  and  Count 
f2audie,  walking  in  a  thick  peached  Alley  in  my  Orchiidi 
were  thus  over-heard  by  a  Man  of  mine:  The  Prince  dif* 
^over'd  to  Oaudh  that  he  lov'd  my  Neice  your  Daughltr, 
and  oient  to  acknowledge  it  this.  Night  in  a  Dance^  ud  if 
jie  found  her  Accordant,  meant  to  take  the  prefent  timeb}' 
^he  top,  and  inftintly  br«ak  with  yott'  of  it. 

Lean.  Hath  the  Fellow  any  wit,  that  told  you  this? 
Ani:  A   good  (harp  Fellow,  1  wiU  (cad  for  hiqj,  tfJ 
qmftioa  him  your  felf.  CooQk> 
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Leon.  No,  no ;  we  will  hold  u  as  a  Dream^  'till  it  appear 
it  f<.if :  But  i  will  acquaint  my  Daughter  with  all,  that  (he 
maybe  the  better  prepaied  for  anfwer,  if  peradventure  this 
berrue;  go  you  and  tell  hei  of  it:  Coafins,  youknowwhat 
you  have  to  do.  O  I  cry  you  mercy  Friend,  go  you  with 
mc  and  I  will  ufe  your  Itkill*  good  Coufin  have  a  Care  this 
bufie  time.  lExatM. 

Eiaer  Don  John  and  Conrade. 

Comr.  What  the  good  Year  my  Lord,  why  are  you  thus 
out  of  Meafurefad? 

John.  There  is  no  meafure  in  the  Occalion  that  breeds 
therefore  the  Sadnefs  is  without  limit. 

Cmr,  You  Qiould  heat  Reafon. 

John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  Blefling  b; ingeth  it9 

Conr.  If  not  a  prefeni  R.«nedy,  yet  a  patient  Sufferance. 

John.  I  wonder  that  thou  ^being,  as  thou  fay'ft  thou  art. 
born  under  £(r«r»)  goefl  about  to  apply  a  mortal  Medicine 
to  a  mortifying  Milchief:  I  cannot  bide  what  I  am  :  Imuft 
be  fad  when  I  hav  e  Caufe,  and  fmile  at  no  Man's  Jefls ;  e^ 
when  I  have  Stomach}  and  wait  for  (lo  Man's  Leilure;  Heep 
when  X  am  drowGc,  and  tend  on  no  Man's  Bufinefs;  laugh 
when  I  am  merry,  and- claw  no  Man  in  his  humour. 

Conr,  Yea,  but  you  mud  not  make  the  full  ftiow  of  this 
'citl  you  may  do  it  without  Controlment ;  you  have  of  late 
ftood  out  againd  your  Brother,  and  he  hath  tane  you  newly 
into  his  Grace,  where  it  is  impoflible  you  ihoitld  take  Root, 
but  by  the  &ir  Weather  that  you  make  your  felf ;  it  is  need* 
ful  that  you  frjme  the  Seafon  for  your  own  Harveft,  / 

John.  I  had  rather  be  a  Canker  in  a  Hedge,  than  a  Rofe 
in  his  Grace,  and  ic  better  fits  my  Blood  to  be  difdain'd  of 
all,  than  to  fafhion  a  Carriage  to  rob  Lovefrom  any ;  In  thi; 
(though  I  cannot  be  faid  to  be  a  flattering  honeft  Man)  it 
inufl  not  be  deny'd  but  I  am  a  plain-dealing  Villain,  I  an^ 
trufted  with  a  Muzzel,  and  infranchifed  with  a  Clog,  thert* 
fore  I  have  decreed  not  to  fing  in  my  Cage  s  If  I  had  my 
Mouth,  I  would  bite  ;  if  I  had  my  Liberty,  I  would  do^ 
my  liking  :  In  the  mean  time,  let  me  be  that  I  am,  and 
fcek  not  to  alter  me. 

Cenr.  Can  you  make  ro  ufe  of  your  Difcontent  i 
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Jebn,  I  will  make  all  ufe  of  it,  for  I  uTe  it  only^ 
Who  comes  here  t  what  News,  Boracbio  % 
'  Enter  Borachio. 

tor*.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  Supper  ;  the  Prince, 
your'  Brother,  is  royally  entcrtain'd  by  Lionato,  lod  I  cao 
give  you  Intelligence  of  an  intended  Mirriage. 

Jahn.  Will  it  fervc  for  any  Model  to  build  Mifchief  on? 
What  is  he  for  a  Fool  that  bettoths  himfelf  to  Unquiet- 

Bora.  Marry  it  is  your  Brother's  right  Hand. 
Jahn.  Who,  the  moft  exquifite  QatUio  ? 
Bora.  Even  he. 

John.  K  proper  Squire ;  and  who,  and  whc^  which  way 
looks  he  ?  ,  ,■  , 

Bora.  Marry  on  Wwo,  the  Djughterand  Heirof  Z^aww. 
John.  A  very  forward  Msrch-chtck,  how  come  you  to 

this  i  r     ,. 

Bora.  Being  entcrtain'd  for  a  Perfumer,  as  I  was  fmoai- 
ing  a  mufty  Room,  comes  me  the  Prince  and  Qaiuiu, 
Hjnd  in  Hand  in  fjd^o'nicrerce  :  I  whipt  behind  the  Ar- 
ras, and  there  heard  it  agreed  upon  tint  the  Prince  ftiould 
woo  Sero  for  himfelf,  and  having  obtain'd  her,  give  her 
to  Count  Claudia. 

John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither,  this  may  prove  Food 
to  my  Difplcafurc,  that  young  Start-up  hath  all  the  Glory 
of  my  Overthrow  :  If  I  can  crots  him  any  way,  I  blefsmy 
.  felf  every  way;  you  are  both  Cure,  and  will  affift  me  J 

Conr.  To  the  Death,  my  Lord. 

John.  Let  us  to  the  great  Supper,  their  Cheer  is  the 
grearer  that  I  fubdu'd,  would  the  Cook  were  of  my  Mind: 
Shall  we  go  prove  what's  to  be  done  ? 

?(JM.  Well  wait  upon  your  Lordftiip.  ££««». 

A  C  T    II.     S  C  E  N  E'   I. 

^nter  Lepnato,  Antonio,  Innogen,  Hero,  Beatrice,  Margiicc 

and  Urfula. 
^Miw.'XT  7AS  not  C'iunt  John  here  at  Supper? 
W     ^nt,  I  fiw,  him  not. 
Seat.  How  tartly  that  Gentleman  looks;   X  aever  can  fee 
him,  but  I  am  Heart-bucn'd  an  Hour  after.  Htrt' 
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JItri.  He  is  of  a  mehocboly  DifpoGtion. 
Seat,  He  were  an  excellent  Man.  that  vere  nude Juft  in 
the  mid-way  between  him  and  Benedick,;   the  ooe  is  toa 
like  an  Image,   and  fiys  nothing ;   and  the  other  tOo  liks 
my  Lady's  eldeft  Son,  evermore  tatling, 

Letn,  Then  half  Signior  Beiediii's  Tongue  in  CouDC 
yohn's  Mouth,  and  half  Count  Jvbn'i  Melucholy  ia  Sig- 
nior Bf>M<iS's  Face  ^-^ 

Beat.  With  a  good  Leg,  and  a  good  Footi  Uncle,  and 
Mony  enough  in  his  Purfe,  fiich  a  Man  would  win  any 
^Vo^un  in  the  World,  if  he  could  get  her  good  Will. 

Leon^J^y  my  troth,   Neice,   thou  wilt  never  get  thee  a 
Husband,  if  thou  be  fo  threwd  <A  thy  Tongue. 
^Ht,  la  faith  Ihe's  too  curft. 

teat.  Too  curd  is  more  than  curff,    I  (hall  leiTen  God's 
fendine  that  way;  for  it  is  faid,   God  fends  a  curft  Coir 
fliOTt  Homs,  but  to  a  Cow  too  curft  he  fends  none. 
Leon.  So,  by  being  toocTuft,  God  will  fend  no  Horns. 
Beat,  Juft,    if  he  fend  me  no  Husband,  for   the  which 
BlcfHng,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  Knees  every  Monaingand 
Bveniog:  Lord,  I  could  not  endurea  Ht^^^nd  witha  Beard 
on  his  Face,  I  had  rather  lye  in  WooireD, 
.Le«H,  You  may  light  upon  aHusbard  that  hath  no  Beard. 
Beat,  What   ftiould  I  do  with  him;   drefs  him  in  my 
Apparel,    and  make  him  my  Waiting-Gentlewoman/    He 
that    hath  a  Beard  is  more  than  a  Youth,  and  he  that  hath 
no  Beard  is  lefs  than  a  Manj   and  be  chat,  is  more  than  a 
Youth,  is  not  for  mej  and  he  that  is  Ms  than  a  Man,  I  iin 
not  for  faiffl:  Therefore,  I  will'  even  take  fix  Pence  in  ear- 
nefl  of  the  Bearherd,  and  lead  his  Apes  into  Hell. 
Z^M.  Well  then,  go  you  into  Hell. 
Beat.  No,    but  to  the  Gate,    and  there  will  the  Devil 
meet  me  like  an  old  Cuckold,  with  his  Horns  on  his  Head, 
and  fay,   get  you  to  Heav'r,  Beatrice,  get  you  to  Hcav'n, 
here's  no  Place  for  ycu  Maids;  fo  deliver  I  up  ray  Apes, 
and   away  to    St.  Peter;  for  the  Heav'ns,    he  fhews  me 
where  the  Batchelors  fir,  and  there  live  we  as  men-y  at 
the  Day  is  long. 

.Ajtt.  Well  Neice,  1  trufl  you  will  be  rul'd  by  your  Fa- 
ther, {To  Hero. 
Bent.  Yes,  Faith,  it  is  my  Coufin's  Duty  to  make  Curt- 
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fict  ud  fay*  as  it  pleafe  you ;  but  yet  for  all  thic  Coufin,  let 
him  be  a  haodfoEne  Fellow,  or  elfe  mdce  another  CunfiCt 
and  fay.  Father,  as  it  pleafes  me. 

Lew.  Well,  Neice,  I  hope  to  fee  you  one  Day  fitted 
ftx  t  Husband. 

BtM.  Not  'till  God  make  Men  of  fome  other  Mettii 
than  Earth;  vou'd  it  not  grieve  a  Woman  to  be  ovcr-mi- 
ftet'd  with  t  Piece  of  valiant  Dufi!  to  m^e  account  of 
her  Life  to  a  Clod  of  wayward  Marie  \  No,  Uncle,  I'll  | 
none;  .^«»'s  Sons  are  Brethren,  and  truly  I  hold  it  a  | 
Sin  to  match  in  my  Kindred. 

Lew.  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you;  if  the 
Prince  do  follicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know  your  Aofweri 
"^  Bm.  The  Fault  wiU  be  in  the  Mufick,  Coufin,  if  you 
be  not  woo'd  in  good  time  ;  if  the  Prince  be  too  impor- 
tant, tell  him  there  is  meafure  in  eveiy  thing,  and  lb  dance ' 
out  the  Anfwer}  for  hear  me.  Here,  wooing, weddiDg.and 
repenting,  is  a  Seetch  Jig,  a  Meafure,  and  a  Cinque* 
pace;  Tlie  6rlt  Suit  is  hot  and  hafl:/,  like  a  ScoKh\w, 
(and  full  as  fantaftical^  the  Wedding  mannerly  mtdeft, 
^as  \  Meafure^  full  of  State  and  Anchentry ;  and  then  coma 
Repentance*  and  with  his  bad  Legs  (alls  into  the  Cinque- 
pace  fafter  and  fafter,  'till  he  finks  into  the  Grave. 

Lean*  Coufin  you  apprehend  paffing  flirewdly. 

heat.  I  have  a  good  Eye,  Uncle,  I  can  fee  a  Churdl 
by  Day  Light. 

Leon.  The  }l.evfllers  arc entring,  Brother;  make  good 
"  room.  * 

Enter  Dm  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Balthazar,  and 
others  in  Mafqtierade. 

tedro.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  your  Friend? 

Hero.  So  you  walk  foftly,  land  look  fweetly,  and  fay 
nothing,  I  am  yours  for  the  Walk,  and  efpecially  when  I 
walkaway, 

Ptdro,  With  me  in  your  Company. 

Hero.  I  may  fay  fi>  when  I  pleafe. 

Ptdre.  And  when  will  y6u  pleafe  to  fay  fo? 

Hero.  When  I  like  your  Favour;  for  God  defend  ifc: 
Lute  fhould  be  like  the  Cafe. 

Pedro.  My  Vifor  is  Mf/flwoVi  Hoof,  within  theHoule  ii 
Loye.  * 
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Utrt.  Why  then  yoQr  Viftn-  fttould  be  dutch'd; 

Pedro.  Speak  low  it  y"o  IpeiV  Love. 
,  BcM.  Well,  1  woifla  V  HI  -Hd  iike  me. 

^4r;.  So  would  not  1  f<jf  yout  owh  SJ;e«  for  I  t«ve 
miny  ill  QiuJties. 
Aw.  Which  is  ore  j- 
Marg.  I  ny  my  l-iayers  aloud. 
SffM.  I  loveydu  the  better,  the  Hearers  may  CiyyAitaeC 
Jt4arg.  God  match  me  wiih  a  good  Dancer. 
Balih.  Amen. 

Mttrg,  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  Sight  when  cbe 
Dinceisdone:  Anfwer  Clerk. 
Bakh.  Ko  more  Words,  the  ClcHt  is  anfwery. 
"Vrfft.  I  know  you  well  enough,  you  are  Signior  jt»- 
th»ni9. 
^nth.  At  a  Word,  I  am  not. 
ZJrfu,  I  know  you  by  the  vagltog  of  your  Head. 
jbtth.  To  tell  you  true,   I  counteifeit  him. 
VrfM.  You  could  rever  do  him  To  ill  Will,  unleli  yoa 
were  the  very  Man :  Here's  his  dry  Hand  i^  ud  down* 
you  are  he,  you  are  he. 
Anth,  At  a  Word,  I  am  nor. 

Vrfm.    Come,    come,   do  you  think  I   do    noC    know 
you  by  your  erccllent  Wit  t  Can  Virtue  hide  it  felf /.  <&o 
to,  mum,  you  are  he,  Graces  will  appear,  and  there's  an 
end. 
Beta.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  fo  i      . 
Btne.  No,  you  Ihall  pardon  me. 
Beat,  Nor  will  you  tell  me  who  you  are  i 
Bene.  Not  now. 

Seat.  That  I  was  difdainful,   and  that  I  had  my  goAd 
Wit  out  of  the  hundred  merry  Tales  j  well,  this  was  Si^ 
nior  Ffl»f^ic;^that  faid  (b. 
Bene.  What's  he  ? 

Beta.  I  am  Ciire  you  know  him  well  enough. 
Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 
BeMt.  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh  ? 
Bene.  I  pray  you  what  is  he  f 

Beat,  Why,  he  is  the  Prince's  Jefter,  a  very  dull  Foo^ 
only  his  Gi^  is,  in  deviling  impoffible  Slanders  {  none 
hue  LibertiBci  delight  is  him,    and  the  Condemnation  is  - 

nor 
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Mt  io  hit  Wh,  but  in  his  ViUany ;  for  he  both  pideik 
Meo.  and  ingers  thcro,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him,  md 
beat  him  i  I  an  fore  he  is  in  this  Fl^t,  I  voutd  he  lu> 
boarded  me. 

Btnt.  WbcQ  I  know  the  Gentleman,  III  tcD  him  vbt 
ma  fay. 

SeM.  Do,  do,  hell  but  break  a  Companfon  or  two  oi 
jne,  which  peradventurc  (not  mark'd,  (W  not  hugh'd 
at)  firftes  him  into  Melancholy,  and  then  there's  a  Pu- 
triifce  Wing  fav'd,  for  the  tool  will  eat  no  Supper  ihit 
Kight.     We  muil  follow  the  Lnders. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Best.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  III,  I  will  leave  them  at 

the  next  Turning.  [£«««• 

MuJtck^fQr  the  Dance, 

John.  Sure  my  Brother  is  amorous  on  Hero,  and  Iwrfi 
withdrawn  her  Father  to  break  with  him  about  it :  The 
Ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  Vifor  rcmsias. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claiidioj  I  know  him  by  his  bearing. 

John.  Are  not  you  Signior  BenedickJ   . 

Cl4Md.  You  know  me  well.  I  am  he. 

John,  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  Brother  in  his 
Love,  he  is  enamor'd  on  Hero,  I  pray  you  diffiude  him 
from  her,  /he  is  no  equal  for  his  Birth*  you  may  dotlie 
Part  of  an  honeft  Man  in  it. 

CiofiJ.  How  know  you  he  loves  her  ? 

John  I  heard  him  fwear  his  AffcAion. 

BorM.  So  did  I  coo,  and  he  fwore  he  would  marry  wr 
to  Night. 

5'«A».ComeletmiotheBanquet.[£A:«»r  John^WBori. 

C^Mnd.   Thus  anfwer  I  in  Ntroc  of  Benedict 
But  hear  this  ill  News  with  the  Ears  of  OoMdio, 
*Tts  certain  fb,  the  Prince  woos  for  himfelf. 
Friendlhip  is  conflant  in  all  other  Things, 
Save  in  the  Office  and  Affairs  of  Love  ; 
Therefore  all  Hearts  in  Love  ufe  their  oWn  Tongyer, 
Let  every  Eye  negotiate  for  it  felf. 
And  truft  no  Agent;  for  Beauty  is  a  Witch, 
.  Againft  wfaofe  Charms.  Faith  melteth  into  l^ood. 
This  is  an  Accident  of  hourly  Proof, 
Which  r  miflrt  fted  not.    Farewel  therefore,  Bere. 

„;„-„,Google         •E" 


Much  Aio  ahott  hiothi^,         )  ;7 

E»ter  BenedicI:. 
£«w.  Count  QdmU§. 
CUud.  Yea  the  fame.  ' 

Sow.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me! 
CUnd.  Whither  f 

BoK.  Even  to  the  next  Willow,  about  your  o^n  Ba^ 
fiacTs,  Count.  What  FafitioD  will  you  wear  the  Garlood 
oH  About  your  Neck    like  a  Ufurer's  ChainI  Or  uodef 
your  Ann,  like  A  Lieutenant's  Scarft  You  muft  wear  it 
one  way.  for  th:  Prince  tuih  got  your  Hfrt, 
Cldtui,  I  wifh  him  Joy  of  hert 
Sou,   Why   that*!  fpoken  like  an  honeft  Droviert  fo 
they  fdl    Bullocks ;  but  did  you  think  the  Prince   would 
hve  ferved  you  thus? 
Claud.  I  pray  you  leave  me. 

Stiu.  No,  no!  you  ftfike  like  the  Uind  Man;*twas  the 
Boy  that  ilole  your  Meat,  and  you'll  beat  the  Poft» 
CUnd.  U  it  will  not  be,  I'll  leave  you.  [Exin 

Stie.  Alas  poor  hurt  Soul,  now  will  fie  creep  intct 
Sedges.  But  that  my  Lady  Beatrice  (hould  know  me,  and 
iiot  know  me;  the  Prirtce's  Fool  f  ha!  it  may  be  I  go 
"nder  that  Title,  becauf^  I  am  merry  ^  yea  but  fo  I  am 
ipc  to  do  my  fcif  wrong:  I  am  not  fo  reputed>  it  is  the 
^*fe  ^though  bitter)  Difpofition  of  Bestriee,  that  puis 
the  World  into  her  Perfon,  and  fo  gives  me  out ;  well.  111 
Iw  reveng'd  as  I  may. 

Enttr  Dm  Pedro. 
Pti^f.  Now  Signior,  wherc's  tfae  Counti  did  you  fee 
him? 

Bene.  Troth  my  Lord,  I  have  phy'd  the  ftrt  of  Lady 
Fame,  1  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a  Lodge  in  a 
Warren;  I  toldhim.  and  I  think,  told  him  true,  that  Vonr 
Grace  had  got  tfae  Will  of  this  young  Lady,  and  I  offered 
him  my  Company  to  t  Willow  Tree,  either  to  make  him  a 
Garland,  as  being  forfaken,  or  to  bind  him  a  Rod.  as  be^ 
iig  worthy  to  be  whipt. 
Ptdrt^  To  be  whipt,  whafs  his  Fault  i 
Btne.  The  flit  TranfgreffioD  of  t  School-Boy,  who 
being  ovcr-joy'd  with  finding  a  Birds  Neft,  (hews  it  hi> 
Compibioo,  and  he  Aeils  it. 

Vol.  I.  Z  Ptdrt. 


Pedre.  Wilt  thou  Bake  a  tviJ^  a  Traorgreffion !  the 
Tranfgrcffion  is  in  the  Stealer. 

Btjte.  Yet  it  bad  not  been  amiTt  th«  R.c4  M  hcen 
made,  and  the  Gariaffd  too;  for  the  Garlajod  he  nvghthave 
worn  himfelf,  and  ,the  Rod  he  might  have  h^o^^  on 
you,  who  (as  I  ^e  it;  have  ftoVa  his  Birds  l^eft. 

ftJro.  I  wilt  but  teach  them  to  ling,  yjd  rcftore  t^m 
to  the  Owner, 

Bfue,  If  their  finging  anfwer  your  faying,  by  my  Faidi 
you  fay  hontftly. 

Pedro.  The  Lady  Beatrice  hath  a  Quarrel  to  y<Wi  Mie 
Gentitman  that  danc*d  with  her,  told  her  fh%,  is.  iquch 
WKMig'd  by  you. 

-  Bene.  O  flie  mifus'd  me  paft  the  -InduraMC  Q(a  BJock; 
an  Oak  but  with'^one  ^reen  Leaf  oo  ic,  would  have  an- 
fver'd  her^  my  very  Vi&i  began  to  ailume  Life,  antj  fcold 
with  tier;  die  told  roe,  not  thinking  I  had  been  my 
Uliy  that  I  was  the  Prince's  Jeiler,  and  that  I  was  .duller 
than  a  great  Thaw,  hudling  Jcit  upbn  Je&,  with  fujcb  im- 
potlible  conveiance  upon  m«,  that  1  {loofj  lifae  a  Mai)  at  a 
JM^rk,  with  a  whole  Army  fhooting  at  mej  (tit  fpeib 
Foyniards,  and  every  Word  ftabs  me^  if  her  Bre^fa  were 
ts  terrible  as  Terminition^  there  were  no .  living  near 
her.  Hie  would  in&^t  to  the  North  Siar^  I  woi^ld  not 
Biarry  her,  though  ftie  were  endow'dwith  all  that  Msm 
had  Ith  him  before  he  tranfgrefs'd,  Hiq  w>vld  have  oude 
Hercules  have  tum'd  Spit,  y^a^  ftRdc  K^ve  deft  his  Club  to 
suke  the  Fire  too.  Coov,  talk  Dot  of  her,  yo^.  fliall  find 
her  the  infernal  ^e  in  good  Apparel.  I  would  to  God 
fyme  Scholar  wmld  cohjive  her,  for  ccrtaiijiy  ^hile  4ie 
h  here,  a  Man  may  live  at  quiet  in  HelJ^as  ip'  4,Sar|A,uaiy, 
and  people  6n  Hpoa  Pufpo/j^befauf^tbey  would  go  thither, 
fo  indeed  all  Difqui^,  Horcof.  and  Penurbili^nfoUt^wibcr. 
Eater  Cluidio,  Bvtcice,  l.eon«tp  Hfd.  Hero. 

Pedro,  Look  here  flie  cones. 

Bene.  Will  your  Grace  command  roe  ^vgf  Service  to 
the  Worlds  End  \  1  v^ill  go  oji  the  flif^ct;^:  Err^  now 
to  the  Antipodes  that  you,,  cm.  deyif<}  to.fen^ive  osi  I 
will  fetch  you  a  Tooli^PicIfcer  qov(  frqm  thf  fwthtft  (ocb 
of^/f«j  bring  you  the  length  of Pf</!«rjil»i»'s  Footi,  fetch 
you  a  Hair  off  the  great  Cham's  Beard;  do  you   any  Em* 
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h^m  ta  tW   Pigpiies*  ncbnr  then  hold   three  Words 
Gooference  withttiis  Harpy;  you  We  no  Employment  for  rae/ 

Pet^rv.  None,  but  to  detoe  your  good  Company.' 

Bim.  O  (SadySir,  heae'saDilh  riovenot;  icaanofttn- 
diae  tbis  Lidy's  Tongne.  [^Sxit, 

Pedro.  Come  Lady»  ataat,  yon  hm  loft  the  Heut  c^ 
Signior  Bmedicki 

Btm.  Indeed  ny  Lo  rd,  be  fent  it  me  a  whtlci  ani  I 
gave  Um  ufe  for  it»  «  double  Hurt  for  a  fingle  one ;  Marry, 
once  bcAare  he  voD  it  of  me  with  &!<«  Dice,  therefore 
your  Grace  may  well  f»y  I  have  loft  ir. 

Ptdn,  You  nave  put  him  down.  Lady,  you  have  put 
hint  dowD. 

BMt,  So  I  would  not  he  (hou]d  do  m%  my  Lord^  left  1^ 
lliould  prove  the  Mother  of  Foo'k  :  I  have  brought  Count 
CkiuUtt  whom  you  fent  me  to  feek. 

Pabv,  Why.  how  now  Coonr,  wherefore  are   you  fad  ? 

Claud.  Not  fad,  my  Lord. 

Pidrt.  How  then  ^  Rckl 

Gmd..  Neither  my  Lord.  • 

Bm;.  The  Count  i$  neither  fad,  nor  fick.  nor  merryj 
nor  well  \  but  civil  Count,  ci^l  a>  an  Orange,  and  fome- 
thing  of  a  jealous  Complexion. 

Bidro.  I'faith  Lady,  I  think  your  Blazon  to  be  true ; 
though  rU  be  fworn,  if  he   be  fo,  his  Conceit  is  fallc. 
Here  CUudu^  I  have  wooed  in  thy   Name,  and  fair  Htro 
is  won;  I  have  brolce'witfa  her  Father,  and  bis  good  Will  . 
obtained,  name  the  D^  of  Marriage,  and  <Sodgive  thee  Joy. 

Lttti,  Counts  take  of  me  my  Daughter,  and  with  her 
my  Fortunes  ^  his  Grace  hath  made  the  Match,  and  all  Grace 
f»y  Amen  to  it. 

Beat.  Speak  Count,  'tis  your  Q,ii. 

CUud.  Silence  it  the  perfefteft  Herald  of  Joy  \  I  were 
but  little  bappy  if  I  could  fay,  how  much.  Lady,  as  you 
are  mine,  I  tea  yours ;  I  give  away  my  felf  for  yoa,  knd 
doat  upon  the  Exchange.  •■  ■"' 

Biat.  Speak  Coufin,  or  (if  you  cannot)  ftophis  Mouth 
with  a  Kiis,  and-let  not  htm  {pedi.  neither. 

Ptdrt,  In  faith  Lidy,  you  have  a  merry  Heart.      ' 

Bat.    Yea  my  Lord,  I  thiiik  ir,  poor  Fool,    if  keeps 
E-  1  on 
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.on  the  windy  Cide  of  Care ;  my  CouGn  tells  him  in  bis  Eu 
tfait  be  u  in  my  Heart. 

cImm.  And  10  Ihe  <k>tb,  CouGd. 

Btdt,  Good  Lord,  for  AUtance;  thus  goes  every  one  ta 
the  World  but  I.  and  I  am  Sun-bum*d,-I  may  fit  ioaCo^ 
OCT,  and  cry,  heigh  ho  for  i  Husband. 

J*gdr».  Lady  BiMrittt  I  will  get  you  one. 

Bmt.  [  would  lather  have  one  of  your  Father's  gettuig ; 
hath  your  Grace  ne'er  a  Brother  like  you  ;  your  Fuhei 
got  excellent  Husbands*  if  a  Maid  could  come  by  them. 

Pttiro.  Will  you  have  me,  Lidy  ? 

BeM.  No,  my  Lord,  unlefs  I  might  have  aootber  for 
working-Days,  your  Grace  is  too  coftly  to  wear  every 
Day:  But  1  befeech  your  Grace  pardon  mCf  I  wasbonita 
fpeak  alt  Mirth,  and  no  Matter. 

Pedra.  Your  Stleiice  moft  offends  mc,  and  to  be  mer- 
ry beft  becomes  you ;  lor  out  of  qucftion  you  were  boni 
in  a  merry  Hour. 

Setu.  No  fuie  my  Lord,  any  Mother  cry'd  ;  but  then 
there  was  a  Star  danc'd,  and  under  that  I  was  bom.  Cou- 
6oc»  God  give  you  Joy.  / 

Ltaii.  Neicr*  will  yuu.look  to  tbofe  things  I  told  yoa 
off 

Bait.  I  cry  you  mercy  Unclo^  by  you  Grace's  pardon. 
[^Exit  Beatria. 

Pedro,  By  my  Troth  a  pleafant  fpirited  Lady. 

Leon.  There's  little  of  the  melancholy  Element  in  her, 
my  Lcird,  (he  is  never  fad,  but  when  ttte  flceps,  and  not 
ever  Ld  then;  for  I  have  heard  my  Daughter  ^y,  Ihcbath 
often  drum'd  of  UnhappinefF,  and  wak'd  her  felf  with 
laughing. 

Pedre.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a  Husband. 

Leen.  O,  by  oo  Means,  the  mocks  alt  her  Wooers  out 
of  fuit. 

Ptdre,  She  were  an  excellent  Wife  fw  Benedick,. 

Leon.  O  Lord,  my  Lord,  if  [bey  were  but  a  W<tk  null 
ry'd,  they  would  talk  thtrnfelves  mad:  . 

Pedro.  Cour.t  Ckfidit ,  when  mean  you  to  go  in 
Chu^ch  i 

■    Clan.  To  Mmtow,  my  Lord,  Time  gofs  on  CrutcbPi 
'till  Love  have  all  his  Rjtes. 
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Lum.  Not  'tilt  AitndAjt  ray  dear  Son,  which  i>  hence  t 
juA  feven  Night,  and  a  time  too  brief  to,  to  have  all  things 
anfwer  my  Mind. 

FiJra,  Come,  you  ftiake  the  Head  at  fo  Idng  a  breathing, 
but  I  warrant  thee  CUmdh,  the  time  flii])  not  go  dully  by 
lu;  I  vUl  to  the  interim  uadcrtike  one  of  ffercultii  Labour^ 
which  is,  to  bring  Signioi  Btntdkk^  and  the  Lady  Bratrice 
into  a  MouDtiin  of  Affe&ton,  the  one  with  the  other  ;  I 
would  &io  have  it  a  Match,  and  I  doubt  not  but  to  fifliion, 
it,  if  you  three  will  but  minifter  fuch  AfQftance  as  I  Ihall 
give  you  Diredion. 

LtM.  My  Lord,   I  am  for  you,    though  it  cofl  me  ten 
Nights  Waicbings. 
CiMMd.  And  I  my  Lord, 
Pedro.  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero. 
Ser$.   I  will  do  any  modeft  Office,   my  Lord,   to  help 
^y  Coulin  to  a  good  Husband. 

Pedro.  And  Benedicl^is  not  the  unhopefuUell  Husband  that 
I  know !  Thus  far  can  I  prwfe  him,  he  is  of  a  noUe  Strain, 
ofapprov'd  Valour,  and  confirm'd  Honefty,  I  will  teach 
fou  how  to  humour  your  Coulin,  that  flic  fhall  fall  in  love 
with  BtnttUekj  and  f,  with  your  tvohelp;,  will  To  pradife 
fia  Bnedick,,  and  in  defptte  of  his  quick  Wit,  andhisqueafie 
Stomach,  he  fhall  fall  in  love  with  Btatrict :  If  we  can  do 
'fl'S  Cupid  is  no  longer  an  Archer,  his  Glory  ftiall  be  ours, 
i^i  we  are  the  only  Love-gods;  go  with  me,  and  I  will  tell 
you  my  Drift,  lExtunt, 

Eitltr  Dem  John  Mid  Borachio. 
Jalm.  It  is  fo,  the  Count  CtsHdit  ftiall  marry  the  Daugh- 
ter of  Cnuatt. 
^ora.  Tea,  my  Lord,  but  I  can  crofs  it. 
Ji^n.  Any  Bar,  any  Crofs,  any  Impediment,  will  be 
"ittlicinabie  to  me,    I  am  ficit  in  Difpleafure  to  bim,   and 
"nitfoever  come*  athwart  his  Affeftion,  ranges  evenly  with 
mine;  how  canft  thou  crofs  this  Marriage? 
,*■»■*  Not  honeftly  my  Lord,  but  fo  covertly,  that  no 
fl'ftonefty  (hall  appear  in  me. 
J'fm.  Shew  me  brirfy  how. 

*"■«.  I  think  I  told  your  Lordfliip  a  Year  fines,  how 
fiuch  I  am  in  the  Favour  of  Marrttret.  the  Waiting  Gen= 
"evomanto/fo-o. 
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John,  I  remember. 

Bera.  I  can,  at  my  unreafiw;^  ioftaBC  of  the  Night,  ap- 
point her  to  took  out  at  her  Lady's  Chamber  Window. 

John.  Wbat  Ufe  is  ia  that,  Co  be  the, Death  of  diii 
Marriage  ? 

Bertt.  The  PoiJbnofthat)yetinyouto«effl{>er ;  goyouto 
the  Prince  your  Brother,  fpare  not  to  tell  him.  that  he  hath 
wrong'd  hit  Honour  in  mrryitig  the  reDO«D*d  OUwi^ 
who^  Eftimation  do  you  mightily  hold  t3[>i  to  a  cootaai; 
nated  Stale,  fuch  a  one  as  Hers. 

John.  What  proof  fliril  I  make  rf  that! 

Bora.  Proof  enough,  to  tnifule  the  Prince,  to  vex  CUu- 
tHo,  toundo/TiTtf,  and  kUlLeenate;  look  you  for  «y  other 
Iflue  f 

John.  Only  to  defpite  tfaem.  I  will  endeivotu-  aej  Aaig. 

Bara.  Go  then  find  me  a  meet  Hour,  to  draw  on  Ptdn, 
and  the  Count  OMd^ff,  al<»ie]  tell  thain  that  you  koowZ/rrv 
loves  me  ^  intend  a  kind  of  Zeal  boih  to  die  Pridcc  and 
ClandfOt  as  in  a  love  of  your  Brother's  Honour  who  hath 
made  this  Match,  and  his  Priendi  Reputation,  who  ti  thus 
like  to  be  cozen'd  with  the  femblante  of  a  Maid,  that  yea 
have  difcover'd  thus;  they  will  hardly  believe  thii  witii- 
out  Trial  :  Offer  them  Inftaocet  which  Ifaall  bear  no  Itis 
likelihood,  than  to  fee  me  ar  her  Chunbor  Window^  hear 
me  call  Marg4retf  Htr§y  hear  MMrgtrtt  tmo  me  CUn^ 
and  brirg  them  to  fac  thif,  the  very  Night  before  the  in- 
tended Wedding,  for  in  the  mean  time  I  will  fathion  the 
Matter,  that  Her«  fhati  be  abfenc,  and  there  Ihall  appear  fucK 
feeming  Truths  of  Htr^t  DiOoyalty,  that  Jeatoulie  ihatlbe 
cali'd  AfTurance,  and  all  the  Preparation  overthrown, 

Joh>t.  Grow  this  to  whit  adverfe  IfFue  it  can,  I  will  put 
it  in  Practice :  Be  cunning  in  the  working  this,  ardthyFee 
is  a  thoufaBd  Ducats. 

BorA.  Be  thou  corftmt  in  the  Accufatioo,  and  my  Cun* 
nine  fhall  not  ftiame  me. 

John.  I  will  prcfer.tly  go  leam  thtit  Day  d  Marritfie. 

Enter  Benedick  4x4  *  t»j^ 
Sette.'  Boy. 
Bej.  Signior. 

Bm 
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Bene.    In    my  Chaibber  Wittdov  lyes  a  Bool^    bring  it 
hither  to  mc  iff  the  Orehird. 

Boj,  I  am  here  already.  Sir.  {Exit  Boy. 

Bene.  I  know  that,  but  I  would  have  thee  hence,  and 
here  again.  I  do  much  wondcTi  that  one  Man  feeing  how 
much  another  Man  is  a  Fool*  whfn  he'dedicates  his  Beha- 
viours to  Love*  will  after  he  hath  laught  at  fuch  {hallow  Fol- 
hes  in  others,  become  the  Argument  of  his  own  ScoVn,  by 
falling  in  love  !  and  {uch  a  Mm  is  Qjimdio.  I  have  knowti ' 
when  there  was  no  Mufick  with  him  but  the  Drum  aild 
the  Fife,  and  now  had  he  rather  hear  the  Taber  and  the 
Pipe :  I  have  known  when  he  would  have  walk'd-  ten  Milg 
a  Foot,  to  fee  a  good  Armor ;  and  now  will  he  lye  ten 
Nights  awake,  carving  the  Fafhion  of  a  new  Doubler.  Hi; 
was  Wont  to  fpeak  plain,  and  to  the  Purpofc,  like  an  honeft 
Man  and  a  Soldier,  and  now  is  he  turn'd  Orthography, 
his  Words  are  a  very  fantaftical  Banquef,  )uft  fo  many 
ftrange  Difhes.  May  1  be  fo  converted,  and  fee  with  theie 
Eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell,  I  think  not.  I  will  not  be  fworn,  but 
Love  may  transform  me  to  aB  Oifter,  but  I'll  take  my  Oath 
on  it,  'tiU  he  have  made  an  Oiftcf  <tf  me-,  he  /half  never 
make  me  Tuch  a  Fool:  Onfc  WotOart  is  fair,  yet  I  am  well  ; 
another  is  wife,  yet  I  am  well ;  another  virtuous,  yet  I 
am  well  :  But  'till  all  tikaCcS  be  in  one  WomaB,  ont  Wo- 
man (hall  not  come  in  my  Grace.  Rich  (he  (hall  be,  that's 
certain;  Wife,  or  I'll  ncVer  look  on  her;  Mild,  orcoitienot 
near  me  \  Noble,  or  not  for  an  Angel ;  of  good  Difcourfe, 
an  excellent  Mufician,  and  her  Hair  (hall  be  of  what  colour 
itpleafe  God.  Ha!  the  Prisce  and  Mon(ieur  Love,  I  will 
hide  me  in  the  Arbor. 

Enter  Don  Ptdro,  Leooato,  ClaudiotiW  Balthazar, 
Pedro.  Come,  (hall  we  hear  this  Mu(ick  ? 
Claud.  Yea,  my  good  Lord;  how  i^ill  the  Evening  xst 
As  hufh'd  on  purpofe  to  grace  Hirmony. 
fidro.  See  you  whefe  Betudiei^  hath  hid  himfelfi 
Claud.  O  very  well  my  Lord  i  the  Mufick  ended, 
'^e'll  Gc  the  Kid-fox  with  a  penny-worih, 

Pedro.  Come  Balthazar,  \tre'll  hear  that  Son™  ^ain. 
Salth.  O  good  my  Lord,  tax  not  io  bad  a  Voice, 
To  flander  Mufick  any  more  than  once. 

Z  4  Pedro. 
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fe4r».  U  is  the  wicneG  ftill  of  ExMllency, 
To  put  a  ftrangc  Face  on  bis  own  FcrfedioD', 
I  pray  tbee  ftng,  md  let  me  woo  no  aiore. 

tdith.  Bcciufe  yob  talk  ofwooing,  I  vill  iiiig. 
Since  many  a  Wdocr  doth  commeDce  bis  Suit, 
To  iitr  he  thinks  not  worthy,  yet  he  woo's, 
Yet  will  he  Iwear  he  loves, 

Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee  come. 
Or  if  thou  wilt  bold  longer  Argument, 
Do  it  in  Notes. 

Balth.  Note  this  before  my  Nous, 
There's  not  a  Mote  of  mine  that's  worth  the  noting. 

PtAc.  Why  ihefc  are  very  Crotchets  iji^t  he  fpeat^ 
Koie  Notes  fbrfooth,  and  nothing. 

Beat.  Now  divine  Air,  now  is  his  Soul  ravilb't.  i^itm 
flrange  that  Sheeps  Guts  Ihould  hale  Souls  out  of  Mens  Bo- 
dies! Well,  a  Hou  for  nJyiMony,  when  all's  done^ 
The  Song. 
S^b  tu  mere  Ladies^  pgh  no  moxe-^ 
Men  were  Deceivtrs  ever, 
Q/ie  Faet  in  Sed^  *nd  one  on  Shorty 
To  one  thing  cenfiagt  never : 
Thenfigh  net  fi,  but  let  th^m  go, 
.And  he  you  bUth  and  bennjf 
Converting  aU  jour  finndf  of  Wof 
Xnio  hf)  nont,  nonj, 

Sfng  no  more  Ditties,  fitg  no  mort\ 
Of  Dumps  fi  dull  and  aUvji 
'  The  Fraud  of  Men  vere  ever  fi. 
Since  Snmmer  firfi  ivdt  leMVj, 
Thenfigh  net  Jo^  Sec. 

Pedro.  By  my  Troth  a  good  Song. 

BaliH.  And  an  ill  Singer,  my  Lord. 

Pediro.  Bs,  ao,  no  Faitb,  thou  fing'A  well  enough  for  i 
Jhift. 

Bene.  And'  he  hid  been  a  Dog  that  flionld  have  howril 
thus,  thej^  would  have  hang'd  hiin,  and  I  pray  Qod  his  bad 
Voice  bode  no  Mifchief;  I  hid  as  lieye  (lave  beard  the 
Nigbt-raven,  fome  what  Plague  could  have  come  afterit. 
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Pedrti  Yei.    roan7i.do(l  tbou  hear  B^kbdxjirl  I  pray 

thee  get  fome  excellent  Mulick;   forto  Moirow  Night  we 
would  have  it  at  the  Lady  iArr«'s  Channel  Window. 

B4Uh.  The  bcft  I  can,  mj  Lord,  C^'*'  Balthazar. 

Ptdn.  Dofo,  farewell.  Come  hither  Xw»««,  whatwaS 
it  you  tdd  me  of  to  Day,  that  your  Neice  Beatrice  was  ia 
Love  with  Signior  SemdUk}, 

CUmd.  O  ay.ftilk  0D,<ftalk  oo,  the  Fowl  Cts.  Idid  never 
think  that  Lady  would  f^ave  loved  any  Man. 

£(M*.  No,  nor  I  neither;  but  moft  wonderful,  that  file 
fhould  fo  doat  on  Signior  Bttudickj,  whom  Aie  hath  in  all 
outward  Behaviours  leem'd  ever  to  abhor. 

Btm.  Is't  poffible,  lits  the  Wind  in  that  Comer{ 

Lfti,  By  my  Troth,  my  Lord,  I  catinot  teU  what  to  think 
of  i^  but  that  ihe  loves  him  with  an  inraged  AfFcAioo,  it 
is  paft  the  infinite  of  Thought. 

PtJrt.  May  be  {he  doth  out  counterfeit. 

OmmJ,  Faith  like  enough. 

Letm.  O  God  J  counterfeit!  There  wis  never  counter- 
feit of  Paffion  came  fo  near  the  life  of  Paflion  as  (he  diico- 
vers  it. 

Peiirt,  Why,  what  Effe&s  of  Paflion  ihews  ihe? 

Clamd.  Bait  the  Hook  well,  the  Filh  will  bite. 

LetihWhit  ££Feds,myLordt  Ihe  will  Ht  you,you heard 
niy  Daughter  tell  you  how. 

Qattd.  She  did  indeed. 

P^dr^  How,  how  I  pray  you !  you  amaze  me,  X  would 
hive  thought  her  Spirit  had  been  invincible  againfl  all  AC 
fmlts  of  Afftftion,     . 

LtM.  I  would  have  fworn  it  had,  my  Lord,  efpecially  a- 
giinft  Benedick. 

Bipt.  I  ftiould  think  this  a  Gull,  but  that  (he  white-> 
ocirded  Fellow  fpeaks  it;  Knavery  cannot  fure  hide  htmfetf 
11  fuch  Reverenct. 

CUud.  He  hath  tane  th'  Infedion,  hold  it  up.  , 

Ptdn.  Hath  Ihe  made  her  Affedion  known  to  ^neMek^ 

l^MH.  No,  and  fwCars  flie  never  will,  that's  her  torment. 

Cf^W.  *Tis  true  indeed,  fo  your  Daughter  fays;  Shall  I, 
fiyi  (he,  that  have  fo  oft  encounter 'd  him  with  Scorn,  write 
to  him  I  love  him  \ 

Litih. 
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Lecih  This  fiys  flie,  now  when  Hit  is  beginning  to  write 
to  him,  flie'll  be  up  tw^ty  times  a  Night,  ind  riiere  will 
flicfitin  her  Smock,  'till  ihe  hive  writ  a  Sheet  of  I^iper ; 
iny  Daughter  tells  us  all. 

CUmJ.  I^oV  you  tilk  of  a  Sheet  of  Paper,  I  remember  i 
pretty  Jed  your  Daughter  totd  us  of. 

Lean.  O  when  ihe  had  writ  it,    and  reading  it  over,  flit 
foand BeMedtck^ind  Butrict  hetv^ea  the  Sheet. 
CUmJ.  That. 

Z^9a.  O  fhe  tore  the  Letter  into  a  thoufand  HalQtciice. 
nil'd  at  her  felf,  that  the  fhould  be  fo  immoded,  tb  vrite 
to  one  that  the  knew  would  flout  her :  I  meafure  him,  fays 
ihe,  by  my  own  Spirit,  I  fhould  flout  him  if  he  writ  to 
me,  yea  though  I  love  him,  I  IhOuld.' 

Clafiii.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  Ihe  falls,  weeps  fcb^ 
beats  her  Heart,  tears  her  Hair,  prayr,  curfes;  Ofweet£r- 
Kedickjt  God  give  me  patience. 

Leott.  Stie  doth  indeed,  my  Daughter  fays  fo*  and  the 
Extafie  hath  fo  much  overborn  her,  that  my  Daughter  is 
fometime  afraid  flie  will  do  a  defperate  Out'fage  to  her  fclf, 
it  is  very  true. 

Pedrt.  It  were  good  that  Bentdick,  knew  Of  it  by  (aaa  o- 
ther,  iffliewillnotdifcoverit. 

daud.  To  what  end  i  he  would  but  make  a  fport  of  it, 
and  torment  the  poor  Lady  worfc. 

Pedro.  And  he  (hould,  it  were  an  Aim*  to  hang  him; 
Ihe's  an  excellent  fweei  Lady,  and  out  of  afl  Sufpicbn  Ihe 
is  virtuous. 

Ciamd.  And  fhe  is  exceeding  wife. 

Pedro.  In  every  thii^  but  in  loving  Benedicks 

Ltoii.  O  my  Lord,  Wifdom  and  Blood  combating  in  k 
fender  a  Body,  we  have  ten  Proofs  to  one,"  that  Blood  hath 
fheViftoryjI  am  forryfor  her,  as  I  have  juftCaufe,  be- 
ing her  Uncle,  and  her  Guardian. 

Pedrt.  I  would  (he  hid  beftow'd  this  Ddtage  upon  roe; 
I  woufd  have  daft  all  other  Refpefts,  and  made  her  hatf  my 
felf;  I  pray  you  tell  Se«edick.o{  ir,  and  hear  what  be  will 
fiy. 

Lebft.  Were  it  good,  think  you? 

Claud.  Hero  thinks  furely  ihe  will  dir,  for  fiie  fiys  flte 

wilt  die.    if  he  love  her  not,    and  fhe  wilt  die  e'er  ihe 

u,„ze..,Googie     nwk: 
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make  her  Love  known,  and  (he  will  die  if  he  woo  her,  ra- 
ther than  (he  will  bate  one  Breath  of  her  accuftom'd  Crofi< 
nefr. 

Pedra,  She  doth  well,  if  (he  (hould  make  Tender  of  her 
Love,  'tis  very  poflibk  he'll  fcorn  it»  for  the  Man»  as  70a 
bow  all,  hath  a  contemptible  Spirit. 
Cltutd.  He  is  a  very  proper  Man. 
Pedro.  Me  hith  indeed  a  good  outward  Happinefi. 
CUtf.d.  'Fore  God,  and  in  my  Mind  very  wUe. 
TtdtQ,  He  doch  indeed  (hew  Tome  Sparks  thic  are  like 
Wit. 
LeoH.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valianc* 
Ptdra,  As  HeUor.,  I  atfure  you.  and  iti  the  mamging  of 
Quarrels  you  may  fee  he  is  wife,  for  either  he  avoids  them 
^viih  greac  Difcretion,  or  undertakes  them  with  a  Chrifiian- 
like  Fear. 

"Lton.  If  he  do  fear  God,  hemuftniceflartly  keepPeace; 
if  he  break  the  Peace,  he  ough:  to  enter  into  a  Qaarrel  with 
feir  and  trembling. 

Pedro,  And  fo  will  he  do,  for  the  Man  doth  fear  God* 
howfoever  it  feems  not  in  him,  by  fome  large  Jefts  he  will 
make  \  well,  I  am  forry  for  your  Niece,  (hall  Wc  go  fee 
Senedick,.  and  tell  him  of  her  Love? 

Oaud.  Never  tell  him,  my  Lord,  let  her  wait  it  ouiwith 
good  Counfcl. 
Leoni  Nay,  that's  impoQible,  (he  may  wear  her  Heart  out 

Ptdrt.  Well/  we  will  hear  further  of  ii  by  your  Daugh- 
ter, let  it  cool  the  while;  Hove  Bttudick^titWy  and  I  could 
wiih  he  wjuldmodeftly  examine.himfelF,  to  (hew  how  much 
he  is  unworthy  to  have  fo  good  a  Lady. 

Le'tH,  My  Lord,  will  you  walki  Dinner  is  ready. 

CUnd.  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  will  nevet 
trull  my  Expeftation. 

Pedro.  Let  there  bethe  fame  Net  fpread  for  her,  and  that 
mull  your  Daughter  and  her  Gentlewoman  carry  ;  the  fport 
wi!I  be.  when  they  hold  one  an  Opinion  of  another's  dotage, 
and  no  fuch  matter,'  that's  the  Scene  that  I  would  feewhicK 
will  be  meerly  a  dumb  (hew;  kt  us  fend  her  to  caH  him 
to  Dinner,  \_Exeuiit. 
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3tni.  Thu  can  beoo^Trick,  the  Conference  vu  fadly  born; 
^ixy  have  the  Truth  of  this  from  Htro^  they  feem  to  pity 
the  Lady,  it  feems  her  Affections  have  the  full  Beoc. 
Lore  mel  why  it  inuft  be  requited:  I  hear  how  I  am 
cenfur'd;  they  lay  I  will  bear  my  felf  proudly,  if  I  per- 
ceive the  Love  come  from  her;  they  dy  too,  that  the  vill 
rather  die  than  give  any  Sign  of  Affiocion  — I  did  never 
think  to  marry-- I  iDuft  not  feem  proud— happy  are  they 
that  hear  their  Detradions,  and  can  pQc  them  to  meddiog: 
They  fiy  the  Lady  is  fair,  'tis  a  trutfai  I  can  bear  them 
Witnefs;  and  virtuous,  'tis  f),  I  cannot  reprove  it;  and 
vife, but  for  loving  me --''by  my  Troth  it  is  aoAdditioato 
her  Wit,  nor  no  great  Argument  of  her  FoUy;  for  I 
will  be  horribly  in  love  with  her.— I  may  chance  to  have 
ibme  odd  quirks  and  remains  of  Wit  brokm  on  m^  be- 
cauTe  I  have  rail'd  fo  long  againft  Marriage ;  but  doth  not 
the  Appetite  alter  ?  a  Man  loves  the  Meat  in  his  Youthathn  ; 
he  cannot  endure  in  his  Age.  Shall  Quips  and  Sentence^ 
ind  thefe  Paper-Bullets  of  the  Brain,  awe  a  Man  from 
the  Career  of  his  HumourJ  No,  the  World  muft  be  peo- 
pled. When  I  faid  I  would  die  a  Batchelor,  I  did  not 
think  I  Aiould  live  till  I  were  marry'd:  Here  comes  Bu- 
trict,  by  this  Day  Ihe's  a  fair  Lady,  I  do  fpy  fome  Marks 
of  Love  in  her. 

Enttr  Beatrice. 

Beat. '  Againft  my  Will  I  am  fcitt  to  bid  you  come  ia 
to  Dinner. 

Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  Fains. 

Sett.  I  took  no  more  Pains  for  thole  Thanks,  than  you 
take  Pains  to  thank  me;  if  it  had  been  painful,  I  would  not 
have  come, 

BtHt,  You  take  Pleafure  then  in  the  MeOage, 

Beat.  Yea,  juft  To  much  as  you  may  take  upon  a  Knives 
'  Poinr,  and^Choak  aDaw  withal:  you  have  no  Stomach,  Sig- 
.(lior;  fare  you  well.  [Exit. 

Bett.  Hal  Againflmy  Will  lamfentto  bid  youconeio 
(o  Dinner;  there's  a  double  Meaning  in  that.  I  took  no 
more  Pains  for  thofe  Thanks,  than  you  took  Pains  to  thank 
ine  ;  that's  as  much  as  to  fay,  any  Pains  thai  1  take  for  you 
is  as  ealie  as  Thanks.  If  I  do  not  take  Pity  of  her  I  am  t 
Villain;    if  I  do  not  love  her,  I  am  a  Jew,  I  will  go  gtt 
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ACT    III.     SC  ENE    I. 
Enttr  Hero,  Mirgaiet  Mud  UrTula. 

Hicro.  /""^  O  O  D  Mariaret  ran  thee  to  the  Parlour.^ 

VJ  There  (hale  thou  find  my  Coufio  Btatrite, 
Proofing  with  the  Prince  and  CUmdit  j 
Whifper  her  Ear,  and  tell  her  I  ind  VrfiiU 
Walk  in  the  Orchard,  and  our  whole  Difcoarfe 
Ii  all  of  her  •■,  lay  that  thou  overheard'ft  us* 
And  bid  her  fleal  into  the  pleached  Bower, 
Where  Honey-.Suckles  ripen'd  by  the  Sun 
Forbid  the  Sun  to  enter  ;  like  Favourites 
Made'proud  by  Princes,  that  advance  their  Pride 
Againft  that  Power  that  bred  it :  There  will  (he  hid  her.' 

To  liften  to  our  Purpofe ;  this  is  thy  Office, 

Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 
Margt  I'll  make  her  come  I  warrant  prefently.       {BxH, 
Htro.  How  "Vrfula^  when  Bedtrice  doth  come. 

As  we  do  trace  this  Alley  up  and  down. 

Our  Talk  rouft  only  be  of  BtiuJicl^i 

When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  Part 

To  pnifc  him  more  than  ever  Man  did  merit. 

My  Talk  to  thee  muft  be  how  Btnediek^ 

Is  fick  in  Love  with  Btatrict ;  of  this  Matter 

Is  little  Cupids  crafty  Arrow  made. 

That  oDiy  wounds  by  hea^^ay ;  Now  begin. 
Enter  Beatrice. 

For  loolc  where  Beatrice  tike  a  Lapwing  runs 

Clofe  by  the  Ground  to  hear  our  Conference. 
Vr/ii.  The  pleafant'ft  angling  is  to  fee  thcFifli 

Cut  with  her  golden  Oars  the  filver  Stream, 

And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  Bait ; 

So  angle  we  for  BeMrice^  who  even  now. 

Is  couched  in  the  Woodbine  Overture; 

Fejr  you  not  my  Part  of  the  Dialogue. 
^ere.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  Ear  lofe  nothing 

Of  the  falfe  fweet  Bait  that  we  lay  for  it. 

No  truly  Vrfitia^  flie  is  too  difdainful,  % 

I  know  "her  Spirits  we  as  coy  and  wild. 

l):,,....XiOOi*C 
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As  Ha^rds  of  the  Kodc 

Vrf».  But  ire  yoQ  fure 
Ttiat  fiffiMdwri^ loves  BeMrice  fo  intirelyt 

/frrv.  So  fiys  the  Piince,  and  my  new  trothedLcffd. 

Vrf».  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  Madimf 

Hert.  Tbey  did  intrea  me  to  acquaint  bet  of  i^ 
But  I  perfuided  them,  if  ibey  lov'd  Sintdickt 
To  wifli  him  wraflle  with  Affcdion, 
And  never  to  let  Statrict  know  at  it. 

Vr/it.  Why  did  you  (bi  Doth  not  the  GcDtleman 
Defervc  as  full  ts  fortunate  a  Bed, 
As  ever  Beatrice  IhiU  couch  upon  i 

Hert.  O  God  of  Love !  I  kaov  lie  doth  deferre 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  Man :    . 
But  Nature  neycr  fram'd  a  Woman's  Heart 
Of  prouder  Stiifi  than  that  oi  Beatrice, 
DiTdain  and  Scorn  cide  fparkling  in  her  £ye, 
Mif'prizing  what  they  look  on,  and  her  Wit 
Values  it  ^f  fo  highly,  that  to  her 
An  Matter  elfe  feems  weak ;  fhe  cannot  love. 
Nor  take  no  Shape  nor  Projcd  of  Affe&ioo,. 
She  is  fo  fetf-indeared.     ■ 

Vr/it.  Sure  I  think  fo  j 
And  therefore  certainly  ijc  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  Love,  leA  (he  mtke  Sport  at  it. 

Here.  Why  you  fpaak  Truth,  I  aever  yet  fav  MaTj 
How  wife,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featured. 
But  Hie  would  fpell  him  backward;  iffair-£ic'd. 
She  would  fwear  the  Gentleman  fhJould  be  her  Sifter', 
If  black,  why  Nature  drawing  of  an  Anttck. 
Made  a  foul  Blot;  iFtall,a  Lnunce  ill-he^ed^ 
If  low,  an  Agat  very  vildly  cut  j 
If  fpeaking,  why  a  Vane  Uown  with  all  Winds; 
If  Itlent,  why  a  Block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  (he  every  Mao  the  wrong  fidt  qui. 
And  never  gives  to  Truth  and  Virtue  that 
Which  Simplenefs  and  Merii  purchaTeth. 

VrfM.  Sure,  fur^  fach  carping  is  not  commendable. 

Here.  No,  for  to  be  fo  oddi.  and  from  all  FafhioD)*. 
As  Betake  is,  cannot  be  commendable. 
But  wSo  dare  tell  hei  fo^  if  I  Ibould  fpealc, 

■  .  Sif 

L)ji:»..;G00<^k      ' 


^  Much  ddo  about  Nothing.  3  $1^ 

she  vouM  mock  me  ioto  an  Air,  O  flic  would  bu§h  me 
Out  of  my  fel£  prefs  me  to  Death  with  Wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedickt  like  covered  Fire, 
ConfuoM  tvay  in,  Sighs.  vaAe  inwardly  j 
Ic  were  a  bitter  Death  to  die  with  MocI^ 
Which  is  V  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Vrfui  Yet  tell  her  of  ic,  hear  what  fhe  will  ikj, 

Hirt,  No>'  TVher  X  will  go  to  Bene^ck^ 
And  couofel  kioi  to  fight  ag«ioil  his  Paffion, 
Aod  truly  I'll  devife  fome  honcQ  Slaodcrs. 
To  fiuD  my.  Cou(ia  with ;  one  doth  not  knoW) 
How  Bwch  an  ill  Word  may  impoifon  liking, 

Vrfu.  O  do  not  do  your  Coufiofucha Wrong.' 
She  cannot  be  fo  mtich  without  true  Ju(lgmeai» 
Hiving  To  fwcet  aiKl  excellent  a  Wir, 
As  the  is  priz'd  to  have,  as  to  refufe 
So  rare  a  Gentleman  as  Signior  Btnedtsk- 

Hert,  He  is, the  only  Man  of  7/4^1 
Always  eicepted  my  dear  CLuuUe. 

Vrfu,  I  pray  you  be  not  angry  with  mc,  Madaata 
Speaking  my  Fancy;  Signior  Btntdickj 
Far  Shape,  for  Bearing,  Argument  and  Valour* 
Goes  formoft  in  Report  through  its^, 

Hert.  Indeed  he  hath  an  excellent  good  Name." 

Vrfu.  His  Excellence  did  earn  ic  e'er  he  had  it. 
When  are  you  marry'd.  Madam  i 

Hero.  Why  every  Day,  to  Morrow;  come  go  «,' 
I'll  Hiew  thee  Come  Attires,  and  have  thy  Counfel, 
^hich  is  the  beA  to  furniili  me  to  Morrow. 

Vrfm.  She's  ta'en,  I  warrant  you; 
^f  have  caught  her.  Madam. 

Hen.  If  it  prove  fo,  then  loving  goes  by  hipi^ 
Some  Ca^jVi  kill  with  Arrows,    fome  with  Traps.  {^Extmit. 

Beat.  What  Fire  isin  my£arsf  can  this  be  true/ 
Stand  I  condemn 'd  for  Pride  and  Scorn  fo  much  I 
Contempt  farewel,  and  Maiden  Pride  adieu^ 
No  Glory  lives  behind  the  Back  of  fuch. 
And  BtHtdit;!^  love  od,  I  will  requite  theej 
Taming  my  wild  Heart  to  thy  loving  Hands; 
If  thou  doft  love,  my  Kindnefs  fliall  incite  thee 
To  bind  ow  Loves  up  in  a  holy  Band. 
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For  others  fay  thou  dofi  dercrvr,  and  I 

Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  \ExA 

£Mter  Den  Pedro,  Cliudio,  Benedick  anti  Leonteo. 

Peiiro.  I  do  but  ftay  'till  your  Marriage  be  cbnfumnnte, 
ind  then  I.  go  toward  Arragon. 

CUtki.  I'll  bring  you  thither  my  Lord,  if  you'll  voucti-' 
iafe  me. 

PtJf».  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  x  Soil  in  the  net 
Glofs  of  your  Marriage,  as  to  (hew  a  Child  his  new  Co* 
and  forbid  him  to  wear  it»  I  will  ody  be  bold  witb 
tenedick  for  his  Company,  for  from  the  Crowo  of  bis 
Head  to  the  Soul  of  his  Foot  he  is  all  Mirth;  hebatbtwicc 
or  thrice  cut  Otpid^s  Bow>String,  and  the  little  HaDgmio 
dare  not  fhoot  at  him  }  he  hath  a  Heart  as  found  as  a  Bell, 
and  the  Tongue  is  the  Clapper;  for  v^at  his  Heart  thidi^ 
his  Tongue  Tpeaks. 

Bene.  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Leon.  So  fay  I*,  methinksyou  arefadder. 

CUud.  I  hope  he  be  in  Love. 

Ptdr*.  Hang  htm  Truant,  there's  no  true  Drop  t^  Blood 
in  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with  Love  i  if  he  be  fad,  b? 
wants  Mony. 

Bene.  I  have  the  Tooth-ach. 

Pe<iro.  Draw  it. 

Bene.  Hang  it. 

Cdaud.  You  muft  hang  it  firft,  and  draw  it  a&erwardt. 

Tedre,  What!  ligh  for  the  Tooth-ach. 

Zron.  Which  is  but  a  Humour  or  a  Worm. 

Bene.  Well,  every  one  cannot  mafter  a  Grief,  bm  he 
diat  has  it. 

Gaud.  Yet  fay  I,  he  is  in  Love. 

Pedro,  There  is  no  Appearance  of  Fancy  in  him,  unlefi 
it  be  a  Fancy  that  he  hath  to  ftrange  Difguifes,  as  to  be  a 
Dutch  Man  to  Day,  a  French  Man  to  Morrow ;  unleft  be 
have  a  Fancy  to  this  Foolery,  as  it  appean  he  haib,  ht 
■  is  no  Fool  for  Fancy,  as  ycu  would  have  it  to  appear 
he  is. 

CUud.  If  he  be  not  in  Love  with  fome  Woman,  thm 
is  no  believing  old  Signs;  be  brUfhes  his  Hit  a  Momiogs : 
What  (houldthat  bodej 

Pedro.  Hath  any  Man  fccn  hiat  at  the  Batben  ? 
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CUmd*  No.  but  the  Barber's  Man  hath  been  feen  whh 
him*  and  the  old  oroament  ol  his  Cheek  bath  already  ftuft 
Tennis  Balls. 

Lem.  Indeed  he  looki  younger  than  he  did,  by  the  lois 
of  a  Beard. 

Pedr»,  Nay  he  rubs  himfelf  witb  Cive^  can  you  fmell 
him  out  by  that! 

CUnd,  That's  as  much  ai  to  fay,  the  fwect  Youth's  in 
Love. 

Pedra.  The  greateft  Note  of  it  is  his  MeJanchoIy. 

CLuid.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wa(h  his  Facei 

Petir».  Yea,  or  to  paint  himfelf!  for  the  whicb  I  bear 
what  they  fay  of  him. 

CUmd.  Nay,  but  his  jefting  Spirit,  which  is  now  crept 
into  i  Lure-uring,  and  now  govein'd  by  Stops  ■■——■ "— ' 

Ptdro,  Indeed  that  tells  a  heavy  Tale  for  him  j  conclude 
he  is  in  love. 

CIm$J,  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him.. 

Ptdro.  That  would  I  know  too,  I  warrant  ope  that  knows 
him  not. 

ClaiU.  Yes,  and  his  ill  Conditioos.  and  in  defpight  of 
all  dies  for  him. 

Ptdrt.  She  Aiall  be  bury'd  with  her  Face  upwards. 

Bene.  Tet  is  this  no  Charm  for  the  Tooth-ake.  Old  Sig- 
niorwalk  afide  with  me,  I  have  lludy'd  eight  or  nine  wife 
words  to  fpeak.to  you,  which  thefe  Hobby<hoiIes  muft  not 
hear. 

Pedro.  For  my  Life  to  hteik  with  him  about  Seatrice. 

CImU,  'Tis  even  fo,  Htr«  and  M*rg<tret  have  by  this 
play'd  their  patts  with  Beatrice,    and  then  the  two  Bears 
wiU  not  bite  one  another  when  they  meet. 
Enter  Don  John. 

JohM.  My  Lord  and  Brother*  God  fave  you. 

Ptdro.  Good  Den,  Brother.   . 

John,  If  your  leifure  ferv'd,  I  would  fpeak  with  you.. 

Pedro.  In  private! 

J«hn.  If  it  pleafe  you ;  yet  Count  CUmdio  may  hear, 
for  what  I  would  fpeak  of  concerns  him. 

Pedro,  What'i  the  matter  \ 

John.  Means  your  Lordihip  to  be  marry'd  to  Morrow  C 
[To  Claudio. 

Vol..  L  A  a  Ptdro. 
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Tedro,  You  know  he  does. 

John.  I  know  not  tbir.  when  he  knows  wlut  I  koow.^ 

CUud,  If  there  be  any  Impediment.  I  pray  yisu  difiroTti 
it 

Jthn.  You  may  think  I  love  you  nor,  let  that  ippeit 
hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  ne  by  that  I  now  witJ  ni- 
nifcft;  for  my  Brother,  I  think,  he  holds  you  irdi,  uid  b 
deirnefs  of  Heait  hath  holp  to  effcA  your  enTuMg  Mn: 
'  riage;  furely  Sute  ill  (pent,  and  Labour  ill  beftowM. 

Pedra,  Why,  what's  ths  Matter? 

John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  yon,  aild  Citcnorihacti 
Ihortned  (for  fhc  hath  been  too  long  a  talkit^  oQ  the  Li> 
dy  is  difloyal. 

CUudi  Who?  Her«f 

John.  EvChfhe.  Lnndtii's  Here,  your  fl*r»,  WefyMaa'i 
Here. 

CUftd.  DifloyalJ 

John.  The  Word  is  too  good  to  pairit  out  lier  wicked- 
ncfi  j  I  could  fiy  (he  were  worfe;  think  you  of  a  worfe 
Title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it:  Wonder  not  'till  further  Wif 
rant;  go  but  with  me  to  Night,  you  fhall  fee  hirCliaa- 
ber  Window  enter'd,  even  the  Night  before  her  Wedding- 
Dayj  if  yoa  Idvt  her,  then  to  Morrow  wed  her;  but  il 
would  better  fit  your  FJonour  to  change  your  Mind, 

CUnd.  May  this  be  fo? 

Pedre.  I  will  not  think  i*.  •       . 

Johtt.  If  you  dare  not  truft  that  you  fee,  confefs  e« 
thit  you  know ;  if  you  4r^Il  follow  me,  I  tvill  fliew  you 
enough ;  and  when  you  hkve  feen  more,  and  heard  oorCt 
proceed  accordingly. 

Claud.  If  I  fee  any  thing  to  N^ght  why  I'fll6tild  not  fflii^ 
ry  her  to  Morrow,  m  the  Congregation  where  I  (honid  wt4 
there  will  I  (hsme  her. 

Pedro.  And  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  fcer^  1  wiD 
join  with  rhse  to  dif^race  her. 

John.  I  will  difparafje  her  no  farther,  'rill  you  are  my 
WitntflVs  i  bear  it  coldly  but  'till  Night,  and  let  the  Wue 
fhew  it  felf. 

Pedro.  O  Day  untowardly  tirrned! 

CrfW.  O  Mifchiefftrangely  thwarting! 

John.  O  Plague  right  welt  prevented .' 
So  will  you  fay  when  yoa  iave  feen  the  Sequel    [ExtV- 
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Enter  Dewberry  tind  VCTgtt,  with  thi  Watch, 
Dtgb.  Are  you  good  Men  and  true? 
Verg.  Yei,  or  dfe  it  were  pity  bui  they  ihouW  luflF»  Sil- 
vatioo,  Body  and  Soul. 

Dogb.  Nay.  that  were  Punilhment  too  good  for  them,  if 
they  Ihould  have  any  AUegunce  in  them,  being  chofcn  for 
the  Prince's  Watch. 

P^erg.  Well,  give  them  their  charge.  Neighbour  Btgbtrjl 
S^b,  Firft,  who  think  you  the  moft  dirattlcfs  Mantob» 
Conffible! 

Watch  I.  Hugh  Oteeakf,  Sir,  or  George  SiacsiU ;  fotthey 
can  write  and  icad. 

Dogt.  Come  hither  Neighb  our  Seactal,  God  hath  bkft 
you  with  a  good  Name*,  to  be  a  wetl-favour'd  Man,  is  the 
Gift  of  Fortune,  but  to  write  and  read  comes  by  Nature, 

WAtch  1.  Bath  which,  Matter  Conftab!e 

Dogb.  You  have:  I  knew  it  would  be  your  Anfwerj  well,' 
for  your  Favour,Sir,  why  giveGod  thanks, and  makenoboaft 
c^it;  and  for  your  Writing  and  Reading,  let  that  appear 
when  there  is  no  need  of  fuch  Vanity:  You  are  thought 
here  to  be  the  litoft  fenfelefs  and  fit  Man  far  the  Conllable 
of  the  Watch,  therefore  bear  you  the  Linthorn;  this  is 
your  Charge:  You  Hiall  comprehend  atl  vagrooi  Men,  you 
ire  to  bid  any  Man  Ihnd  in  the  Prince's  Name. 
ff^aieh  1.  How  if  he  will  not  fland  i 
Dtgb.  Why  then  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  hint  go^ 
and  prefently  call  the  reft  of  the  Watch  together,  and  thank 
God  you  are  rid  of  a  Knave. 

yii^.  If  he  will  not  ftand  when  he  is  bidden,  he  is  none 
of  the  Prince's  Subjefts. 

Degb.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none  but  the 
Prince's  Subjeds:  Youftiatlatfomakeno  Noife  intheStreets; 
For,  forthe  Watch  to  babble  and  talk,  is  moil  toUer^Ie, 
and  not  to  be  endur'd. 

IFatcb  t.Wewillritherfleep  than  talk;  we  knowwhatbe- 
longs  to  a  Watch. 

D0gb.  Why  you  fpeak  like  an  ancient  and  moft  quiet  Watch- 
rasfi,  for  I  cannot  fee  how  fleeping  (hould  offend  j  only 
have  a  care  that  your  Bills  be  not  ftollen  :  Well,  you  are  to 
call  at  all  the  Alehoufes,  and  bid  them  that  are  druok  gee 
them  to  Bed. 

A  a  1  mtch. 
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fPatch^  a.  How  if  they  will  notf 
Dagk.  Why  thfn  let  them  alone  'till  they  are  fobef  i  if 
they  diake  you  not  then  the  better  Anfwer,  you  nuy  fi; 
they  are  not  the  Men  you  took  tkem  (ot. 
tVMch.  1.  Well,  Sir. 

D0gt.  If  you  meet  a  Thie^  you  may  fiifpeftbiin,  bJvc^ 

tue  ot  your  Office,  to  be  no  true  Man ;  and  for  fttch  kinl 

of  Men,  the  lefs  you  middle  or  make  with  them,  v^)^ 

IBOK  is  for  your  Honelly. 

Watch,  2.  If  we  know  him  to  bea  Thief,  fhall  we  rotiij 

*  Hands  on  htm! 

Dagb.  Truly  by  youi*  Office  you  may ;  bmlthinlitlKy 
chat  toiich  Pitch  will  be  defil'd :  The  moA  pcacnUc  wi; 
for  yQu,  if  you  do  take  a  Tjuef,  is,  to  let  him  llievluii)- 
felf  what  he  it,  and  iUal  odt  of  his  Company. 

yirg.  YoubavebeenalwayscalTd  a  mercirulM)ii(Puu''r- 
Daib.  Truly  I  would  not  hang  a  Dog  for  my  Will,  mucti 
more  a  Man  who  hath  atiy  Honcfty  in  him. 

yerg.  If  you  hear  a  Child  cry  in  the  Night,  youipuft 
call  to  the  Nutfe,  and  bid  her  Aill  it. 
Watth.  1.  HowifthcNurfebeafleep,  and  willaothwust 
Z>flgi.  Why  then  depart  in  Peace,  and  let  the  Child  vis 
her  with  crying:  For,   the   Ewe   that  will   oot  but  'i^ 
Lamb  when   it  Baes,  will  never  aofwer  a   Calf  wbeo  it 
Bleats. 
Ferg.  *Tis  very  true. 

Dagh,  This  is  the  end  of  the  Charge:  You  ConftaUeiie 
to  prefcnt  the  P/ince's  own  Perfon,  ifyoiiincetlliePri'i"''' 
the  Night  you  may  ftay  him* 
'rerg.  Nay,  Birhdy,  that  I  think  I  cannot 
2)a£».  Five  Shillings  to  one  on't  with  any  Man thalkM"' 
the  Statutes,  he  may  ftay  him,  marry  not  without  iv 
Prince  be  willing:  Fpr  indeed  the  Watch  ought  to  oM 
no  Man ;   and  it  is  an   Offence  to  ftay  a  Man  agaioA  DU 

Win. 

f^erg.  Birlady»  I  think  it  be  fa. 

Dogb.  Hi,  ha>  ba,  well  Maftersgood  Night.  andtbctC" 
any  Matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up  roe,  keep  your  Fa 
low's  Counfel,  and  yc  ur  owr,  and  good  Nightf  ^^ 
Neighbour. 
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mueh  2.  Well  Millers,  we  hew  our  Charge,  let  us  go 
fit  here  upon  the  Church  Bertch  'till  tw»,  tod  then  all  to 
Bed. 

Df£i>.  One  Word  more,  honeft  Neighbours.  I  pray  you 
watch  about  Sjgnior  Leenatoi's  Door,  for  the  Wedding  be- 
ing there  to  Morrow,  thereis  a  great  coil  to  Night;adieu; 
'  he  vigilant  I  beleech  you.  .  \BxiMnt. 

Enter  fiorachio  snd  Conrade, 
Bwa.  What,  CoiiraJt. 

Wdtch.  Peace,  ftir  nof.  [-^j^*- 

BtrA.  C9Mrade  I  fay. 
Canr.  Here  Man,  I  am  at  thy   Elbov. 
fioTA  Mafs  and  my  Elbow  itch'd  I  thought  there  would 
1  Scab  follow. 

Cpv.  I  will  owe  thee  an  Anfwer  for  that,  aoi  now  for- 
ward thy  Tale, 

Btrg,  Stand  thee  dofe  then  under  thii  Pent-Houfe,  for  it 
diizlcs  Raio,  and  I  will,  like  t  true  Drunkard,  utter  all  to 
thee. 
Wmh.  Some  Treafon  Maflers,  yet  fland  cloTe. 
BtT*.  Thereforeknow,  1  have  earned  of  Cwj'tfiwithou- 
fand  Ducats. 
Ctnr.  Is  it  poffible  that  any  Vilhny  fliould  be  fo  dear  \ 
Bgra.  Thou  Ihould.ft  rather  ask  if  it  were  poffible  any  Vil- 
hny fliould  be  fo  rich/  For  when  rich  Villains  have  need 
of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what  Price  they  will. 
CpKT.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bvra.  That  fliews  thou  art  unconfirm'd,  thou  knoweft 
that  the  Fafhion  of  a  Doublet,  or  a  Mat,  op'a  Cloak,  itno^ 
thing  to  a  Man. 
CoitTt  Yes,  it  is  Apparel. 
Btra.  I  mean  theFafliion. 
Ctitr.  Yes  the-FaOiion  is  the  Fsfliion. 
Bora.  Tafli,  I  may  as  well  fay  the  Fool's  the  Fool,  but 
feed  thou  rot  what  a  deformed  Thief  this  Fafhionis? 

Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed,  a  has  been  a  vile  Thief 
this  f^en   Years :  a  goes  up  and  down  like  a  Gentleinan :  1 
remember  his  Name. 
Btra.  Did'ft  thou  not  hear  feme  Body! 
Cenr.  No,  'twas  the  Vane  on  the  Houfc. 

A  a  J  S»r*! 
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B«r4.  Seeft  thou  nor,  I  fay.  what  a  defonnetl  Tliief  this 
Fa(hion  ii,  how  giddy  he  turns  about  all  the  Hot-bloody 
between  fourteen  and  five  and  thirty,  fometiniesfaftiioning 
them  like  Pharv's  Soldiers  in  the  rechy  Painting,  fometimts 
like  god-B;//'s  Priefts  in  the  oM  Church-wrndow,fometiaus 
like  the  IhavenHe«»/M  in  the  foiirch'd  worm-eaten -Tape- 
firy,  where  his  Cod-piece  feems  as  mtfiie  as  hisClub. 

Coiir.  All  this  I.  fee,  and  fee  that  the  Falhion  weais  out 
.more  Apparel  than  the  Min  -,  but  art  not  thou  thy  ielf  gid- 
dy with  the  Faihion,  that  thou  haft  ftiifted  out  of  tby  Tab 
into  telling  me-of  the  Fafhioni 

Bora.  Not  To  neither,  but  know  that  I  have  to  Kight 
wooed  A4argarett  the  Lady  Hire's  €entlewuiBan,  by  the 
Name  of  Here;  (he  leans  me  out  at  her  Miftief^'sClKUiiber 

Window,  bids  me  a  thoeiandtimes  goodiiftht Itelltbis 

Talc  vildly 1  (hould  firft  tell  thee  how  the  Prince,  GUic 

dig,  and  my  Mafler,  planted  and  |>lac*d,  and  potTefled  by 
ftty  MiOei  DtM  yahn,  faw  afar  off  in  the  Orchard  thii  ami' 
able  EncouDter. 

Coitr.  And  thought  thy  Margtrit  was  Hirvi 

Berth  Two  of  them  did,  the  Prince  and  CUiMditt  bat  the 
Devil  my  Mafter  knew  (he  was  Margareti  and  partly  by 
his  Oatbs  which  firft  poffeft  theob  partly  by  the  dark  Night 
which  did  deceive  thsm,  but  chiefly  by  my  Villany,  which 
did  conSrm  any  Slander  that  D<»i  Jtht  had  mad^  away 
wene  Qaudio  enraged,  fwore'he  would  meet  ha  as  he  was 
appointed  next  Morning  at  (the  Temple,  and  there  before 
the  whole  Congregation  (hame  her  with  what  he  faw  o*ei 
'  Kight,  and  Tend  her  home  again  without  a  Husband. 

Watch  I.  We  charge  you  in  the  Prince's  Name  ftand. 

Watch.  1.  Call  up  the  right  Mifter  Conftable,  we  have    j 
hsre  recovered  the  moft  dangerous  piece  of  Lechery  riiat 
ever  waskflown  in  the  Common- wealth.  •  I 

Watch  a.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them, I  know  him, 
he  wears  a  Lock.  I 

Conr.  Mifters,  Madere. 

Watcti  i.  You'll  be  made  bring  Deformed  finth,  I  war-    I 
rant  you. 

Conr.  Miflcrs,  neycr  fpcalt,  we  charge  you,  kt  wobty 
you  to  go  witii  us,  I 
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tul.  We  m  Ukt  to  provt  a  goodly  Commodity,  being 
wken  up  of  thefe  Menj  Bills. 

Gw.  A  Commodity  in  qutftion  I  wimnt  you,  come 

wt'll  obey  you.  ^,_,       L"«««- 

Enttr  Hero,    Mirgjret  4od  Urfula. 

Biri.  Good  W**  »"k«  <*y  '^'"'''°  *"«""■  '"''  °'' 
iire  her  to  rife.  .  ' 

Vrfu.  I  will.  Lady. 

Kr<.  And  bid  her  come  hitber. 

Vrf:  Well.  ,       „  t 

A4«i.  Troth,  I  think  y«ur.oth»r  Rebato  were  better. 

ftr..  No  pray  thee  good  Me/,,  I'll  wear  this. 

Mitg.  By  my  Troth's  not  fo  good,  and  I  warrant  your 
Coufin  will  fay  fo.  , 

ffir..  My  Coufin's  a  Fool,  and  thou  art  another.  III 
weir  none  but  this.  •        „     ,     .,   > 

Muxt.  I  like  the  new  Tire  within  excellently,  if  the 
Hair  were  a  Thought  browner ;  and  your  Gown's  a  moft 
me  Falhion  i'faith.  I  fiw  the  Dmchefi  of  iWi^Vs  Gown, 
[hit  they  praife  fo. 

Hm.  O  that  exceeds,  they  fay.  ,    „    , 

M»ri.  By  ray  Troth's  but  a  Hign^Gown  in  refpeS  of 
yours;  Cloth  a  (Sold  and  Cots,  and  lac'd  with  Silver,  Tet 
»ith  Pearls  down-fleeves,  fide-lleevet  and  Skirts,  round,  on- 
detborn  with  a  blueilh  Tinfel;  but  for  a  fine,  queint.  grace- 
ful and  eicellcnt  Falhion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on't. 

Htro.  God  give  me  Joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  Heart  is  ex- 
ceeding heavy.  f  '  .m 

Marl.  'Twill  be  heivier  foon,  by  the  weight  of  a  Man. 

Hera.  Fie  upon  thee,  art  notalham'd/ 

Man.  Of  whit,  Lady!  of  fpeaking  honourably!  Is  not 
Mitriage  honourable  in  a  Beggar!  It  not  your  Lord  ho- 
nourable without  Mirriagef  I  think  yon  would  have  me 
fiy,  faving  your  Reverence  a  Husband/  And  bad  thinking 
do  not  wreft  true  fpeaking,  I'll  offend  no  Body,  is  there 
any  harm  in  the  heivier  for  a  Husband!  None  I  think,  and 
it  be  the  right  Husband,  and  the  right  Wife,  otherwife  'tis 
light  and  not  heavy;  ask  my  Lady  B<4<r<n  elfe,  here  Ihe 
comes. 
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Enter  Beatricfe 
H*ro.  Good  Morrow,  Coz. 
Be»t.  Good  Morrow,  fwMC-//n-#, 
fftro.  Why  how  now  ?  do  you  fpeak  in  the  fick  Tune  t 
Beat.  I  am  out  of  all  other  Tune  metliinks. 
Mtiri.  Clip's   into  Li^ht  m  Love  Ctbat  goes   without  i 
Burden,^  do  you  fii%  it,  ifid.  I'll  dince  it. 

BeM,  Yes  light  i  love  wgh  your  Heels,  then  if  your 
Husband  hive  Stables  enough  you'll  look  he  Ihall  lack  no 
JBams. 

Marg.  O  ill^iliiliitftCoalktidiGnl  I  (com  that  with 
my  Heels. 

Seat.  Tis  almoft,  five  a  Clock,  Coufin  ;  'tis  time    you 
were  rea<ly  :  By  my   Troth  I  im  exceeding  ill,  hey  ho  1 
Murg.  For  a  Hawk,  a  Horfe,  or  a  Hu>bandi 
Beat.  For  the  Letter  that  begins  them  all,  H. 
Marg.  Well,  and  you  benot  turn'd  Turl^  there's  noiuore 
failing  by  the  Scar. 

Bear.  What  means  the  Faol,  trow  ? 
Marg,  Nothing  I,  but  God  fend  every  one  their  Heart's 
Defire. 

Hero.  Thefe  Gloves  the  Count  fent  me,  they  are  an  ex- 
cellent Perfume. 

Beat.  I  am  ftufr,  Coufin,  I  cannot  fmell. 
Marg.  A  Maid  and  ftuft!  there's  a  goodly   catching  of 
Cold. 

Beat ,  O  God  help  me,  God  help  me,  how  long  have 
you  profeft  Apprehenfion  ? 

■Marg,  Ever  fince  you  left  it;  dcthnoimy  Wit  become 
me  rarely. 

Beat.  It  is  not  feen  enough,  yoU  Ihould  wear  in  your 
Cap.   By  my  troth  I  am  fick. 

Marg.  Get  you  Tome  of  this  difttli'd  CariitUi  BenediSMh 
and  lay  it  to  your  Heart,  it  is  the  only  thing  for  a  Qualm. 
Hera.  There  thoti  prick'ft  her  with  a  Thiftle. 
Beat,   Benediliitl  *,  Why  BenediBusf  You  have  fome  M"' 
ral  in  this  Be»ed0itt. 

A4arg.  Mora!  ?  fio  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  monl  mean- 
irip,  I  meanc  plain  Holy-Thiflle  %  you  may  think  perchance 
that  I  think  you  are  in  Love,  nay  birlady  I  am  not  futh  a 
FopI  to  think  whit  I  lift,  nor  1 1^«  not  to  think  what  I  car. 
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nor  indectj  1  cannot  tliink,  if  I  would  think  my  Heart  out 
of  thinkiDg,  that  you  are  in  Love,  or  that  you  will  he  ia 
Love,  or  that  you  can  be  in  Love;  Y«  BeiieMck_vis  fiich 
mother,  and  now  is  he  become  a  Man ;  he  Twore  be  would 
never  marry,  and  yet  now  in  derpigbt  of  his  Heart  he  eits 
his  Meat  without  grudging,  and  how  you  may  be  convert- 
ed I  know  not,  but  methinks  you  look  with  your  Eyes  as 
other  Women  do. 

Bedt.  What  pace  is  this  thy  Tongue  keepsi 

Marg,  Not  a  fjlfc  Gallop, 

Enter  Urfula. 

Vrfit.  Madam  withdraw ;  the  Prince,  the  Count,  Sig- 
rior  Benedick,  Don  Jfhii,  and  all  the  Gallants  of  the  Town 
are  come  t9  fetch  you  to  Church. 

Hero.  Help  to  drefs  me,  good  C02,  gooi^^?,  good 
VrfMU,  lExtmBi, 

Enter  Leonato,  iw'/J!i  Dogberry  ««d  Verges, 

Le»K.  What  would  you  with  me>  hooeft  Neighbour! 

D^k  Marry  Sir  I  would  have  fome  Confidence  with 
you,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Itm,  Brief  I  pray  you,  for  you  fee  'tis  a  bufie  time 
«iEh  me. 

J^'£^.  Mafry  this  it  is,  Sir. 

Ferg.  Yes  in  truth  it  is.  Sir. 

Leoa,  What  is,  it  my  good  Friends? 

Dogi.  Goodman  P^er^es^  Sir,  fpeaks  a  little  of  the  matter, 
in  old  Man,  Sir,  and  his  Wits  are  not  fo  blunt,  as,  God 
help,  1  would  defire  they  were,  but  in  faith  honeft  as  the 
Skin  between  his  Brows. 

f^erg.  Yes  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  hooeft  as  any  man  li- 
ning that  is  an  old  man  and  00  honcfter  than  h 

Dogh,  Comparifoos  are  odorous,  palabras,  Neigbbcitr 
Merges. 

J-^on,  Neighbo'jrs,  you  are  tedious. 

D^y.  ft  pleafes  your  Worfhip  to  fay  fo,  but  we  are  the 
poor  Duke's  Officers;  but  truly  for  mine  own  par^  if  I 
^^reastedious  as  a  King,  I  could  find  in  my  bean  to  b:- 
ft)W  it  all  of  your  Worfliip. 

ifB«.  All  thy  Tedioufnefs  on  me  i  ah-^— 
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Dogt.  Yea»  and  'tvere  a  choufand  times  more  than  *ti^ 
for  I  here  .as  good  fixcUmation  on  your  Worlhip  as  ofany 
Mao  in  the  Cicy»  and  tho'  I  be  but  poor  a  Man,  I  am  glid 
to  hear  it. 

Vtrg,  And  fo  im  I. 

Le»n.  I  would  fain  know  wh^t  you  have  to  fay. 

f^trg.  Many,  Sir.  our  Watch  to  Night,  excepting  your 
Worfhip's  Frefence,  have  tane  a  couple  of  as  arrant  Knares, 
as  any  in  MtffinM. 

Dogb.  AgoodoldMan,  Sirtbewill be talklngat  theyriy, 
when  the  Age  is  in,  the  Wit  is  out,  God  help  us,  it  is  i 
,  World  to  fee:  Well  faid  i'faith.  Neighbour  f^ergeSf  well, 
God's  a  good  Man,  and  two  Men  .rides  an  Horfe,  one  mufi 
ride  behind,  an  honeft  Soul  i'failh  Sir,  by  Oiy  Troth  he  is, 
as  ever  broke  Bread,  but  God  is  to-be  worihipt,  ail  Men 
are  riot  alike,  alas  good  Neighbour. 

Leon.  Indeed  Neighbour  he  comes  too  (hort  of  yon. 

Dogb.  Gifts  that  God  givES. 

Leon.  I  muft  leave  you. 

I>Qgh.  One  word,  Sir,  our  Watch  have  indeed  compre- 
hended two  afpiciousPerfuns,  and  we  would  havethemihis 
Morning  eximin'd  before  your  Worthip, 

Lean,  Take  their  Examination  your  felf,  and  bring  it  me, 
I  am  now  in  great  hafte,  as  may  appear  unto  y<M. 

Doglf.  It  Ihatl  be  fuiBgance. 

LtoH.  Drink  fome  Wine  e'er  you  goi  Fare  you  wctt. 
* ,  Enter  a  MeJftMgtr. 

Mef.  MyLord,  they  ftay  for  you  togive  your  Diaghter 
to  her  Husband. 

Leon,  I'll  wait  upon  them.  I  am  ready.      [Ex.  Leonatp. 

Degi^  Go  good  Partner.  gogetyouto/}'<f«»r&4f0<«/e,bid 
him  bring  bis  Pen  and  Inkhorn  to  the  Goal;  we  are  now  to 
cxtmine  thofe  Men. 

f^erg.  And  we  muft  do  it  wifely, 

Dogli.  We  will  fpare  for  no  Wit  I  warrant  you  j  here's  (hat 
^alt  drive  fome  of  them  to  a  non-come,  only  get  tLeleara'd 
Writer  to  fet  down  our  Excommunication,  and  meet  ireat 
rfieGoal,  [£jWJM*. 

ACT 
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ACT    IV.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Ettttr  p.  Pedro,  D.  Johiv  Leonito,  Frier.  CUudio,  Qencdick, 
Hero  md  Beatrice. 

£*M.^~'OMF  Frier /VdMij,  be  brief,   only  to  the  plain 
Vm/  f«nn  of  Marriage,   and  you  fhall  .recount  (heir 
piTticular  Duties  afterwards. 

Frier.  You  come  hither,  my  Lord,   to  marry  this  Lady. 

QoHd.  Ho. 

LtoH.  To  be  marry'd  to  her.  Frier,  you  come  to  marry 
ber. 

Fritr.  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  marry'd  to  th« 
Count. 

Hero.  I  do. 

Frier.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  Impedi- 
ment why  you  fliould  not  be  conjoin'd,  I  charge  you  on 
yout  Souls  to  utter  it. 

CW J.  Know  you  any, //irr#  J 

Hero,  None,  my  Lord. 

Friar.  Know  you  any.  Count ! 

Letn.  I  dare  make  his  Anfwer,  None.' 

CUmd.  O  what  Men  dare  do  I  what  Men  may  do  I  what 
Men  daily  do  I 

Sent,  How  n^vi  Interjeftions!  why  then,  l«me  be. of 
liughing,  as  ha,  faa,  be.. 

Qaud,  Stand  thee  by.  Frier:  Fjthcr  by  your  Leave, 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconftrained  Soul  .    . 

Give  me  this  Maid  youi  Daughter ! 

Leom.  As  freely,  ion,  ai  God  did  give  her  me. 

CUud,  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  bacic,  whofe  vortfi 
May  counterpoife  this  rich  and  precious  Gift  ? 

Pedro.  Nothing,  unlefs  you  render  her  again. 

Ckud.  Sweet  Prince,  you  learn  me  noble  ThukfubcTs  i 
There  Lnriatg,  take  her  back  again. 
Give  not  this  rotten  Orange  to  your  Friend, 
She's  but  the  fign  and  femblanceof  her  Honour: 
Behold  how  like  a  Miid  fhe  blufhes  here  / 
O  what  authority  and  fliew  of  Truth 
Can  cunning  Sin  cover  It  ielf  withal! 
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Comet  not  thit  Blood,  as  modeft  Evidenct, 
To  witnels  fimfrfe  Virtue  {  would  you  not  fwear> 
All  you  that  fee  her,  that  flie  wen  a  Maid, 
By  thcft'exierior  Shews?  But  flie  ii  none  : 
She  knows  the  Heat  of  a  luxurious  Bed ; 
IJfis  Blufh  is  Guiltinefs,  not  Modefty. 

Ltefim  What  do  you  mean,  my  Lord  / 

CUmd,  Not  to  be  marry'd. 
Not  koit  my  Soul  to  an  approved  Wanton. 

Imh,  Dear  my  Lord,  if  you  in  your  own  Praof 
Have  yanquifh'd  the  Hcfiflince  of  her  Youth, 
And  inade  Defeat  of  her  Virginity—— 

QauU.  I  know  what  you  would  fay  :  rflhavekaowDhtr, 
You  will  fay,  ihe  did  embrace  me  as  a  Husband. 
'And  fo  extenuate  the  forehand  Sin.     "So,  LteoMtHy 
I  never  tempted  her  with  Word  too  large. 
But  at  a  Brother  to  his  SiAer.  fliew'd 
Bifhful  Sincerity,  and  comely  Love. 

Htr».  And  feein'd  I  ever  otherwife  to  you? 

O^md.  Out  on  thee  feeming,  I  wilf  write  agiinfii^ 
You  feem  to  mc  as  Dia»  in  her  Orb, 
As  chifte  as  is  the  Bud  e'er  it  be  blown : 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  Blood 
Thin  f^euMi,  or  thofe  pampered  Animals 
That  rage  in  favige  Senfualiiy. 

Hera.  Is  my  Lord  well,  thit  he  doth  fprak  (o  wide! 

Z^m.  Sweet  Prince,  why  fpeak  not  you  { 

Pedrt.  What  ihould  I  fpeak  t 
I  ftand  difhonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  Friend  to  a  common  Stale. 

Letn.  Are  thefe  things  Ipoken,  or  do  E  but  dream! 

yohn.  Sir,  they  are  fpoken,  and  thefe  things  are  true< 

Bent.  This  looks  not  like  a  Nuptial. 

Wtr0.  True !  O  God  r 

CUud,  LeoHotOy  ftand  I  here? 
Ii  this  tht  Prince  i  Is  this  the  Prince's  Brother  f^ 
Is  this  Face  f/tra'%  i  Are  our  Eyes  our  own? 

Leem.  All  this  is  To ;   but  what  of  this,  my  Lord  f 

ClMid.  Let  me  but  move  one  Queftion  to  your  Daughttr* 
And  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  Power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  anfwer  truly. 
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Ltn,  I  charge  thee  do  fo,  as  thou  an  my  Child. 

Her»,  O  God  defend  me,  how  im  I  befet! 
Whit  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this  { 

Ltoih  To  make  you  anfwer  truly  to  your  Name. 

Hert.  Is  it  not  Htrof  who  cao  blot  that  Name 
With  any  jufi  Reproach/ 

OmU.  Marry  that  can  /Ttrv, 
Hira  her  felf  can  blot  our  Htro's  Virtue. 
What  Man  was  he  talkt  with  you  ycflernighc. 
Out  at  youf  Window  betwixt  twelve  and  one  t 
Now  if  you  are  a  Maid,  anfwer  to  this. 

Her:  f  tailed  with  no  Man  at  that  Hour,  my  Lord. 

ftdrt.  Wh]f  then  you  are  no  Maiden.  Lttinuo, 
I  am  forry  yoii  roufl  hear;  upon  mine  Honour, 
My  felf,  my  Brother,  and  this  griev'd  Count 
Did  fee  her,  hear  her,  at  that  Hour  laft  Night, 
Talk  with  a  Ruffian  at  her  Chamber  window. 
Who-  faith  indeed,  moft  like  a  liberal  Villain, 
CDnfefs'd  the  yjJe^ncounten  they  have  had 
A  thou^ruT  times  in  fecret. 

Jthn.  fie,  fie,  they  are  not  to  be  nam'd,  my  Lord, 
Not  to  be  ipoken  of. 

There  is  not  Chadity  enough  in  Language, 
Without  Offence,  to  utter  them :  Thus,  pretty  Lady 
I  am  fony  foi-  thy  much  Mifgovernment. 

C/W.  O  Herol  what  a  Hero  hadft  thou  been'. 
If  half  thy  outward  Graces  had  been  plac'd 
About  the  Thoughts  and  Counfels  of  thy  Heart  ? 
Butfate  thee-well,  mofl  foul,  mod  fair,  farewel 
Thou  pure  Impiety,  and  impious  Purity  j 
For  thee  I'll  lock  up  all  the  Gates  of  Lovr. 
And  on  my  Eyelids  (hall  Conjedure  bang, 
To  turn  all  Beauty  into  Thoughts  of  Harm, 
And   never  fhill  it  more  be  gracious. 

Lem.  Hath  no  Man's  Dagger  here  a  Point  for  met 

Beat.  Why  how  now  Coulin,  wherefore  fink  you  down  i 

y*bM.  Come,  let  us  eo\  thefe  things  come  thus  to  light 
Smother  her  Spirits  up.  [Exe.  D,  Pedro,  D.  John  and  Claud. 

Beme.  How  doth  che  Lady  ? 

Beat.  Dead  I  think;  Help,  Uocte. 
Hire  !  why  Here  !  Uncle?  Signior  Beaediek^!  Frierl 

,--  ■      Xmh 
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LetH.  O  Fate?  take  not  away  thy  heavy  Hiod, 
Death  is  tfa<  faireft  Cover  for  her  Shame 
That  may  be  wifli'd  for. 

B$at.  How  now,  Couiin  Hert\ 

Frier.  Hive  Comfort,  Lady- 

Liw.  Dofl  thou  look  up  ? 

Frier.  Yea,  wherefore  ftiould  ftie  not  J 

Ltau.  Wherefore!  Why  doth  not  every  eaittJy  thing 
Cry  Aiame  upon  her{  Could  Oie  here  deny 
The  Story  that  is  printed  in  her  Blood? 
Do  not  live,  Htro,  do  not  ope  thine   eyes  .- 
For  did  I  think  thou  vouldft  not  quickly  die. 
Thought  I  thy  Spirit!  were  flronger  than  diy  ShanK!, 
My  felf  would  on  the  Rcreward  of  Reproacftes 
Strike  at  thy  Life.  Griev'd  L  I  had  but  onc^ 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frugal  Nature's  frame  \ 
I've  one  too  much  by  thee.  Why  had  I  one  ? 
Why  ever  Waft  thou  lovely  in  my  Eyes  J 
Why  htd  not  I,  with  charitable  Hind, 
To«£  up  a  B^gar's  Iflbc  at  my  Gates? 
Who  fmcer'd  thus,  and  mir'd  with  Infamy,  ' 

I  inight  have  faid,  no  part  of  it  is  mine. 
This  Shame  derives  it  felf  from  unknown  Loins/ 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'dj  and  mine  I  prais'd. 
And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on,  mine  fo  much 
That  I  my  felf  was  to  ray  felf  not  mine. 
Valuing  of  her  j  why  flie,  O  flie  is  fall'n 
Into  a  Pit  of  Ink,  that  the  wide  Sea 
Hath  Drops  too  few  to  wafh  her  clean  again. 
And  Salt  too  littJ'^,  which  may  Seafon  give. 
To  her  foul  tainted  Flefli. 

Bem.  Sir,  Sir,  be  pucJentjfor  my  part,  I  am  fo  it#ti 
in  Wonder,  I  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Stat.  O  on  my  Soul  my  Coufin  is  bely'd. 

Bene.   Lady,  were  you  her  Bedfellow  lafi  Nighr? 

Beat.  No  truly,  not ;  altbo'  until  lafl:  Night 
I  have  this  Twelvemonth  been  her  Bedfellow. 

Leon.  Confirm'd,  confirm'd  I  O  that   is  ftronger  Jtifti 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  Ribs  of  Iron.  ' 
Would  ihe  P.incc  liei  and    Gaudio  would  he  lie. 
Who  lov'd  her  fo,  thit  fptaliing  of  her  Foulnefs, 
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Walh'd  it  with  Tears  f  Hence  from  her»  let  her  die. 

fritr.  Heat  me  t  little,  ht  t  have  only  been  fileat  fo  long. 
and  given  way  unto  this  courfe  of  Fonuoe,  by  noting  of 
the  Lady.     I  have  mark'd 
A  thouiand  bluihing  Apparitions 
To  ftart  into  her  Face,  a  thoufand  innocent  Shames 
In  Angel  whitenefs  bear  away  thofe  Btu(he$*    > 
And  in  het  Eye  there  hath  appear'd  a  Fire 
To  burn  the  Errors  that  thefe  Princes  hold 
Againft  her  Maiden  Truth.    Call  me  a  Fool, 
Truft  not  my  Reading,  nor  my  Obfervatiofts, 
Which  with  ezperimentat  Seal  doth  warrant 
The  tenure  of  my  Book  ;  truft  not  my  Age»    ,        * 
My  Reverence,  Calling,  nor  Divinity, 
If  this  fweet  Lady  lye  not  guiltlefs  here. 
Under  fome  biting  Error. 

Leon.  Frier,  it  cannot  be  ; 
Thou  feed  that  all  the  <5race  that  ftie  hath  left^ 
Is,  that  (he  will  not  add  to  her  Damnation 
A  Sis  of  Perjury,  Ihe  not  denies  it : 
Why  fcek'ft  thou  then  to  cover  with  Cxcufe, 
That  which  appears  in  proper  Nalfednersf 

Frier.  Lady,  what  Man  is  he  you  areaccus'dof  ? 

Her§^  They  know  that  do  accufe  me>  I  know  none : 
If  \  know  more  of  any  Man  alive 
Than  that  which  maiden  Modefty  doth  warrant. 
Let  all  my  Sins  lack  Mercy.     O  my  Father, 
Prove  you  that  any  Man  with  me  convcrs'd 
At  Hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yefternight 
Maintain'd  the  Change  of  Words  with  any  Creature^ 
Refufe  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  Death. 

fritr.  There  is  f  ime  flrange  Mifprifion  in  the  Prince.' 

Bene.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  Honour, 
And  if  their  Wifdoms  bemifs-ledin  this. 
The  Pradice  of  it  lives  in  Jahm  the  Baftard, 
Whofe  Spirits  ttjil  in  frame  of  Villanies. 

irf««.  I  know  not :  If  they  fpeak  but  Tttuh  of  her^ 
Thefe  Hands  (hall  tear  her ;  if  they  wrong  her  Honour," 
The  proudeft  of  them  (hall  well  hear  of  ir. 
Time  hath  not  yet  fo  dry'd  this  Blood  of  mine. 
Nor  Age  fo  eat  up  my  Invention, 
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Hor  Fortune  made  fuch  Hivodc  'of  my  Man^ 

Nor  my  bad  LiSi  reft  me  fo  mucb  of  Friends, ; 

But  they  (hall  Gnd  awak'd  in  fuch  i  kind. 

Both  Strength  of  Limb,  and  Policy  of  Mtnd» 

Ability  in  Meani,  tnd  Choice  of  FriencU, 

To  quit  me  t)f  them  thoroughly. 
Irier,  Faufe  a  while. 

And  let  my  Counftl  fway  you  in  this  cafe. 

Your  Daughter  here  the  Princefi  (left  for  dead^ 

Let  her  awhile  be  fccretly  kept  in. 

And  publilh  it  that  /he  is  dead  indeed  : 

Maintain  a  mourning  Oftentation, 

And  oa  your  Family's  old  Monument 

Hang  mournful  Epitaphs,  and  do  all  Kites 

That  appertain  unto  a  Burial. 
Lew.  What  tball  become  of  thisi?  what  will  thisdoS 
R-ier.  Mirry,  this  well  cirry'd,  ihall  on  her  behdf 

Change  Slander  to  Remorfe,  that  is  Ibme  good : 

But  not  for  that,  dream  I  on  this  ftrange  courfe. 

But  on  this  Travel  look  for  greater  Birth : 

She  dyings  as  it  mufl  be  fo  maintain'd. 

Upon  the  Inftant  that  (he  waiaccus'd. 

Shall  be  lamented,  pity'd,  andezcus'd 

Of  every  Hearer:  For  fo  it  &l]s  our> 

That  what  we  have  we  prize  not  lo  the  worth. 

Whiles  we  enjoy  it;  but  being  lick'd  and  loftt  ' 

Why  then  we  rack  the  Value,  then  we  6nd 

l%e  Virtue  that  PolTeflion  would  not  (hew  us 

Whilll  ic  was  ours  j  fo  will  it  fare  with  CUndUi 

When  he  fliill  hear  ftiedy'd  upon  his  Words, 

Th'  Idea  of  her  Life  rtiall  fweetly  creep 

Into  his  Study  of  Imagination, 

And  erery  lovely  Organ  of  her  Life 

Shall  come  apparel'd  in  more  precious  Habit; 

More  moving,  delicate,  and  full  of  Life, 

Into  the  Eye  and  ProfpeiS  of  his  Soul, 

Than  when  flic  liv'd  indeed.  Thea  fliall  he  mourn^ 

If  ever  Love  had  Interefl  in  fais  Liver, 

And  wilh  he  had  not  (o  iccufed  her ; 

No,  tho*  he  thought  his  Accufation  crue: 

Let  this  be  fo,  and  doubt  not  but  Succels 
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Will  &{hion  the  £vent  in  better  Shwe 

Thin  I  can  Uy  it  down  in  likelihood. 

Buc  if  all  Aim  but  this  be  level'd  falfe, 

Tbe  Suppofitibn  of  the  Lady's  Death 

Will  quench  the  Wonder  of  her  Infamy," 

And  if  i[  (art  not  well,  you  may  conceal  hctj 

As  belts  befits  her  wounded  Reputation^  . 

In  fome  rectuHve  and  religious  Life, 

Out  of  all  Eyes,  Tongues,  Minds,  and  Injuries. 

Bene,  Signioi  LeenatBf  let  the  Frier  advile  you,  -  ^ 

Andiho'you  know  my  Inwardnefs  and  Love' 
Is  very  much  uhto  the  Prince  and  CUitdiOf 
Yec,  by  mine  Honour,  I  will  deal  in  this 
As  fccretly  and  juflly,  as  your  Soul     ,  , 

Should  with  your  Body, 

Ltoti.  Being  that  I. flaw  in  Grief.  - ' 
The  fmalleft  Twine  may  lead  me. 

frier,  'Tis  well  confented,  prefently  away. 
For  to  ftrange  Sores,  ftrangely  they  ftrain  the  Cure  ; 
Come  Lady,  die  to  live;  this  Wedding-Day 
Perhaps  is  but  proloDg'd,  have  Patience  apd  endure.  \ExeHnt» 
Mmucm  Benedick  And  Beatrice, 

Bene,  Lady  Beatrice,  have,  you  wept  all  this  while? 

St«,  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  loiiger, 

Bme,  I  will  not  defire  that. 

Sm/.  Vou  have  no  reafon.  I  do  it  freely. 

Bene.  Surely  I  do  believe  your  fair  Coufin  is  wrong'd, 

Beat.  Ah  how  much  might  the  Man  deferve  of  me  th*t 
would  right  her ! 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  fliew  fuch  Fricndfhip? 

Beat,  A  very  even  way,  but  no  fuch  Friends. 

Bene.  May  a  Man  do  it? 

Beat.  It  is  a  Man's  Office,  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  World  fo  wtU.as  you;  .is 
ast  that  ftrangeS 

Beat.  As  ftrange  as  the  thing  I  know  not ;  it  were  as 
poffible  forme  to  fay,  I  loved  nothing  fo  well  as  you;  but 
ficlieveme  not;  and  yet  IJyenot;  I  confefs  nothing,  nor 
I  deny  nothing  :  I  am  forry  &r  my  Coufin, 

Bene.  By  my  Sword  Beatrice,  thou  lov'ft  me. 

Beat.  Do  not  fweat  by  it  and  etc  it, 
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BtMi.  I  will  fwear  hj  it  that  you  lovie  me  •■,  and  I  wiH 
inake  him  ett  it  that  fays  I  love  not  you. 

Beta,  Will  you  not  eat  your  Woidi 

iene.  With  no  Sauce  that  can  be  devis'dtok;  I  proteft 
I  love  thee. 

B«dt.  Why  then  God  £)rgive  me. 

Xeni.  What  Offence,  Cweet  Beatria  ? 
,    Bedt.  You  have  ftay'd  inc  in  a  happy  Hour;  I  was  about 
to  fwotcft  I  lov'd  you. 

Bent.  Aod  do  it  with  all  thy  Heart. 

Seat.  I  love  you  with  fo  much  of  my  Heur,  that  oooe 
is  left  to  protefl. 

Bene.  Come  bid  me  do  any  thing  fier  thee. 

Beat.  Kill  Cbuidie. 

Bene.  Ha  I  not  for  the  wide  World.^ 

BeM,  Yon  kilt  me  to  deny ;  fartfwel* 

Berne.  Tarry,  fwect  Beatrice. 
.   Beat.  I  am  gone  tho' I  am  here;  thereifnoLoveinyou, 
nay  I  pray  you  let  me  go. 

Bent.  Beatrice. 

Beat.  In  faith  I  will  go. 

Bene,  We'll  be  Friends  firlf. 

Beat.  You  dare  eaHcr  be  Friends  witfa  me*  than  ^t 
vith  mine  Enemy  \   ■ 

Bene.  UCUudio.xWmt  EoemV^ 

Beat.  \s  he  not  approved  in  the  height  %  VtHtin,  that  bath 
flinder'd,  fcorn'd,  difhonour'd  '  my  KinfwomasI  O  that  I 
were  a  Man  I  Whar,  bear  her  in  Hand  ontil  they  come  to 
take  Hands,  and  then  vrith  publick  Accufwion,  uncovcr'd 

SIander,unmittigatedRancour O  God  that  I  weret  Man, 

I  would  eat  his  Heart  in  the  Market  Place. 

Bene.  Hear  m^,  Beatrice.   ' 

Beat,-  Talk  with  a  Man  out  at  a  Window  ■  a  proper  Say- 
ing.   !■  •    ■  , 

Senk.  Nay  but  Beatrice. 

Bete.  SwtttHeral  Rie'tsMiioB^'it  fhe  is  Qandei'd,  Sbtk 
undone. 

Bene.  But 

Cm?.  Princes  and  Counties!' furely  a  princely  Teflimo* 

ny,  a'goodly  Count-Oimfed,    a  fweet  Gallarl  fnrelyj  O 

thv  I  were  a  Man  for  his  fake .'  or  that  I  had  any  Friend 

.  would 
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*woulil  be  *  Man  for  say  fake!  Buc  Manhpod  is  melted  in- 
to CuttefieSi  Valour  into  Compliment,  and  Men  are  ooly 
tum'd  into  Tongue,  and  trim  ooes  too;  he  is  now  as  vali< 
ant  as  HtrenitSt  that  only  telb  a  Lie,  and  fwears  it;  I  can- 
not  be  a  Man  with  wtfliing.  therefore  I  will  die  a  Woman 
with  grieving. 

Bmm,  Tarrjr  good  BfMriet  y  by  this  Hand  I  Love  thee. 

Beat.  Ufe  it  tot  my  Love  fome  other  way  than  fwearing 
by  ic. 

Sew.  Think  you  in  your  Soul  the  Count  CUudia  hath 
vroog'd  Herai 

Beat.  Yea*  as  fure  as  I  have  a  Thought  or  a  SouJ, 

Beat.  Enough,  I  am  cngag'd,  I  wiU  challenge  him,  I 
will  IciTs  yoar  Hmd,  and  fo  kave  you;  by  this  Hand,CEit«- 
M«  ffaall  reader  me  dear  Account;  as  you  hear  of  me.  fo 
think  of  me;  go  comfort  your  Coufui.  I  moft  fay  fhe  is 
dead,    and  io  farewel.  [Extunt. 

Enter  Dogberry,  Verges,  Borachio,  Conrad^  the  Tow*-  4 
Qerk^  and  Sextan  in  Gnvni. 

To.  CI.  Is  bur  whole  Di^embly  appeii'di 

Dog.  O  a  ,Stool  and  CuOiion  for  the  Sexttm, 

Sextan.  Which  be  the  Malefaftors! 

f^tri.  Mairy  that  am  T,  and  my  Partner. 

Veg.  Nay,  that's  certain,  we  have  the  Exhibition  to 
examtne. 

Sexiem.  But  which  are  the  Offender!  that  are  to  be  ex- 
amined? Let  them  come  before  Mafter  Conftable. 

7*.  Cj.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me ;  what  is 
your  Name  Friend! 

£01-^.  Borachio. 

7a.  Q.  Pray  write  down  Berachi*.     Yours  Sirrah? 

Csnr.  I  am  a  Gentleman  Sir,  and  my   Name  is  Comrade^ 

To.  CU  Write  down  Maflcr  Gentleman.  Coirradi;  Mailers, 
do  you  ferve  God  ?  Mafters,  ir  is  proved  already  that  you 
are  little  better  than  ftlfe  Knaves,  andit  wiJ  grow  near  to  be 
thought  fo  fliortly;  how  anfwer  you  for  your  felvest 

Conr.  Marry,  Sir,  we  fay  we  are  none. 

To.  Q.  A  marvellous  witty  Fellow  I  affure  you,  but  I 
will  go  about  with  him.  Come  you  hither.  Sirrah,  a  Word 
in  your  Ear,  Sir;  I  by  to  you,  it  is  thought  you  are  faUe 
Knaves. 
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3tfr*.  Sir,  iriytoyou,  we  are  non^. 

To  CI.  Well,  Stind  afide,  'fore  God  they  are  both  id  a 
Talci  have  you  writ  down  they  are  none! 

Sextan,  Mafter  Town-Ckrk,  you  go  not  the  way  to  rata* 
mine,  you  muft  call  the  Watch  that  are  tbetr  Aceofers. 

To.  CI.  Yei,  marry  that's  the  eafieft  Way,  let  the  Witch 
come  forth;  MaAers,  I  charge  you  in  the  Piince's  Kime 
accufe  ihefe  Men. 

I  ff^'atch.  This  Man  faid,Sir,  thatDonJobttf  the  Ptme's 
Brother,  was  a  Villain. 

'    To.CL  Writedown,  Prince  j'oA»  a  Villain i  why  this  is 
fiat  Perjury,  to  call  a  Prince's  Brathet  Villiin. 

Bora.  Matter  Town-Clerk. 

To,  CI.  Pray  thee  Fellow  Peace,  I  do  not  lile  thy  Look,  I 
promife  thee.  >. 

^exteh.  What  heard  you  him  fay  elfe? ' 

£  Watch.  Marry,  That  be  had  receiv*d  a  thoufand  Du- 
cats of  Don  John,  for  the  acculing  the  Lidy  Hert  wrong- 
fully. 

Kemf,  Flat  £urgtary  as  ever  was  committed. 

I>og.  Yea  by  th'  Mafs  that  it  is. 

Stxton.  What  elfe  Fellow! 

1  Watch.  And  that  Count  Claudia  did  Qiean.  upoa  hi's 
Words,  to  difgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  AJTcfflbly,  and 
pot  marry  her. 

To.  CI.  O  Villaint  thou  wik  be  condema'd  into  everJaft- 
jng  Kedemption  for  this* 
Sextan.   What  elfe? 

2  Watch.  This  is  all. 

Sextgn,  And  this  is  more  Matters  than  you  can  denyj 
Prince  John  is  this  Morning  fecretjy  floU'ii  away:  Her*  was 
in  this  manner  accused,  in  this  very  manner  lefus'd,  and 
upon  the  6rief  of  this  fuddenly  dy'd.  Mafter  Co^fiable, 
let  thefe  Men  be  bound,  and  brought  to  Leonat»i  I  will  go 
hefore,  and  ftiewhim  their  Exirainatioo. 

Dog.  Con^e,  let  them  be  opinion'd. 

Sexton.   Let  them  be  in  the  Hands  of  Gexcomb,       \_Exit. 

Dog.  God's  my  Life,  there's  the  Sexton?  Let  liim 
write  down  the  Prince's  Officer  Caxcombt  coKe,  iHod 
them,  thou  naughty  Varlet, 
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Cntr,  Avty,  you  are  *n  Afs,  you  are  an  A&." 
-D"?-  Dofi  thou  not  (ufpea,  ny  Place!  doft  thou  not 
lulpea  my  Yearsi  o  that  he  were  here  to  write  me  down 
«D  Afs  I  But  Matters,  remember  that  I  am  an  Afs,  tho' it 
De  not  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  t  im  an  Afs;  no 
thou  Villain,  thou  an  full  of  Piety,  as  ftill  be  prov-d  upon 
thee  by  good  Witnels,  I  am  a  wife  Fellow,  and  which  is 
more,  an  Officer;  and  which  is  mote  an  Houlhouldcriand 
which  is  more,  as  pretty  •  Piece  of  Flelh  as  any  in  Mtjlmt, 
and  one  that  knows  the  Law,  go  to,  ard  a  rich  Fellow 
enough,  go  to,  and  a  Fellow  that  haih  had  LolTes,  and  one 
that  hath  two  Gowns,  and  every,  thing  faandfome  about 
him,  bring  him  away;  O  that  I  hid  been  writ  down  ai 
Afs.  rr„.- 


[£*<>; 


ACT    V.     S  C  E  N  E   I. 

Enttr  Leotuto  dud  Antonio. 
.*<fl/.TF  you  go  on  thus,  you  will  Icill  your  felfj 

X  And  '(is  not  WitdoBD  thus  to  fecond  ,Griefi 
Againft  your  fetf. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee  cufe  thy  Counfel* 
Which  falls  into  mine  Ears  as  profitlefs 
As  Water  in  a  Sieve;  give  not  me  Counfel, 
Nor  let  no  Comfort  elfe  delight  mine  Ear, 
Butfuch  aone  whofeWrongsdothrutewithmine* 
Bring  me  a  Father  that  fb  iov'd  his  Child, 
Whofe  Toy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine. 
And  bid  him  fpeafc  of  Patience  { 
Meafure  his  Woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine* 
And  let  it  anfwer  every  Strain  for  Strain: 
As  thus  for  thus,  and  fuch  a  Grief  for  fuch. 
In  every  Lineament,  Branch,  Shipc,  and  Form; 
If  fuch  a  one  will  fmile  and  (Iroke  his  Beard, 
And  hallow,  wag,  cry  hem,  wrhen  he  Ihould  groani 
Patch  Grief  with  Proverbs,  make  Misfortune  drunk. 
With  Candle-wafters;  bring  him  yet  to  me. 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  Patience* 

B  b  }  ,       ":         Bi 
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But  there  is  no  fuch  Man ;  for  Brother,  Men' 
Can  council,  and  give  Comfort  to  that  Grief 
Which  they  themfelvis  not  feel,  but  lifting  it, 
TheirCounfclturosto  Paffion,  which  before   ■ 
Would  give  prcceptiil  Medicine  to  Kage, 
Fetter  ftrong  Midncfs  in  a  Glken  Thread, 
Charm  Ach  with  Air,  and  Agony  with  Words. 
No,  no,  'tis  all  Mens  Office,  to  fpcalt  Patience 
To  thofe  that  wring  under  the  Load  of  Sortov ; 
But  no  Min's  Virtue  nor  Suffideiicy 
To  be  fo  moral,  when  he  fhiH  endure 
The  like  himfelfi  therefore  give  me  no  CounftJ, 
My  Griefs  cry  louder  than  Advcitifemenr. 
Jtt.  Therein  do  Men  from  Children  nothii^  differ. 
Lean.  I  pray  thee  Peace,  1  will  be  Flefh  and  Blood, 
For  there  was  never  yet  Philofopher, 
That  could  endure  the  Tooth-ach  patiently  s 
However  they  have  writ  the  Stile  of  Godi, 
And  made  a  pu(h  at  Chance  and  Sufferance. 

./int.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  Harm  upon  your  felf, 
Mdtc  thofe  that  do  offend  you  fuffertbo. 

Lfoih  There  thou  fpeak'ft  Reafon,  nay  I  will  do  to, 
My  Sou!  doth  tell  me,  Htro  is  bely'd. 
And  that  ^iill  CLtudio  know,  fo  fliall  the  Prince,      , 
And  all  of  them  that  thus  diilionour  her. 

Enter  Dan  Vtdro  and  Claudio. 
jift.  Here  comes  the  Prince  and  CiaMdit  haRily. 
Peiiro.  Goad  den,  good  den, 
Clauii.  Good  Day  to  both  of  you. 
Leeit,  Hear  you,  my  Lordi? 
/*<<*•«.  We  have  fomehafte,Z.«M<««. 
LeM.  Some  hjftc,  my  Lord!  well  fare  you  well,  my  Lord. 
Are  you  fo  hafty  now?  well  all  ij  one. 

Pfdro.  Nay  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good  old  Man. 
-rfw.  If  he  could  riglit  hitrfelf  with  quarrelliftg. 
Some  of  us  would  lye  low. 
Claud.  Who  wrongs himi 

Leon.  Marry  thoudoft  wrong  me,  thou  Diffemblet  thoU: 
Nay  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  Sword^ 
I  fear  thee  not. 

Qjd. 
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Qaud.^  Mairy  bcflirew  ny  Handi 
Ifit  Ihould  give  ypur  Age  fuch  dufe  of  Fear  j 
In  fiith  my  Huia  meant  nothing  eo  my  Sword. 

Z^eon^  Tufli,  tuHi,  Mao,  never  fleer  and  jeft  at  me> 
I  fpeik  noc  like  a  Dotard  nor  a  Fool, 
As  under  Privilege  of  Age  to  brag, 
WbaC  I  have  done,  being  young,  or  what  vould  do^  . 
Were  I  not  old:  Know  Claudtt,  to  thy -Head, 
Thou  haft  fo  wroog'd  my  innocent  Child  and  me, 
Tbat  I  am  fbtc'd  to  lay  my  Reverence  by. 
And  with  grey  Hairs  and  Bruife  of  many  Days 
Do  cballcnge  thee  to  trial  of  a  Man  ; 
I  fay  thou-hafl  beJy'd  my  innocent  Child, 
Thy  Slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her  MeuTf 
And  ihe  lyes  bury'd  with  bcr  Ancefiors; 
O  in  a  Tomb  where  never  Scandal  flept. 
Save  this  of  herit,  fram'd  by  thy  Villanj. 

CUu4.  My  Vilhnyi 

Leon.  Thine  Clamkiot  thine  I  fay. 

Ptdrot  You  fay  not  righr.  old  Man. 

L.eo».  My  Lord,  my  Lnrd, 
I'll  prove  it  on  his  Body  if  he  dare; 
Defpight'  his  nice  Fence,  and  his  i&ive  Pradice^ 
His  JUaj  of  Youth,  and  Bloom  of  Luilyhood, 

CIditd.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Imh.  Cftnft  thou  fo  daffe  me  f  Thou  haft  kiirdjmy  Child  I 
If  thou  kill'ft  me  Boy,  thou  {halt  kill  a  Man. 

jint.  He  Ihall  kill  two  of  us,  and  Men  indeed; 
But  that's  no  matter,  let  him  kill  one  firft  j 
Win  me  and  wear  me,  let  him  anfwer  me  ; 
Come,  fbl'ow  me  Boy,  come  Sir  Boy ;   come,  follow  mci 
Sir  Boy,  I'll  whip  you  from  your  foining  Fence*, 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  I  will. 

Lem.  Brother. 

-rfw.  Content  your  felf,  God  knows  I  lov'd  my  Neicf,' 
And  Ihe  is  dead,  Hnider'd  to  Death  by  Villainf  J 
That  dare  as  well  anfwer  a  Man  indeed, 
As  I  dare  fake  a  Serpent  by  the  Tongue, 
Bovs,  Apef,  Braggarts,  Jacks,  Milk&p;. 

Lun.  Brother  Aaihonj. 

■^nt.  Hdd  you  coitCDt;  whit  Man  j  I  knew  them,  yea 
B  b  4  ,-      Aoi 
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And  whit  they  weigh,  even  to  the  wmoft  Scruple: 
Scambling,  outfacing,  fafhion-mongring  Boys, 
Thit  lyt,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprive  ind  flinder> 
Go  antickly,  and  fhow  an  outward  Hideoufnefs. 
And  fpeak  of  half  a  Dazen  dangcrbm  Words; 
How  they  might  hurt  their  Enemies  if  they  duift; 
And  this  is  alt. 

Lean.  But' Brother  ^mWt: 

j4«/.  Come,  'tis  no  matter. 
Do  not  you  middle,  let  me  deal  in  this. 

Pedro.  Gentlemen  both,-  we  will  not  wake  your  Patience  -, 
My  Heart  is  forry  for  your  Daufi^ter's  Death; 
But  on  my  Hooout  fhe  was  charg'd  with  nothing 
But  whit  WIS  true,  asd  very  fiiU  of  Proof. 

Leen.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 

Pedre.  I  will  not  hear  you. 

-  Enter  Benedick. 

LeoH,  No/  come  Brother  away,  1  will  be  beird. 

[Exemit  dmii. 

jint.  And  Ihall,  or  fome  of  us  will  fmart  for  it. 

Pedro.  See,  fee,  here  conies  the  Man  we  went  to  fedc. 

CUud.  Now  Sigmor,  what  News? 

Btrie.  Good  Day,  my  Lord, 

Fe^Q.  Welcome  Signior;  you  arc  almoft  come  to  put 
almoft  a  Fray. 

ClMtd.  We  hid  like  to  have  had  our  two  Nofes  fnapt  off 
with  two  old  Men  without  Teeth. 

Pedro.  teortAto  and  his  Brother;  whatthinkft  thou?  Hid 
we  fought,  I  doubt  we  ftiould  hive  beeti  too  young  for 
them. 

Bf«e.  In  a  falfe  Quarrel  thcreis  no  true  Valour:  Icameco 

feek  you  both. 

Clmd.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  fcei  thee,  for  ** 
are  high  proof  Mclancholly,  and  would  fain  have  it  beitoi 
away  :  Wilt  thou  ufe  thy  Wit? 

Bene,  !t  is  in  my  Scsbbard;  fl>all  I  draw  it! 

Pedro.  Doft  thou  wear  thy  Wit  by  thy  Side? 

Cl^ftd.  Never  any  did  fo,  tlio' very  many  have  been  be 
fide  their  Wit.  I  will  bid  thee  draw,  as  we  do  the  Micftnis 
draw  to  pleafurc  m, 

Pedro.  As  I  sm  an  honeft  Mm  he  looks  pale:  Aniho'-i 
■    Sict,  or  A"gryi  .....Goo-;;!.        *^"^- 


Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  j  77 

Oaud.  What!  Courage  Man:  What  tho*  Care  kill'd  1 

Cat,  thou  haft  Mettle  enough  to  kill  Care. 

Ben.  Sih  I  fiiall  meet  your  Wit  in  the  Career,  and  yoa 
charge  it  againft  me.  I  pray  yoa  chufe  another  Subjea. 

cCif*d.  Nay,  then  give  him  another  Staff,  this  Uft  was 
broke  crors. 

Pedro,  By  this  tight  he  changes  more  and  more :  { thinfc 
he  be  angry  indeed. 

Qa»d,  If  jie  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his  Girdle. 

Bem,  Shall  I  Tpeak  a  Word  in  your  Ear  / 

ClMid.  God  blefs  me  &om  a  Ckallenge. 

Bene.  You  areaViilaic;  I  jeA  not,  I  will  make  it  good' 
how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dire,  and  when  you  dare- 
Do  me  right,  or  1  will  piotcft  your  Cowardife ,  You  have 
kill'd  a  fweet  Lady,  and  her  Death  Ihall  fall  heavy  on  yoa. 
£.ec  me  hear  itt>m  you, 

CUitd.  Well  I  will  meet  you,  To  I  may  have  good  Cheer. 

i'«^/«.  WhitaFeafti 

ClaHd.  I  faith  I  thank  him,  he  hath  bid  mc  to  a  Calves 
Head  and  a  Capon,  the  which  if  I  do  not  carve  moft  cu- 
rioulTy,  fay  my  Knife's  naught.  Shall  I  not  Btid  a  Wood* 
cock  too  ? 

Bene.  Sir,  your  Wit  ambles  well,  it  goescafily. 

Pedro.  I'll  tell  thee  how  BeMtrice  prais'd  thy  Wit  the 
other  day:  I  faid  thou  hadft  a  fine  Wit ;  right  fays  /he,  a 
fine  little  one;  no,  faid  I,  a  great  W'tj  "ght  fays  Ac,  t 
great  grofs  one;  nay  fiid  I,  a  good  Wit ;  juft  faid  Ac,  it 
hurts  no  body;  nay  faid  I,  the  Gentleman  is  wiie;  certain 
faid  Ae,  a  wiie  Gentleman  ^  nay  Hid  I,  he  hjth  the  Tongues; 
that  I  believe,  fiid  Ae,  for  he  fwore  a  thing  to  me  on  JTles- 
day  night  which  he  forfwore  on  TnefdAy  raorAing;  there's 
a  double  Tongue,  there's  two  Tongues,  Thus  did  Ae  an 
hour  together  tranf-Aape  thy  partictilar  Virtues,  yet  at  Jail 
Ac  concluded  with  a  Sigh,  thou  waft  the  propereft  Man  in 
Itdj. 

Qaud.  For  the  which  Ae  wept  heartily,  and  faid  Ae 
car'd  not. 

Pedro.  Yea  that  Ae  did,  but  yet  for  all  that,  and  if  Ae 
did  hot  hate  him  deadty,  Ae  would  love  him  dearly,  the 
old  Man's  Daughter  told  us  all. 

CUnd. 
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Claud,  Allj  all ;  and  mote«vert  God  law  hiai  when  he  vis 
bid  in  tbe  Garden. 

Ptdrc  But  when  ifaall  we  fecthe  lilv^  Bull's  ifermoo 
the  fenfible  Be>ttdkkis  Headi 

Ctsifd.  Yea.  and  Text  ut)derneath*  Here  dwells  BtHtdici:^ 
the  Married  Man. 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  Boy»  you  know  my  Miod,'  I  will 
leave  you  now  to  your  goQip-like  Humour,  you  t»nk  JeJb 
■s  Braggards  do  their  Blades,  which  God  be  thaok'd  hmt 
not^  my  Lord,  far  yout  many  Courtefles  I  thuk  you»  I 
muft  difcontinue  your  Compiny,  your  Brother  the  Baftird 
IS  fled  from  MeJJina;  yon  have  amosg  you  killed  a  {Weec  and 
innocent  Lady  formy  Lord  Lack-beard  there;  fat^nd  I  (hall 
mett^  and  'till  then  peace  be  with  hits.      [£jrw  Beoedidc. 

Pedr:  He  is  in  eirreft'. 

Qaud.  In  moft  profound  eameft,  ind  I'll  wirrairt  you  for 
ihe  LoveofBf4/n«     ■ 

Pedro,  And  hatti  challeng'd  thee. 

(XfW.  Moft  lincerely. 

Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  Man  i^  when  be  goes  in  his 
Doublet  and  Hole,  and  leaves  off  his  Wit. 

j^Mwr  Dogberry,  Verges,  Conrade  W  Borachio^Att-*^^. 

CUfid.  He  is  then  a  Giaoc  to  tn  Ape.  but  thea  is  an  Ape 
a  bodor  to  fuch  a  Man. 

Pedro,  But  foft  you,  ht  mefee,  pluck  up  my  Heatt,aad 
be  fidj  did  he  not  fay  my  Brother  was  (led  f 

Ihg,  Come  youi  Sn-,  if  Jufiice  cannot  tame  you>  (he 
iball  ne'er  weighmoreRearons  in  herBaltance;  nay,aDdyou 
be  a  curling  Hypocrite  once,  you  mull  be  took'd  to. 

Pedro,  How  now»  two  of  my  Brother's  Men  bound!  B$- 
rackh  ope  / 

CUud,  Hearten  after  their  Offence,  my  Lord. 

Pedro.  Officers,  what  Offence  have  thefc  Men  done? 

Dog.  Marry,  Sir,  theyhave  cwDmittedfelfe Repeat, rawf- 
over  they  have  fpoken  Untruths;  fecondarily  they  a  < 
den^fixtfaand  laftly,  rhey  have  belied  a  Lady;  thirdly, 
they  have  verified  unjuft  Things,  and  to  conclude  they  are 
lyia^  Knaves. 

Pedro.  Fiift  I  ask  thee  what  tfcey  have  done;  ilwdly, 
I  ask  thee  whai'»  thdr  Offence;  (ixth  and  Uflly,  wfaytfaey 

arc 
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■re  committtd,  and  to  coDCludc,  mhu  Uy  you  to  their 
Charge  ? 

C/4iid. .  Rightly  rearon'd,  and  in  his  own  Dlvifioo,  and  by 
my  Troth,  there's  one  ineaaing  well  fuited 

Pedro.  Whom  have  you  ofi^nded*  Maften^  that  you  are 
thus  bound  to  your  Anfwcrt  This  learned  Conftable  is  too 
cuntiing  to  be  underftood,  what's  your  Ofitnce  t 

Bora.  Sw«et  Prince,  let  me  go  no  ittrther  to  mine  An- 
fwer  ^  do  you  hear  mr*  and  let  this  Count  kill  me ;  I  have 
deceiv'd  even  your  very  Eyes  i  what  your  Wifdoma  could 
not  difcover,-  fihefe  fhallow  Fools  have  broughtto  light,  who 
in  the  Niglw  heard  me  confcffiog  to  this  Man,  how  Dm 
Jebn  your  Brother  incenaM  me  to  flander  the  Lady  Hen, 
faov  you  were  brought  into  the  Orchard,  and  law  me  Court 
Marmara  in  ffero^s  Sarments,  how  you  difgrac'dher  when 
you  ffaould  marry  her;  my  ViUany  they  have  upon  Record. 
which  I  had  rather  Teal  with  my  Death}  Ihan  repeat  overto 
■ny  Shame;  the  Lady  is  dead  upon  mine  and  my  Maker's 
filfe  Accufktiofl}  and  brieOyj  I  deiire  nothing  but  the  Re- 
ward of  a  Villain. 

Pei^t.  Runs  not  this  Speech  like  Iron  dirough  your 
Blood! 

Ctaxd.  I  have  drunk  PoHbn  while  he  utter'd  it-  <• 

Pedro,  But  did  my  Brother  fet  thee  on  to  this  ? 

Som,  Yeit  Aid  paid  me  rich  for  the  Pradice  of  it. 

Pedre.  He  is  Composed  of  Treachery, 
And  &ed  he  is  upon  this  ViUany. 

QoMd.-  Sweet  fferVf  now  thy  Image  doth  appear 
Id  the  rare  Semblance  that  I  lov'd  it  firfi. 

De^.  Come  bring  away  the  Plaintiffs,  by  this  time  our 
Sexton  hath  inform'diStgnior  Ltoiutto  of  the  Mattery  and 
Mafters,  do  not  forget  to  ipecifie  when  time  and  place  ftiall 
ferve«  that  I  am  an  Afs. 

f^g-  Here,  here  comes  Matter  Sigoior  Ltgmitt,  and 
'he  SexKMjtoo, 

Enttr  Leonato. 

Lten,  Which  is  the  Villain  ?  let  me  lee  his  Eyes, 
That  when  I  note  another  Man  like  him, 
1  May  avoid  him ;  which  of  thcfe  is  he  J 

Bera,  If  you  would-know  your  Wrongeri  look  on  me.' 

Lttn, 
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lAon.  Alt  thou,  art-thou  the  SlivC  thit  with  tfayBnith 
Haft  kilM  mine  innocent  Child  \ 

Bor4i,  Yea,  even  I  alone. 
■    Levn.  No,  nor  fo  Villain,  thoa  bcli'ft  thy  felf ; 
Here  ft^nd  »  pair  of  honourable  Men,' 
A  third  is  fled  that  had  a  hand  in  it : 
I  thank  you  Princes  for  my  Daughter's  Ddtli, 
Record  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  Deeds* 
Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

QoHti.  I  know  rot  how  to  pray  your  Patience^ 
Yet  I  maft  fpeak,  chufe  your  Revet>ge  your  felf 
Impofe  me  to  what  Penance  your  Invention 
Cai  lay  upon  my  Sin;  yet  fmn'd  I  not,   . 
But  in  miftifcing. 

Ftd.ro.  By  my  Soul  nor  I; 
And  yet  to  fatisfie  this  good  old  Man, 
I  would  bend  uMcr  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  too. 

lAon.  You  cannot  bid  my  Daughter  live  igain^ 
That  were  impbffible  \  but  I  pray  you  both 
Poflefs  the  People  in  Mefftim  here 
How  innocent  /he  dy'd,  and  if  your  L«ve 
Can  lalwur  ought  in  ftd  Invention, 
Hang  her  an  Epitaph  upon  her  Tomb, 
And  fing  it  to  her  Bones,  fing  it  to  Night: 
To  Morrow  Morning  come  y«i  to  my  Houfe; 
And  fince  you  could  not  be  my  Son-io-L«w, 
Be  yet  my  Nephew;  my  Brother  hath  a  Daughter 
Almoft  the"  Copy  of  my  Child  that's  dead. 
And  (he  alone  is  Heir  to  both  of  iis. 
Give  her  the  Right  you  (hould  have  giVn  her  Coufin, 
And  fo  dies  my  Revenge. 

CUhA,  O  Noble,  Sir  1 
Your  over- Kindnefs  doth  wring  Tetrs  from  me: 
I  do  embrace  your  Offer,  and  difpofe 
For  henceforth  of  poor  CUudio. 

Leon.  To  Morrow  then  I  will  expeft  your  comiDgi 
To  Night  I  take  my  Leave;  this  naughty  Man 
Shall  Face  to  Face  be  brought  to  MMrgAret, 
Who  I  believe  was  packt  in  all  this  Wrong, 
Hired  to  it  by  your  Brother.  . 
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Bora.  Ho  by  my  Soul  (he  was  not.  . 
Kor  knew  not  what  fhe  did  when  ihe  Ipoke  to  mci    . 
But  always  hatK  been  juft  and  virtuous> 
In  any    thing  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dog.  Moreover,  Sir,  which  indeed  is  not  undfr  white 
and  black,  this  Piaintif  here,  the  Offender  did  call  ine  Afs; 
I  befeech  you  let  it  be  remembred  in  his  Punifbment ;  and 
aifo  the  Watch  heard  them  talk  of  one  Deformed :  They  fay 
he  wears  a  Key  in  his  Eat,  aiid  a  Lock  hanging  by  ir,  ana 
and  borrows  Many  io  God's  Name,  the  which  he  hath  us'd 
fo  long,  and  never  paid,  that  now  Men  grow  hard  hearted^ 
and  will  lend  notlnng  foi  God's  Sake.  Pray  you  examine 
him  upon  that  Point. 
•    Letii.  1  thank  thee  for  thy  Care  and  honefl  Pains. 

Dif.  Your  WorHiip  fpeaks  like  a  moft  thankful  and  re- 
verend Youth;  and  I  praife  God  for  you. 

Le9H.  There's  for  thy  Pains. 

Dtg.  God  fave  the  Foundation. 

LtoM,  Go,  I  difcharge  thee  of  thy  Prifbner ;  and  I  thank 
thee. 

Dog,  I  leave  an  errant  Knave  with  your  Wor(hip»  which 
I  befeech  your  Worihip  to  correfl;  your  fcif,  for  the  Ex- 
ample of  otfafrs.  God  keep  your  Worihip^  I  wifli  your 
Worihip  well :  God  reftore  yourHealth ;  I  humbly  give  you 
Leave  to  depart;  and  if  a  merry  Meeting  may  be  wilh'd* 
God  prohibit  ir.  Come  Neighbour.  \_Exeiiat, 

LeoH,  Until  to  Morrow  Morning,  Lords,  farewel. 

■^nt.  Farewel  my  Lords,  we  look  for  you  to  Morrow. 

Pedro.  We  will  not  fail. 

Qaud.  To  Night  I'H  mourn  with  Hero. 

Leon.  Bring  youthefe  Fellows  on,  we'll  talk  with  Mdr- 
Itrtt^  how  her  Acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  Fellow, 

\ExeHnt. 
Enter  Benedick  and  Margaret. 

S'ne,  Pray  thee  fwect  Miftrefs  Margaret^  deferve  well  at 
my  Hands,  by  helping  me  to  the  Speech  of  Beatrice. 

Marg,  Will  you  then  write  me  a  Sonnet  in  praife  of  my 
Beauty? 

8«w.  Info  high  a  Stile  Margaret,  that  no  Man  living 
fliall  come  ovcritiforinmoft  comely  Truth  thou  dcferveftir, 
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Marg:  To  have  no  Man  cone  over  me ;  wby*  Ihall  I  al- 
ways  keep  below  Stairs! 

Bent.  ThyWkisasqukk  as  the  Greyhounds  Moiab,it 
ketches. 

Marg.  And  yours  as  bliuit  as  the  Fracets  Foib,  which 
bit}  but  hurt  not. 

3tne.  A  moft  manly  Wit  MMTgartt,  it  will noehart  a 
Woman ;  and  To  I  pray  thee  cidl  ttatriii ;  I  give  thee  the 
Bocklers. 

Marg*  Give  us  the  Swords.  We  have  Bucklers  of  our 
own. 

Bat.  If  you  ure  them  Margaret,  you  mud  put  It  in  the 
Pikes  with  a  VicCj  and  -they  are  dangerous  Weapons  for 
Maids.  ^ 

Mftrg,  Well.  lywitl  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who  I  tlHiik 
hath  Legs.  [_Exif  Mtrgaret. 

Bern.  And  therefore  will  come.  lit  G»d»f  Lovt  tku 
Jiti  ahovcy  and  knoivs  me,  and  kttows  tnt,  hem  pttifuH  it- 
fcrve,  I  mean  in  Singing;  but  in  loving,  LeanJ^  tlvgood 
Swimmer,  Troilttt  the  6rA  Employer  of  Panders,  and  a 
whole  Book  full  f^thefe  quomian$  Carpei-nttngers,  wfa«ie 
Names  yet  run  fmoothfy  in  the  even  Road  of  a  blanlc  Vcrf^ 
why  they  we're  never  k>  truly  turn'd  over,  as  my  poor  felf 
in  Love}  marry  I  cannot  Oiewit  ia  R-hioK}  I  hare  iry*d>I 
can  find  out  do  Rbime  to  a  Lady  but  Baut^,  aa  Iniocents 
Rhime;  for  fcorn,  horn,  *  hard  Rhime;  &ir  Iched^,  foot,  a 
babling  Rhime;  very  ominous  Endings;  no,  I  was  not  born 
under  a  RbimiDg  Planet,  fori  cannot  woo  in  feAival  Terms. 

Enter  Beatrice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  would'ft  thou  cotne  when  I  call  thee.f 

Beat.   Yea  Signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  mp. 

Beitfi'   O  ftay  but  'rill  then. 

Beat.  Then»  is  fpoken;  fare  you  well  now;  and  yet  e'er 
I  go,  lerme  go  with  that  I  came,  which  is,  withkoowing 
ivhat  hath  pall  between  you  and  Clandit, 

Bent.  Only  foul  Words,  and  thereupon  I  wiU  kifs  tbee. 

Btat.  Foul  Words. ate  foul  Wind,  and  Cbul  Wittfci^but 
foul  Brea'h,  and  foul  Breath  is  noifome*,  -therefore  I  wffl 
^epart  unkift. 

Bene.  T  houhaA  frighted  ihe  Word  outof  ks  r^htSenfe* 
fo  foicib'e  is  thy  Wit^  ^ut  I  muft  tell  thee  pbtnly,  C/«»> 
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4io  undergoes  my  ChiUenge,  tnd  either  I  muAlh  only  bear 
from  him,  or  I  will  fubfcribe  him  a  Coward;  and  1  pray 
thee  now  tell  sacy  fbi^  which  of  my  bad  Parts  didA  thou 
firll  fall  in  Love  with  met 

Beat.  For  them  all  together,  which  maintain'd  {b  poli- 
licls  a  State  of  Evil,  that  they  will  not  admit  suy  good  Part 
to  iatetmin^le  with  them:  Btit  for  wh.ichof  my  good  Parts 
did  you  fuffer  Love  for  me  J 

Bene,  Suffer  Love  I  a  good  Epithete ;  I  do  fuflfer  Love  in- 
deed, for  I  love  thte  agair.ft  my  Will. 

Be4t,  In  fpight  of  your  Heart,  Ithinkjalas  poorHeart,  if 
you  (pight  it  ior  my  Sake,  I  will  fpif^ht  it  for  yourj,  for  I 
will  never  love  that  which  ray  Friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wife  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  ConfcfTion  ;  there's  not  one 
wife  Man  among  twenty  that  will  praile  himfdf. 

Bern.  An  old,  an  old  Inftance  Beatrice,  that  liv'd  in  the 
Time  of  ^od  Neighbours  ;  if  a  Man  do  not  ere^  in  this  Age 
Ms  own  Tomb  e'er  he  dies,  he  fhall  live  nolongerin  Monu- 
ments thin  the  Bells  tin^,  and  the  Widow  weeps. 

Bent,  And  how  long  is  that,  think  youi 

Bene.  QueAion  ^  why  an  Hour  in  Clamour,  and  a  Quir- 
ter  in  Rhewm;  therefore  it  is  mod  expedient  for  the  Wife, 
if  Don  Woim  (his  Confcience^  find  no  Impedimf  nt  to  the 
contrary,  to  be  the  Trumpet  of  his  own  Virtues,  is  I  am 
to  my  leM^  fo  much  for  praifing  my  fclf;  who  I  my  felf  will 
bear  Witnefs  is  Praife-worthy;  and  now  tell  me  how  doth 
your  Coufin? 

Be^.  Very  iU. 

Bene.  And  how  do  you/ 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Enter  Utfulj. 

Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  mend  ;  there  will  I  leaVQ 
you  too,  for  htre  comes  one  in  hafte. 

Vrjit.  Madam,  you  muft  come  to  your  Uncle;  yonder's 
old  Coil  at  home',  it  is  proved  my  Lady  /fero  harh  been  ' 
falfly  accus'd,  the  Prince  and  CUuSo  mightily  abu^'d,  and 
Don  John  is  the  Author  of  all,  whoisfledand  gone:  Will 
you  come  piefently? 

Beat.  Will  you  go  heir  this  News,  S'gnior/ 

^cne,  I  will  live  in  thy  Hearr,  die  in  thy  Lap,  and  be  bu^; 

o,.,.„,Coo3?' 
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ried  in  thy  Eyes;  and  moreover,  I  will  go  with  thee  to  thy 
Uncle.  ,  [Exeunt- 

Bnter  p«n  Pedro,  Claudio,  4tid  jittendAMU  with  Tsftn. 

Gaud,  Is  this  the  Monument  of  Le»tMta\ 

■AtttH.  It  is  my  Loid. 

EPITAPH. 

Done  to  Death  by  Jlanderaus  Tongues, 
Wm  the  Hero  th*t  here  lyes : 
Death  in  gtterden  of  her  Wrongs, 
Gives  her  Fame  which  never  diet : 
S»  the  Life  that  djd  with  Shame, 
.Lives  in  Death  with  glorions  Fame. 
Hang  then  there  upon  the  T«mht 
frtuk*g  her  when  I  am  dumb. 
Ootid.  Now  Mufick  found  and  <ii^  your  rolcniD  Hymn. 
SONG, 
.  Pardon  Goddefsofthe  Night, 

Thofe  that  /lew  the  Ftrgin  Knt^\ 
For  the  which  with  Songs  of^Toe, 
Sound  ahout  her  Tomb  they  go. 
Midnight  afifi  our   Moan. 
Help  us  to  Jigh  and  groan. 
Heavily^  heavily^ 
Craves  yawn  and  jield'your  Dead, 
'Till  Death  be  uttered, 
Heavtnly,  heavenly, 

^this  Rietit. 
Qaud.  Now  unto  thy  Bones  good  niglui  Yearly  will  Ido 
¥edro.  Good  morrow  Mafters,  put  your  Torchesout, 
The  Wolves  have  prey'd  ;  and  look,  the  gentle  Day 
Before  the  Wheels  of  Pheebm,  round   about 
Dapples  the  drowfie  Eaft  with  Spots  of  Grey. 
Thinks  to  you  all,   and  leave  us;  fare  you  well, 

Claud,  Good  morrow  Mafters ;  each  his  feveral  way. 
Muf.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other  Weeds, 
And  then  to  Leonato's  we  will  go. 

Claud.  And  Hymen  now  with  luckier  Iflue  fpeed. 
Than  this  fo^  whom  we  rcndred  up  this  Woe. 

[ExtMit- 
£Mtr 
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Enttr  Leoaaco,  Beaedicki  Margiret,  Urfula,  Antonio, 

Frier  and  neta, 
Frier,  Did  I  not  tell  you  Ihe  wis  Innocent  I 
Lean,  So  are  the  Prince  and  CLutdit  who  accus'd  her^ 
Upon  the  Error  that  you  heud  debited. 
But  MoTgitrei  was  in  fome  Fault  for  this; 
Although  againft  her  Will  as  it  appears* 
In  the  true  Courfe  of  alt  the  Queftion. 
Ant,  Well,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  fort  fo  well. 
Btnu  And  io  am  It  being  elfe  byFiithenforc'd 
To  call  young  QoMtiio  to  i  reckoning  for  it. 

Lean.  Well  Daughter,andyoungGent]ewoiDenalI» 
Withdraw  into  a  Chamber  by  your  felvet^ 
And  when  I  fend  for  you  come  hither  Mastd: 
The  Prince  and  CIomMo  promis*d  by  this  Hour 
To  vifit  me;  you  know  your  Office  Brother, 
You  muft  be  Father  to  your  Brother's  Daughter. 
And  give  her  to  young  CUndh.  [Exeunt  LsMts', 

Ant,  Which  I  will  do  with  confirai'd  Countenance. 
Btnt.  Frier,  I  muft  intreat  your  Pains,  I  think., 
fritr.  To  do  what,  Signin  % 
Bene.  To  bind  me.  or  undo  me,  one  of  them : 
Signior  LttH*te,  truth  it  is  good  Signior, 
Your  Neice  regards  mc  with  an  Eye  of  Favour. 
Aai.  That  Eye  my  Daughter  leit  her.  tismoft  true* 
5flw.  And  I  do  with  an  Eye  of  Love  requite  her. 
I^n.  The  Sight  whereof  1  think  you  bad  from  me, 
From  QMdio  and  the  Prince^  but  what's  your  WillJ 

BcMt.  Your  Anfwcr.  Sir,  is  enigmatical, 
But  for  my  Will,  my  Will  is,  your  good  Will 
May  (land  with  oars,  this  Day  to  be  coojoin'd 
I'th'  State  of  honourable  Marrbge^  ^ 

In  which,  good  Frier,  I  (hall  defire  your  htlp. 
Lttn.  My  Heart  is  with  your  likbg. 
fr«r.  And  my  help. 

Emer  Don  Pedro  Md  Claudio  niUh  jittinddnts.  \ 
PtJra.  Good  I^orrow  to  this  fair  Affembly. 
Ltsiii  Good  Morrow,  Prince,  good  Morrow  CUJuliff 
]^e  here  attend  you;  are  you  yet  determin'd 
To  Day  to  marry  with  my  Brother's  Daughter! 
Qw-^  I'll  hoW  my  Mind,  were  (he  an  Eihicfu 
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Letn.  Call  her  (brtli,  Bcother,  here's  rhe  Frin  ready* 
Vedr»»  Good  morrow,  Btnedickjt  why  what's  thematicij 
That  you  have  fuch  a  Febrmury  Face^ 

Sofulj  of  Frofti  ofScorm,  andCloudincfif 

Claud.  I  think  he  thinks  u[M}n  the  &Tage  BuU : 
TuH),  fear  not  Man,  we'll  tip  the  Homs  with  Sold^ 
And  to  all  Europe  {hall  rejoice  at  ihce, 
As  once  EnrofA  did.  at  lufty  JoVij,  '  ' 

.When  he  would  phy  the  Noble  Bcaft  in  Love.     ■ 

Btne.  Bull  Jevtt  Sir,  had  an  amiable  LoVf 
And  fome  fuch  {{range  Bull  leapt  your  Father's  Cov, 
And  got  a  Calf  hi  that  fme  noble  feat, 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  juft  his  Bleat. 

Emtir  Hero,  Beatrice,  Margaret^  Urfiih. 
CUud.  For  this  [  owe  you;  here  comes  other  n.ecknin|s, 
Which  is  the  Lady  I  muft  feize  upon  ! 

LtoH,  This  (apie  is  fhe,  and  I  So  give  you  her. 
CJ**.^.  Why  then  fte  is  mine;  fwect  let  me  fee  your  Face. 
Lean.  No,  that, you  fha|l  nor*  'tiJlyou  talce  herHuxl 
Before  this  Frier,  'and  fwear  to  marry  her. 

ClsHd,  @ive  m;e  your  Hand  before  this  holy  Frier  j 
I  am  yourHusbind  if  youl.ilie  of  roe. 

Zto-».AndwhenIliv'dlwasyouroiherWife;  [jiHmAiki^- 

And  when  you'lov'd  yoa  were  my  other  Husband.  ' 

Om^.  ■  Another"  fler#?  | 

Hero.  Nothing  certain?r.  i 

One  ffero  dj'd,  feut  I  do  live; 

And  fitrely  as  fliv^  I  am'a'  Matd.  I 

I'edro.  Tl^e  farmer  Hero,  Hero  ihjt  is  dead. 
Leou.  She  dy'd  my  Lord,  but  whiles  her  Slander  Uv'd* 
Filer .  All  this  Amizement  can  I^qualifie. 
When  after  that  the  holy  Rites  are  ended, 
I'll  ttll  thee  lal-gely  of  fair  Here's  Death; 
Mean  time  let  Wonder  fecm  familiar. 
And  to  the  Chappcl, let  us  presently. 
BtHt.  Soft  and  fair.'Fncr,  Whichis  Beatricti 
Beat,  I  anfwer  to.  that  Name,  v¥.hat  is  your  Will? 
Btke.  ■Do'not  you  love  me? 
Beat.  Why,  nornbre  ihanl^eafon. 
Bene.  Why,thenyour  Uncle, apd  the  Prince,  iO^QuiMti 
have  been  deceiy'd;  ihey  furore  youdi^. 
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Bea.  Do  not  you  love  me? 
Bewi.  Troth  no,  no  nore  than  Kcafon. 
Bent.  Why,  then  my  CouGn,  AiArgtiret  ind  VrfiiU 
Ire  much  deceiv'd.  for  they  did  fwear  you  did. 
Btne.  They  fwore  you  were  ilmoft  fidt  for  me. 
Be«.  They  fwore  yoa  were  well-nigh  dead  for  me.' 
Bflw.  'Tis  no  mauer^  then  you  do  not  love  mci 
Bmt.  No  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompence. 
tton,  Cocnc  CooGnr  I  am  fure  you  bve  the  Gmtlenitf. 
Qm$d,  ,And  I'D  be  fvorn  upoo'c  that  h«  loves  her, 
for  here's  a  Paper  written  jo  his  Hand. 
A  haltin?  Sonnet  of  his  own  pure  Braioj 
Falbion'd  to  BtMrke. 

Hero.  And  here's  anoiher. 
Writ  in  my  Coufin's  Hand,  ftolen  from  her  Pockety 
CoDtaintng  her  Aifedion  unto  Benedick^ 

Beu.  A  Miracle,  here's  our  Hands  againft  our  Hearts^ 
come  I  will  h«ve  thee,  but  by  this  Light  I  take  thee  for 
pity. 

Buu.  I  would  not  deny  you,  but  by  this  good  Dayi  I 
yield  upon  great  Pcrfwalion,  and  partly  to  favc  your  Life, 
&r  as  I  was  told,  you  were  in  a  Confumption. 

l-esH.  Peace,  I  will  ftop  your  Mouth. 

Pedro.  How  doft  thou,  BtmJickjy  the  Married  Man? 

*«fc  I'H  till  thee  wh«,  Prince,  a  College  of  witty- 
^nckers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  Humour :  do(l  thou 
think  I  care  for  a  Satyr,  or  an  Epigram?  No,  if  a  Man 
^ill  be  beaten  with  Brains,  be  Ihall  wear  nothing  handsome 
•houthiffli  in  brief,  fince  I  do  purpofe  to  marry,  I  will 
*hink  nothing  to  any  purpofe  that  the  World  can  fay  jgainft 
tJ  and  therefore  never  flout  at  me,  for  what  I  have  faid  a- 

pinft  it ;  for  Man  is  a  giddy  thing,   and  this  is  my  conclu- 

'="!)  for  thy  part  ClMtdio,  I  did  think  to  have  beaten  thee, 

"t  in  that  thou  art  like  to  be  my  KinOnan,  live  unbruis'd, 

"d  love  my  Coufin. 
Q!«(^  I  hjd  well  hop'ii  thou  wouldft  have  denied  Bed' 

"■'^'i  that  Imightha«CudgeirdiheeoHtofthy  fingle  Life, 

0  make  thee  a  double  Dealer,  which  out  of  Qutftion  thou 

["'it  be,  if  my  CouGn  do  not  look  exceeding  narrowly  to 

hee. 

Cc  1  „  CiM^^- 


3  S  8         Much  Mo  ahottt  Nothing. 

Bene.  Cotnf^  com?,  we  ire  Friends,  let's  have  i  Ti/jxt 
e'er  we  are  Marry*d,  that  we  may  lighten  our  own  HcjttJ, 
and  our  Wives  Heels. 

Lien.  We'Jl  hive  Dancli^  afterwards* 

Berne.  Firft,  of  my  Word;  therefore  play  MuGdcPritici^ 
thou  art  fad,  get  thee  a  Wife,  get  thee  a  Wife,  there  is  no 
Staff  more  reverend  than  one  tipt  with  Hern.     (Enter  Mef. 

M^en.  My  Lord,  your  Brother  yohit  is  ta'en  in  flighr, 
And  brought  with  armed  Men  back  to  Meffi»4. 

Btnt*  Think  not  on  him  'till  to  Morrow,  I'll  devile  the 
brave  PaniQiinents  for  him.  Strike  up  Pipen.        Dtoue. 
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ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 

Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longavilc  dwi  Domain- 
KING, 

IE  T  Fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  Lives, 
Live  regiftred  upon  our  brazen  Tombs  i 
And  then  grace  us  inthe  D-fgraceof  Death: 
When  fpighl  of  cormorant  devouring  Time, 
Th'  Endeavour  of  this  prtfent  Breath  may 
buy 
That  Honour  which  (hall  bate  his  Syth's  keen  Edge, 
And  make  us  Heirs  of  all  Eternity. 
Therefore  brave  Conquerors,  for  fo  you  are, 
That  war  againft  your  own  Affedions, 
And  the  huge  Army  cf  the  World's  Defircs, 
Our  Iste  £dia  ftiall  ftrongly  ftind  ip  force-, 
Navarre  (hall  be  the  Wonder  of  the  World, 
Our  Court  (hall  be  a  little  Academy, 
Still  and  contemplative  in  living  Art,  ' 

You  three,  Siron,  DHmain  and  LengavHet 
Hive  fworn  for  three  Years  Term  to  live  wiih  mei 
My  fellow  Scholars,  and  to  keep  ihofe  Statutes 
That  are  recorded  in  this  Schedule  here. 
Your  Oaths  are  paff,  and  now  fubfcribe  your  Names: 

^    Cc4  ThB* 
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Thtt  hi*  own  H«nd  may  flrike  his  Honour  down, 
Thtt  violates  the  fmilleft  Bunch  herein : 
If  you  are  arm'd  to  do  as  fworn  to  do, 
Subrcribe  to  your  deep  Oaths,  and  keep  them  too. 

Z««X*  *  ""  refolv'd;  'tii  but  a  three, Yetn  Faft; 
The  Mind  fliall  banquet,  tho'  the  Body  pine; 
Fat  Paunches  have  lean  Pates;  and  dainty  Bits 
Make  lich  the  Ribs,  but  bankerout  the  Wits. 

D»m.  My  loving  Lord,  Dumatti  is  mortify'd; 
The  grofler  manner  of  ihcfc  World's  Delights, 
He  throvs  upan  the  grofs  World's  bafer  Slaves: 
To  Love,  to  Wealth,  to  Pomp,  I  pine  and  die. 
With  all  thefe  living  in  Philofophy. 

BiroM.  I  can  but  fty  their  Pioteftation  over. 
So  mtich  ^dear  Liege)  I  have  already  fworn. 
That  is,  to  live  and  ftiidy  here  three  Y««: 
But  there  are  other  ftrift  Obfervances ; 
As  not  to  fee  a  Woman  in  that  Term, 
Which  I  hope  well  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And  one  Day  in  a  Week  to  touch  no  Food; 
And  but  one  Meal  on  every  Day  befidc; 
The  which  I  hope  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And  then  to  fleep  but  three  Hours  in  the  Night, 
And  not  to  be  feen  to  wink  of  all  the  Dayj 
When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  hirm.all  Kighr, 
And  make  a  dark  Night  too  of  half  the  Day ; 
Which  I  hope  well  isnct  enrolled  there. 
O,  thefe  arc  barren  Tasks,  too  hard  to  keepj 
Nor  to  fee  Ladies,  ftody,  faft,  not  fleep. 

King.  Your  Oaih  is  part  (o  pafs  away  from  thefe." 

Birtn.  Ln  me  fay  no,  my  Liege,  and  if  you  plcafe; 
I  only  fwore  to  ftudy  With  your  Grace, 
And  flay  here  in  your  Court  for  three  Years  Space. 

Loug.  You  fwore  to  tb«t  5i>i>«,  and  to  the  reft. 

Birofi.  By  yea  and  nay  Sir,  then  I  fwore  in  jeft. 
What  is  the  End  of  Study  let  me  know? 

King.  Why  that   to   know   which  eife  we   fhouJd  not 
kno>-/.  ("Senff. 

BiT'-j,  Things  hid  and  bairM  (vou  mean)  from  common 

Ki-^.  Ay,  thit  is  Study's  God-like  Rccompence, 

Siron.  Come  on  ther,  I  will  fwe«  lo  ftudv'  fo. 

To 
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To  know  the  Thing  I  am  foibid  to  know; 
And  thus  to  fiudy  where  I  well  may  dine  ; 
When  I  to  faft  expreny  im  forbid  : 
Or  ftudy  where  co  meet  fome  Mifirefs  fine. 
When  Miftrrfles  fiomcomaionSenfe  are  hid:  T.j 

Or  having  fworn  too  hard  a  keeping  Oath, 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  Troth. 
If  Study'i  Gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  fo. 
Study  knows  chat  which  yet  it  doth  not  know; 
Swear  me  to  thi«,-  and  I  will  ne'er  fay  no. 

King,  Tbefe  be  the  Scops  that  hinder  Study  quite* 
And  train  our  IntelleAs  to  vain  Delight. 
.  BiroM.  Why  /  all  Delights  are  vain,  and  that  moll  vai^ 
Vfhich  with  Pain  piirchas'd,  doth  inherit  Pain; 
As  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  Book, 
To  feek  the  Light  of  Truth,  while  Truth  the  while 
Doth  fafly  blind  the  £ye-(ight  of  his  Look: 
Light  feeking  Light,  doth  Light   beguile; 
So  e'er  you  find  where  Light   in  Darknefs  lyes. 
Your  Light  grows  dark  by  lofing  of  your  Eyes, 
Studjr  me  how  to  pleafe  the  Eye  indeed, 
By  axing  it  upon  a  fairer  Eye^ 
Who  dazling  fo,  that  Eye  fliall  be  his  heed. 
And  give  him  Light  that  it  was  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  Heav'ns  glorious  Sun, 
That  will  not  be  deep  fearch'd  wiihfawcy  Looks} 
Small  hath  continual  PIodd«s  ever  won. 
Save  bafe  Authority  from  other  Books. 
Thefe  earthly  Godfathers  of  Heav'ns  Lights, 
That  give  a  Name  to  every  fixed  Star, 
Have  no  more  Profit  of  their  Shining  Nights, 
Than  tbofe  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they  are^ 
Too  much  to  know,  is  to  know  nought  but  Fame; 
And  every  Godfather  can  give  a  Name. 

Kitig,  How  well  he's  read,  to  reafon  againll  reading.' 

Dum.  Proceeded  well,  to  ftop  all  good  proceeding. 

Long.  He  weeds  the  Cprn,  and  ftill  lets  grow  the  Weediof . 

Birm,  The  Spring  is  oearwben  Green  @eefe  are  a  breed- 
ine. 

Dnm.  How  follows  that? 

Biron.  Fit  in  his  Place  and  Time. 
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Dmm.  In  Reifon  nothing. 

Sinn,  Something  their  iii  Kitae. 
.   lAMg.  Siren  is  lifce  atl  envious  fteiping  Froff, 
TTut  bites  the  firft-born  Infants  of  the  Spring. 

J!ir«.  Well,  fjy  Iim;  why  fliouW  proud  Suffliijet  boifl, 
Before  the  Birds  have  any  caufe  to  fing  / 
Why  (hould  I  joy  in  any  abortive  Birth  ? 
At  Cbrifimas  I  ho  moire  de/ire  a  Rofe, 
Than  wifti  a  Snb*  in  May's  new  fingled  ftiows: 
But  like  of  each  thing  th»t  in  Seafon  grows. 
So  you  to  ftudy  now  it  is  too  lare, 
3~hat  were  to  climb  o'er  the  Houfe  t'anlock  the  Gue. 

King.  Well,  fit  you  out;  go  home  "hiroH  :  Adieu. 

Biren.  No,  my  good  Lord,  Ihave  fworntoiftay  withyoB. 
Aed  though  £  have  for  Barbartfm  fpolce  more* 
Thin  for  the  Angel  Knowledge  you  can  fiy. 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  have  fworf, 
'  And  bide  the  Penance  of  each  three  Years  Day^ 
Give  me  the  Paper,  let  me  read  the  fame. 
And  to  the  flrift'ft  Decrees  I'll  write  my  Name. 

Xing.  How  well  this  yielding  refcues  thee  from  Shimr; 

Sirvi,  Item,  That  no  Woman  Ihall  come  within  a  Mile  of 
my  Court. 
Hath  this  been  proclaimed! 

lAng.  Four  Days  ago. 

BiroH.  Let's  fee  the  Penalty. 
On  pain  of  lofing  her  Tongue.' 
,Who  devis'd  this  Penalty  ? 

Long.  "Marry  that  did  f, 

Bfrw.  Sweet  Lord,  "and  why  / 

Ltng,  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  diead  Penalty  t  A 
dangerous  Law  againft  Gentility. 

_  /««,  If  any  Min  be  fcen  to  talk  with  a  Woman  with- 
in- the  term  of  three  Years,  he  fhall  endure  fach  puUicl 
Bfiame  as  the  reft  of  the  Court  ftiall  poffibty  dcvife. 

«(r«.  This  Artiele  my  Liege  your  felf  muft  break, 
For  well  you  know  here  comes  in  Embafly 
The  frwci  King's  Daughter,  with  your  felf  to  fpeak, 
A  Maid  of  Grace  and  compkat  Majcfty, 
About  furrender  up  oi  ^qHttain 
To  her  decrepit,  fict,  and  bed-rid  father: 

Thtrtfote 
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7*herefoit  this  Article  is  made  io  vain. 

Of  vainly  comes  the  admired  Princefs  hither. 

King.  What  iiy  you,  Lords! 
Why,  this  was  quite  forgot. 

BiroM.  So  Study  evermore  is  Overfiiot, 
While  it'doth  iludy  to  have  what  it  would, 
Ic  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  Ihould: 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  mofl'. 
•Tis  won  as  Towns  with  Fire^  fo  won,  fo  loft. 

Kjn^.  Wemuft  of  Force  difpence  with  this  Decree^ 
She  muft  lye  here  on  mcer  Neceflicy. 

Birgn.  Neceffity  viti  make  us  allforfwcrn 
Three  Thoufind  timei  within  this  three  Years  fpacej 
For  every  Mm  vfith  his  AfFefli  is  born: 
Noi  by  Might  mifter'd,  but  by  fpecial  Grace. 
If  I  break  Faith,  this  Word  fli  all  break  forme, 
I  am  forfwom  on  meet  NeccOity. 
So  CO  the  Laws  at  large  I  write  my  Name, 
And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  leaft  Degiee, 
Stands  in  Attainder  of  eterpal  Shtmr. 
Suggeftions  are  to  others  as  to  me; 
But  I  believe  although  I  fecm  fo  loth* 
I  am  the  laft:  that  will  lafl  keep  his  Oith. 
But  i>  there  no  quick  flecreacion  granted/ 

King.  Ay  that  there  is-,  our  Court  you  kn^w  is  haur.te4 
With  a  conceited  Traveller  of  .!^4ia, 
A  Man  in  all  the  World's  new  Falhions  planted. 
That  hath  a  Mint  of  Phrafes  io  his  Brain: 
One  whom  theMufick  of  hit  own  vain  Tongue, 
Doth  riviih  Ifte  inchanting^HamiORy! 
A  Man  of  Complement!',    whom  Right  tod  Wrong 
Have  chafe  as  Umpire  of  their  Mutiny. 
This  Child  of  Fancy,  that  Armada  hight. 
For  interim  of  our  Studies  fhall  relate. 
In  high-born  Words  the  Worth  of  many  a  Knight : 
From  tawny  Spain  loft  in  ihe  World's  Debate, 
How  you  delight  my  Lords,  I  know  not  I ; 
But  I  proteft  I  love  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  ufe  him  for  my  Minftrelfie, 

Sirtn,  Axmado  is  a  moft  illuftrious  Wight, 
•  A  MaoofFire,  newWotds,  Fafhion'sown  Knight. 
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LtM£.  Ctfidrd  the  Swain,  and  he  (hall  be  ouf  Spo^ 
And  fo  to  ftudy,  three  Yean  is  but  Ihort.        | 

Emter  Dull  4nd  CoAard  v>ith  d  t^tttn 

DmiL  Which  is  the  Duke's  ova  Peribn  { 

Binn.  Xhis>  Fellowi  what  would'ft  f 

DmIU  I  mjr  felf  reprehend  his  own  Perfeo,  for  I  m  his 
Grace's  Tbatborough:  But  I  wculd  fee  his  owo  Perfoo  in 
g?Jelh  and  Blood. 

Binn.  This  is  he. 

Dmll.  Signior  ^me.  Arme  conunends  you. 
There's  Villany  abroad ;  this  Letter  will  tell  too  more." 

Co^.  Sir,  the  Contemps  thereof  are  as  toudiing  me. 

King.  A  Letter  from  the  magnificent  Armtuio. 

Birffh  How  low  foever  the  Matter,  I  hope  in  God  (u 
high  Wordj. 

L«ti^.  A  high  Hope  for  a  low  Hcav'n ;  God  grant  usFit 
lience. 

Biren.  To  hear,  or  forbear  hearing, 

Lfi^.  To  hear  meekly.  Sir,  and  to  laugh  moderately,  w 
10  forbear  both. 

Biren.  Well  Sir,  be  it  as  the  Stile  Aiall  give  US  caufe  to 
climb  in  the  Merrinefs. 

Cafi.  The  matter  is  to  me  Sir,  as  concernit^  ysqtitntm* 
.The  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  taken  with  the  manner. 

Biren,  In  what  manner  ? 

Celt.  In  manner  and  form,  Allowing,  Sir,  all  thofe 
three.  I  was  feen  with  her  in  the  Manor-houfe,  fitting 
with  her  upon  the  Form,  and  taken  following  her'  into 
the  Park  ^  which'  put  together,  is  in  manner  and  form 
fallowing.  Now  Sir,  for  the  manner  t  Is  the.maniKr 
of  a  Man  to  {peak  to  a  Woman  ;  fix  the  form  in  fome 
form. 

Biren.  For  the  fnllowmg.  Sir. 

oft.  As  it  thali  follow  in  my  Correaion,  and  God  de- 
fend the  right. 

King,  Will  you  hear  this  Letter  with  Attention  S 
'     Bir0n.  As  we  would  hear  an  Oracle. 

Cofl.  Such  is  the  Simplicity  of  Man  to  hearken  after  the 
Flefli. 

Dgliiec^yGoO'^ie 


JCh^  Y^^ReM  VepHtjt  the  Wtlkin's  FicegertM$j  Mnd  file  Da- 
reddtSiJl  miMMor  of  Navarre,  mj  Stmfs  Earth' iGodt Mid B»^ 
di'sMring  Pturon 

Cofi,  Not  a  word  of  Coward  yet. 

King,  &  it  is 

C*/2.  It  may  be  To;  but  if  nefay  it  is  fo,  he  is  in  telling 
true:  but  fo. 

King.  Peace, 

Cafi.  Be  to  me,  and  every  Man  that  darn  not  fight. 

j&tf.  No  Words, 

Ctfii  Of  other  Mens  Secrets  I  bereech  you. 

King.  So  it  iSj  htjieged  with  faHe-coUmtd  Melanchollj^  I 
did  cammemi  the  iUek.  'Ifej^ig  fffmaur  to  the  mofi  whoU- 
fime Phjfick,»f  thj  health-giving  j4ir;  andai  1  am  a  Gtmlf 
many  bittok  my  fiifts  walk:.  The  Time  when}  about  the  fixth 
Hoitr^  when  Bea^t  mefigrax^.  Birds  befi  peck^  and  Men  fit 
down  to  that  Nemifimtnt  which  is  calfd  Suffer  :  So  much 
for  the  Time  when.  New  for  the  Ground  which  :  which  I  meast 
I  waiki  J^»,»/  isjcleftd,  thy  farl^  Then  for  the  Plactwhtre, 
where  1  mean  I  did  incaunter  that  ohfiene  and  mofi  fttfofit" 
rout  Event  that  draweth  from  mj  fraw-white  Pen  the  Ebon- 
coUm'd  InJ^  which  here  thou  vitii^efi,  beholdefi,furveyefi,  or 
feefi.  But  to  the  Place  where  :  //  fiandtth  North  North  Eafi 
andby  Eafi  from  the  Weft-corntr  of  thy  curitut  knotted  Gar- 
den. There  did  I  fie  that  Uw-fiirited  Swain,  that  bafi  Mi- 
now  of  thy  Mirth.  (Ctfi.  Me?)  that  unlettered  fmaUknewing 
SomU  (Cofi.  Mei  ;  that  fbathw  P'afal,  (Coft.  Still  mtf  )-»^hich 
M  I  remember,  hight  Coftard,  (CoJ^.  O  mt.)  fined  and  con- 
fined  cmrarj  to  thy  efiablifijtd  proclaimed  EdiSi  and  ewii- 
nettt  Cannon:  Which  with^  O  with,  but  with  this  I fafften  f 
fity  wherewith'. 

Cofi.  With  a  Wench, 

King.  With  a  Child  of  our  Grandmother  Eve,  a  Female ; 
«r,  for  thy  more  underfiading^  a  Woman;  him,  I  (as  my  e- 
ver  efieetufd  Duty  pricks  me  an)  havefint  to  thee,  to  receive 
the  meed  of  Punifhment  by  thy  fiveet  Grace's  Offcer,  Anthony 
Dull,it  Man  ef  good  refute^  carriage,  bearing  and  efiimatton 

Dul.  Me,  tr't  fliall  pleafc  you  ?  I  am  Amhontf  Dull. 

King.  For  Jaquenetti  (Jo  is  the  weakfr  f^efel  called) 
which  I  afprehendedwith  the  aforefiid  Swain,  /  kfp  *""  as  a 
fefet  of  thy  Ldwifiiry,  and  JhaU  at  theleafi  of  tby  fweet 
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witkt,  hinj!_  her   ttd  Trial.    TUne  in  all  comfUmHti  tfS^ 
wttd  Mud  hiMThktimiitg  beat  ef  Dmtj^ 

Don  Adriana  de  Armado, 

Bim,  This  is  not  To  well  at  I  look'd  for,  btitrinbefithit 
evei  I  bnrd. 

King.  Ay  tbebeftfbi  the  wotft.  But  Sirrah,  What6yyoa 
to  this} 

Co/,  Sifi  1  confefs  the  Wcflcb, 

King,  Did  yon  bear  the  Proclamation  ?  I 

Ccfi.  1  do  confers  much  of  the  hearing  iXt  but  little  of     | 
the  ooatking  of  ic  i 

KiMg*  U  was  pfocWtm*d  a  Year's  Tin[vifonnent  to  be  vkta     i 
wiih  a  Wench. 

O0.- 1  was  ukw  with  none.  Sir,  I  was  taken  wkh  aDa- 
mofeL 

Ku^i   Wt6t,  in  Was  proclnmed  J>3morel. 

Cffi.  Thiswas  noDamorelnettherj  Sir,  Oie  wasaVlrginJ 

30^'  It  is  Ca  varied  (oq,  ibr  it  was  proclaiffl'd  Virgm. 

G^.  If  it  WOK,  I  deny  her  Virginityr  I  was  taken  with 
a  Maid. 

ATfwg.  This,  Maid  will  not  ferve  yonr  ttKn»  Sir, 

€7/^  Tfais  Maid  will  ferve  in^  turn.  Sir. 

Ki>t£i  Sir,  i  will  pronounce  Sentence;  you  fltdf  fafi 
■  Week  with  Bran  and  Water. 

Qfi.  I  bad  raetHr  pray  a  Month  with  MtittcMi  and  Po^ 
ri^. 

IGng,  And  Don  Armada^  ftiall  be  your  Keeper, 
My  Loud  Krm,  fee  him  detiver'd  o'er. 
And  go  we  Lord^  to  piit  in  pra&ice  that 
Which  each  to  other  hath  fo  ftrongty  fwpro*  \ExemiU 

Birom.  I'll  lay  my  Head  to. any  good  Man's  Hat; 
Thefe  Oaths  and  Laws  will  prove  an  idle  Scorn. 
Sirtah,  coffie  on. 

Cafi.  I  fuffer  (or  the  Truth  Sir  :For  tme  it  is,  I  was 
taken  wirh  J-aqHmetta,  and  Ja^Metttna  is  a  trtie  Girl, 
and  therefore  welcome  the  foui  Ciq>  of  Piefperity :  Af* 
fliSion.  may  one  Day  fmile  again,  and  until  then  fit  dbwo 
Sotfow-.  QCXOM/. 

EnttT 
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Eftttr  Armado  and  Motb. 

'jirm.  Soy,  what  Sign  is  it  when  a  Mm  (^  great  Spicit 
grows  Mdlinchely/ 

Metb.  A  great  Sign,  Sir,  tkat  he  will  look  fad. 

^rm.  Why  i  Sidnefs  is  one  and  rhe  lelf-lame  thing,  dear 
Imp. 

Meth.  NOi  no,  O  Lord  Sir,  no. 

^rm.  How  canft  thou  part  Sadne(s  andlSlelancholy,  my 
tender  yuvetnUX 

Mtth.  By  a  familiar  Demoiftration  of  the  working,  my 
toi^h  Signior. 

Arm.  Why  tough  Signior?  Why. tough  Signior^ 

Math.  Why  tender  JmnHsll  Why  tender  Jmft»4ll 

Arm.  irpfAtittendHymvetMlf  as  a  congruent  Epitbcton^ 
apperraioii^  to  thy  young  Days,  which  wc  may  oomitiate 
teodcr. 

Moth,  And  I  tough  Signior,  as  an  appertinent  Title  to 
your  old  time,  whidi  we  may  nioie  tough* 

Arm.  Pretty  and  apt. 

Aitfh.  How  mean  you.  Sir,  I  pretty,  and  my  Saying  apt! 
or  I  apt,  and  my  Saying  pretty! 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  becaufe  little. 

Mtth,  lAttU  pretty,  becaufelittlej  wherefore  apt? 

Arm,  And  therefore  apt,  becaufe  quick. 

J4fth.  Speak  you  this  in  my  Praife,  M.after !      >         ' 

.^m.  In  thy  condign  Praife. 

Math.  I  will  praife  aa  Bel  with  the  fame  Praife. 

Arm.  What  ?  that  an  Eel  is  ingeaiouct 

M*tb'  That  an  Eel  is  quick. 

Arm,  I  do  fay  thou  art  quick  in  Anfwers.  Thoubnt'fi: 
my  Blood, 

Moth.  I  am  anfwet'd.  Sir. 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  crofta 

Jt^tth.  He  fpeaks  the  clean  contrary,  crofTes  Love  not  hira*' 

ji-M.  I  havepromJt'd  toftudy  three Yearswith  theDuke. 

Math.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour.  Sir. 

^m,  ItnpoQiblc. 

Math.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  ir  fits  the  fpirife  ofaTapfter^ 

Math.  You  area  Gentleman  and  a  Giraefter. 

Arm.  I  confefs  both,  they  are  both  the  vamilh  of  a  com^ 
pleatMin.  .,,...  :,Goa^''* 
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Moth.  Tbea  1  us  fure  you  know  hoV  much  tKe  grofi 
Sum  of  deuf-kce  imounts  lo. 

Arm.  It  doth  imount  to  one  more  thin  two* 

Moth.  Which  the  baTs  vulgar  call  three. 

Arm.  True. 

M»h.  Why,  Sir*  is  this  fuch  a  piece  of  Study  \  Nov 
here's  three  ftudied  e'er  you'll  thrice  wiok;  and  bow  ealie  it 
is  to  pat  Yean  tor  the  Word  three,  and  ftudy  three  Years 
in  two  Words,  the  Daticing*horfe  will  tell  you* 

Arm.  A  rooft  fine  Figure. 

Moth,  To  prove  you  a  Cypher. 

Arm.  I  will  hereupoa  confefi  I  an  in  love  ;  and  as  it.is 
bate  for  a  Soldier  to  love,  fo  am  I  in  {eye  with  a  bafe 
Wench.  If  drawing  my  Sword  againll'the  Humour  of 
Affe&ioo,  would  deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  thought  of 
ir>  I  take  Delire  Pri£bner,  and  ranfom  him  to  any  Frtnth 
Courtier  for  a  new  devi^'d  Counefy.  I  think  fcwn  to  fighi 
netbinks  I  flioutd  out'fwear  Cufid,  Comfort  me.  Boy : 
What  great  Men  have  been  in  Love  \ 

Moth.  Herculti^  Mafter.' 

Arm.  Moft  Tweet  Hercnln  !  More  Authority,  dear  Moth. 
Dame  more ;  and  fwee^  my  Child,  let  them  be  Men  of  good 
Repute  and  Carriage. 

Mah.  Samp/m,  MaHer,  hewas  a  Man  of  good  Carriage, 
great  Carriage  i  for  he  carried  the  Town  Gates  on  his  Bade 
like  a  Porter,  and  he  was  in  Love. 

Arm,  O  well-knit  &«)»^M,  Arong-jointed  Ain^ysM;  I  do 
excel  thee  in  my  Rapier,  as  much  as  thou  didft  me  in  carry- 
ing Gates.  I  am  in  Love  too.  Who  was  Sitrnffiifs  Love, 
my  dear  Moth. 

Moth.  A  Woman,  Mafler. 

Arm.  Of  what  Complexion  I 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  twc^  or  one 
<rf  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  me  precirdy  of  what  Complexion  / 

Moth.  Of  the  Sea-water  Green,  Sir. 

Arm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  Complexions  I 

.Moth.  As  I  have  read.  Sir,  and  the  bed  of  them  too. 

Arm,  Green,  indeed,  is  the  Colour  of  Lovers  j  but  to 
have  a  Love  of  that  Colour,  methinks  SampJoM  hid  dnauRea- 
Don  for  it.    He  lurely  affe^ed  her  for  her  Wit. 

,-        ,    Motk 
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M9tih  It  was  (Ot  Sitf  for  Ihe  had  ■  green  Wir.' 

Arm.  My  Love  is  moft  imaculate  White  and  Red. 
"^  Aietb.  Moft  iiamaculate  I'houghts,  Miller,  are  mask'd 
under  fuch  Colours. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well  educated  Infant. 

AiuL  My  Father's  Wii  and  my  Mothei's  Tongue  iffill 
me* 

Arm.  Sweet  Invocation  of  a  Child,  moft  pretty  and  pa- 
thetica). 

JHoth.  If  Ihe  be  made  of  -White  and  Red, 
Her  Fauhs  will  ne'er  be  known  ; 
For  bluftiing  Cbeeks  by  Faults  are  bred. 
And  Fears  by  pale,  white  fliown  ; 
Then  if  Ihe  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 
By  this  you  fliall  not  know, 
For  ftill  her  Cheeb  poflefs  the  fame^ 
Which  Native  ftie  doth  owe, 

A  dangerous  Kimr,  Maftety  againft  the  Keafbn  of  White 
and  Red. 

Afm.  1%  there  not  a  Ballad,  Boy,  of  the  King  and  the 
Beggar  i 

Meth.  The  World  was  guilty  of  fuch  a  Ballad  fome 
three  Ages  fince,  but  I  think  now  'tis  not  to  be  found  ;  or 
if  it  were,  it  would  neither  fervc  for  the  Writing,  not  the 
Tune. 

Arm.  I  will  have  that  Subjeft  newly  writ  o'er,  that  I 
may  example  my  Digreffion  by  fome  mighty  Prefident. 
Boy.  I  do  love  that  Country  Girl  that  I  took  in  the 
Park,  with  the  Rational  Hind  Caflttrd  :  ihe  deferves 
well. 

Moth.  To  be  whipp'd,  and  yet  a  better  Love  than  my 
Mafler.  ,.■■      ,   -- 

Arm.  Sing  Meth^  my  Spirit  grows  heavy  in  Love, 

Meth.  And  that's  a  grtat  marvel,  loving  a  light  Wench." 

Arm.  I  (ay  (ing. 

M»th.  Forbear  *lill  this  Company  be  paft. 

Enter  Coftard,  Dull,  Jiquenetta  and  Maid, 

BftU.  Sir,  the  Duke's  Pleafure  is,  that  you  keep  Cofiari 
fafe,  and  you  muft  let  him  take  no  Delight,  nor  no  Pe- 
nance, but  he  muft  ftfi  three  Days  a  Week  ■,  for  this  Dam- 

yoL.   I.  Dd      '  fel, 

L)ji:»..;'G00gic 
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Dimfel,  I  inoft  keep  her  at  the  Pirb.  (he  is  allo«'d  for  tbe 
Day- woman.     Eare  you  well.  [Em. 

^m.  I  da  betray  my  felf  vith  bluQiii^  :  Matd. 

ya^.  Man. 

^m,  I  wilt  vidt  ibee  at  ihe  Lodge. 

jMtf.  That's  here  by. 

l^rm.  I  know  where  it  is  fiiuatc; 

Jsq.  Lord  how  wife  you  ar«. 

^rm.  I  will  tell  thee  Wonders. 

Jaq.  Withcbal  Facri 

^m.  I  love  thee, 

Jd^,  So  I  heard  you  fey. 

-4-M.  And  fo  ferewel. 

Maid.  Fair  Weather  after  you. 
Come  Jaquenttt*t  away.'  [£»*w. 

Arm.  Villain  thou  flialt  faft  ft*  thy  OffeSces  e'er  thou 
be  pardoned. 

C^.  Wdl.  Sir,  I  hope  when  I  do  tr,  I  fliaU  do  it  on  a 
fiill  Stomach. 

Arm.  Thou  flialc  be  heavily  pun^'d. 

Coy?.  I  am  more  bound  to  you  than  your  Fellows,  for 
they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm.  Takeaway  this  Villain,  ftiut  hitn  up. 

Moth,  Come  you  tranfgrelfing  Slave,  away. 

Cofi.   Let  me  not  be  pent  up.  Sir,  I  will  be  faft  being 
"  Ijofe. 

Math.  No,  Sir,  that  were  ^fl  and  loofe  \   thou  flialt  to 
Piifor. 

Cofi.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  fee  the  imri^  Days  of  DeliA- 
tion  that  I  have  feen,  fome  (hall  fee. 

Moth.  What  fhall  Tome  fee  ?  i 

Co/?.    Nay  nothing,  Mafter  Math,    but  what  they  look  i 
upor.     It  is  not  for  Prifoncrs  to  bo  filedt  in  their  Wsids,  | 
and  therefbre  I  will  fay  nothing;  I  thank  God,  I  hAve  as 
little  Patience  as  another  Man,  and  therefore  E  can  be  quiet* 

{Exit.  I 

Arm.  I  do  affeft  the  vety  Ground  (which  is  bafc)  wtete 
lier  Shoe  ('whic^i  Is  bafer)  guided  by  htr  Foot   (which  is 
bafeft^  doth  tread.     I  ftiall  be  forfwom,  which  b  a  grejt  j 
Argument  of  Falfllood,  if  I  Love,      And  how  CM  thatl*  j 
true  Love,  which  is  falily  attempted  ?  Love  ft  a  F»aiiiif»  I 
"  *  Love  I 
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LAve'tsa  OevU;  there  is  no  evil  Angel  but  Love,  yet 
Samffm  vzitotttDpttd,  and  be  had  an  excellent  Strength; 
yet  was  S*lomott  So  feiluccd,  and  be  had  a  very  good  Wit. 
C»futi  But-lhaft  is  too  hard  (or  Htrcmles  Club,  and  there- 
fore too  much  odds  for  a  SfMiidrd'i  Rapier ;  the  firft  and 
fecond  Caufe  will  not  fervc  my  turn;  the  P^jfado  he  relpeds 
not,  the  DntUo  he  tegaids  not;  his  Difgrice  is  to  be  calM 
Bby;but  his  Glory  is  to  befubdue  Men.  Adieu  Valour,  raft 
Rapier,  be  ftill  Dnioi,  for  your  Minigcr  is  in  Love^  yei> 
he  Joveth.  ASi&.  me  fome  cxtemporal  God  of  Rime,  for  I 
am  Aire  I  fhall  turn  Sonnet.  Devife  Witj  write  Pen»  for 
I  am  for  whole  Volumes  in  Folio. 


A  C  T  11.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Emer  the  Princefs  of  France,  Rofalinc,  Miria,   Catherine 
Boyet,  Lords  and  ether  Atttndanti. 

^ojf*-"^^  OW,  Madam,  funmon  upyour  deartil  SptritSt 

X^  Confidcr  whom  the  King  your  Fatherfends; 
To  whom  he  fends,  and  what's  his  Embaffy. 
Your  fclf,  held  precious  in  the  World's  Efteem, 
To  parley  with  the  fole  Inheritpr 
Of  all  Pcrfe<aion  that  a  Mao  may  owe, 
Matchlefs  Navarre.,  the  Pjea  of  no  lefs  weight 
Than  A^uitainy  a  Dowry  far  a  Queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  Grace, 
As  Nature  was  in  making  Graces  dear. 
When  fhedid  ftrave  the  general  World  be(id< 
And  prodigally  gave  chem  all  to  you. 

Prin.  Good  Lord  Bojet,  my  Beauty  though  but  mean; 
Need  not  the  painted  flouriih  of  your  Praife; 
Beauty  is  bought  by  Judgment  of  the  Eye, 
Not  utter'd  by  bafe  Sale  of  Chapmens  Tongues. 
I  am  lels  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  Worth, 
Than  ydu  much  willing  to  be  counted  wife. 
In  fpending  thus  your  Wit  in  praife  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  Taskrr;  good  Spyet. 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  Fame 
Doib  noife  abroad,  the  Kisg  has  made  a  Vow, 

D  d  I  'Till 
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'  Till  painful  Study  (hill  out-wcir  three  Year^ 

Ko  Woman  may  approach  his  filcnt  Coiiit;  --o-js-j»- 

Therefore  to's  leemeth  it  a  needful  courfe* 

Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  Gates, 

Tolcnov  his  Pleafure^  and  in  that  behalf. 

Bold  of  your  Worthinefs,  we  fiogle  you 

As  our  bcft  moving  fair  Sollicitor.  -  ■"" 

1'ell  him  the  Daughter  of  the  King  of  Frtuct, 

Oil  ferious  BuHnefs,  craving  quick  Difpaicb* 

ImponuDCS  pcrfonal  Conference  with   his  Grace:  "  T 

HaftCf  jCgpifie  fo  much,  while  we  attend. 

Like  humble  vifig'd  Sutors,  his  high  Will 

Stjet.  Proud  of  Imployment,  willingly  I  go.        {Exit, 

Prin.  All  Pride  is  wilting  Pride,  and  yours  is  fo; 
Who  are  the  Votaries  my  loving  Lords,  that  ire  Vow-fel- 
lows with  this  virtuous  Duke 

Lor.  LungAvile  is  one. . 

Prin.  Know  yoa  the  Man  ^ 

Mat.  I  knew  him,  Madam,at  a  Marriage  Feafl:> 
Between  Lord  Ptrigort,  and  the  beauteous  Heir, 
Of  Ja^is  Fatilconhridgt  fjlemnized. 
In  Normattdy  faw  I  this  Lon^aviU, 
A  Ma:i  of  Sovereign  Parts  he  is  cftecm'd  ; 
Well  fined  in  the  Arts,   glorious  in  Arms, 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill  that  he  would  well. 
The  only  Soil  of  his  fair  Virtue's  Glofj, 
(If  Virtue's  Glofi  wiJl  ftain  with  any  SoiU) 
Is  a  iharp  Wit  match'd  wi'h  too  blunt  a  Willt 
Whofe  Edge  has  Power  to  cut,  whofc  Will  ftiU  willi. 
It  (hquld  none  fpare  that  come  within  his  Power. 

Priu.  Siime  merry-mocking  Lord  belike,  ii't  fo? 

Aif4r.  They  fay  fo  moft,  that  moft  his  Humoursknow. 

PriH.  Such  ftinrt-liv'd  Wits  do  wichef  as  theygrov. 

Cath.  The  young  Dhmam,  a  well  accomplifh'd  Youth, 
Of  all  that  Virtue  love,  for  Virtue  lov'd. 
M'ift  Power  to  do  mod  harm,  leafl  knowing  ill; 
For  he  hath  Wit  to  make  an  ill  Shape  gooa. 
And  Shape  to   win  Grace,  tho'  he  had  no  Wit. 
I  faw  him  at  the  Duke  jilanz.9n'i  once. 
And  much  too  little  of  that  Good  I  faw. 
Is  my  Repoit  to  his  great  Worthinefi, 
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Rtfa.  Another  of  thefe  Students  at  that  time. 
Was  there  with  him,  is  I  have  heard  a  Truth  } 
Biron  they  call  him:  But  a  merrier  Man, 
WiihiD  the  Limit  of  becoming  Mirth, 
I  never  fpent  an  Hour's  Talk  withai. 
His  Eye  begets  occafion  for  Wir, 
For  every  Objeft  that  the  one  doth  atch. 
The  other  turns  to  a  Mirth-moving  Jeft. 
Which  his  fair  Tongue  ("Conceit's  Expofitor) 
Dilivers  in  fuch  apt  and  gracious  Words, 
That  aged  Ears  play  Truants  at  hit  Tales, 
And  younger  Hearings  are  quite  raviQied ; 
So  fweet  and  voluble  is  his  Difcourfe. 

Prift.  God  blefs  my  Ladies,  are  they  all  in  lovet 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  gamiflied. 
With  fuch  bedecking  Ornaments  of  Praife  i 
Mar*  Here  comes  Bojet. 

Enter  Boyet. 
Pri».  Now,  what  Admittance,  Lord? 
Bajtt.  Navarri  had  Notice  of  your  fair  Approadij 
And  he  and  his  Competitors  in  Oath* 
Were  all  addreft  to  mea  you*  gentle  Lady,  j 

Before  I  came:  Marry  thus  I  have  learnt. 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  Field, 
Like  one  that  comes  here  to  befiege  his  Court, 
Than  feek  a  Difpenfatios  for  his  Oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  Houfe. 
£nter  tht  King,  Longavile,  Dumaio,  Biron,  <»«/ y^rff«i^Mf< 
Here  comes  Nnvarrt, 

King,  Fair  Princefs,  welcome  to  the  Court  ol  NAVtrrt. 
Trin.  Fair  I  give  you  back  again,  and  welcome  I  have  not 
yet :  The  Roof  of  this  Court  is  too  high  to  be  yours,  and 
welcome  to  the  wide  Fields,  too  bafe  to  be  mine. 
King.  You  fliall  be  welcome,  Madam,  to  my  Court. 
Frin.  I  will  be  welcome  then ;  condu^  me  thither. 
King.  Hear  me.  dear  Lady,  I  have  fworn  an  Oath. 
PriH.  Our  Lady  help  my  Lord,  he'll  be  forfworn. 
kifig.  Not  for  the  World,  fair  Madim,  by  my  will. 
Prin.  Why.  will  Jhall  break  it  will,  and  nothing  elfe. 
King.  Your  Ladylhip  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 
Prin,  Were  my  Lord  fo,  his  fenorance  were  wife* 

Ddj  Where 
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Where  now  hit  Knowledge  muft  prove  Ignorince; 
I  hear  your  Grace  hath  fworn  out  Houfe-keeping: 
'Tis  deadly  Sin  to  keep  that  Oath  my  Lord : 
And  Sin  to  break  it. 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too.  fudden  bold. 
To  teach  a  Teacher  ill  befeemeth  mej 
Vouchfafe  to  read  the  pufpofe  of  ray  comiog. 
And  fiiddenly  refolve  mc  in  my  Suit. 

King.  Madam,  I  wilU  iffuSdenlyl  miy. 
Pria.  You  will  the  fooner  that  I  were  arty. 
For  you'll  prove  perjut'd  if  you  make  me  ftay. 
Biroa.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brtthant  oncet 
Rufa,  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brshant  once! 
Birott.  I  know  you  did. 

Jio/a,  How  needlels  was  it  theo  to  ask  the  (^ftton? 
Eirett.  You  muft  not  be  fo  quick. 
Xofa.  'Tis  long  of  you  that  fpur  me  with  fuch  QutftioosJ 
Biroa.  Your  Wit's  too  hot»  itfpeeds  too  fall,  'twill  die. 
Ao/m,  Not  'till  it  leave  the  Rider  in  the  Mirr. 
BirBm,  What  Time  >  Day  i 
Roft.  The  Hour  that  Fools  fliouJd  uk. 
Biron.  Naw  Fiir  be&Il  your  Mtdu 
Sofa.  Fair  fails  the  Face  it  covers. 
Biron.  And 'fend  you  many  Lovetf. 
Rofa.  Amen,  lb  you  be  none. 
Biron.  Nay  then  will  I  be  ^De. 
King.  Madam,  your  Father  herctloth  intiraite 
The  Payment  of  one  hundred  thoufand  Crownsj 
Being  but  ih'  one  half  of  an  intire  Sum, 
Dtsburfed  by  my  Father  in  his  Wars. 
But  fay  that  he,  or  we,  as  neither  have, 
Receiv'd  that  Sam ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thoufand  morej  in  Suicty  of  the.  which. 
One  part  of  ^i^uitain  is  bound  to  US* 
Although  not  valu'd  to  the  Mony's  wonh. 
If  then  the  King  your  Father  will  reftore 
But  that  one  Half  which  is  unfitisfy'd. 
We  will  give  up  our  K't^ht  in  j^^ititaftty 
And  hold  fair  Friendfhip  with  h  s  Mijefty: 
But  that  it  feems  he  Htrie  purpofeth. 
For  here  he  d(uh  demand  to  have  repaid 
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An  hundred  thoofand  Crowns,  and  not  remembers 
One  Payment  of  an  hundred  thoufand  Crowns, 
To  have  his  Title  live  in  Aquitain ; 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depart  withal. 
And  have  the  Mony  by  our  Father  lent, 
Than  Aquitain  fo  guilded  as  it  is. 
Dear  Princefs,  were  not  his  Requefts  fci  far 
From  Kealbn's  yielding,  your  fair  felf  fhould  make 
A  yielding  'gainft  fome  Reafo'n  in  my  Breaft, 
And  go  well  fatisfied  to  Frame  again, 

PrtH.  You  do  the  King  my  Fat  her  too  much  Wrongi 
And  wrong  the  Reputation  of  your  Name, 
In  fo  unfecming  to  conftfs  Receipt 
Of  that  which  hath  fo  faithfully  been  paid. 

King,  I  do  prote/l  I  never  heard  of  it; 
And  if  you  prove  it,  I'll  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  A^uittam 

Prin.  We  arreft  your  Word ;  •         ■       . 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  Acquittance! 
For  fuch  a  Sum,  from  fpecial  Officers 
Of  Charles  his  Father. 

King,  Satisfie  me  fo. 

Bojett  So  pleale  your  Grace,  the  PacIcEt  is  not  coftie, 
Where  that  and  other  Specialties  are  bound  : 
To  Morrow  you  (hall  have  a  Sight  of  them. 

King.  It  fhall  fufficc  me;  at  which  Interview,    ' 
All  liberal  Realbn  would  I  yield  unto  ; 
Mean  time  receive  fuch  welcome  at  my  Hand, 
As  HonoM,  without  Breach  of  Honour  may 
Make  tender  of,  to  thy  true  Worthineft. 
You  may  not  come,  fair  Princefs,  in  my  Gates, 
But  here  without  you  fliall  be  fo  receiv'd. 
As  you  (hall  deem  your  felf  lodg'd  in  my  Heart, 
Tho"  fo  deny'd  farther  Harbour  in  my  Houfe  : 
Your  own  good  Thou[>hts  cxcufe  me,  and  farewel ; 
To  Morrow  we  fhall  vifit  you  again. 

Prin,  Sweet  Health  and  fair  Defires  comfort  your  Grace. 

King,  ThyownWiih,  wilh  Ithee,  incvfiy  Place.  [Ejfj/. 

Siron.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  Heart. 

Rofa.  Pray  you  do  my  Commendations ; 
I  would  be  ghd  to  fee  it. 

Dd  4  '       ^'^^<nm. 
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BiroM.  I  would  you  heatd  it  groio. 

RofM.  IstheSoulfick? 

2/roM.  Sick  at  the  Heaic. 

J!f/«.  Alack,  let  it  Blood, 

Sir»H,  Would  -that  do  it  good  / 

Kofa.  My  Phyfick  f»ys  ay. 
;    Btron.  Will  you  prick't  with  your  Eye. 

RoJ*.  N«  fvjnty  with  my  Kmfe. 

'Biron.  Now  five  my  Life. 

B.9J*.  And  yours  from  loog  living. 

Beren,  I  cannot  ftay  Thanklginog.  [£«ir> 

Enttr  Dumain. 

Z)«».  Sir,  I  pray  you  a  Word',  What  Lady  is  that  fame? 

B»)tu  The  Hin  oi  Alimftn^  RaJAlint  her  Name. 

Dum.  A  galla/it  Lady;  Monfieurfare  yeu  well.    Q£j;«>. 
£»rn-  Loogavile. 

long.  I  befeech  you  a  word:  What  is  flie  in  white? 

"Bajtt.  A  Woman  fometimes,  if  you  fiw  her  in  the  Light, 

Ltng.  Perchance  Light  in  the  Light:  Idefire  hec  Name* 

Baytt.  She  hath  but  ore  for  her  filf;  *  '*'' 

Xo  defire  that  were  a  Shatne. 

L»»g,  Pray  you  Sir,  whofe  Daughter! 

Boytt.  Mcr  Mother's,  I  have  heard. 

LoMg.  God's  Blefling  oo  your  Beard. 

Bout,  Good  Sir  be  not  offended. 
She  IS  an  Heir  of  Fanlcenlnidgtt 

Long.  Nay,  (liy  ChoUer  is  ended: 
She  is  a  moft  fweet  Lady, 

Bojet.  Not  unlike  Sir,  that  may  be.  [£*«  Long.' 

Enter  Biron. 

Bireit,  What's  her  Name  in  the  Cap? 

Btyet.  Kaiherme  by  good  hap. 

Biron.  Is  ftie  wedded  or  no? 

Boyet.  To  her  Will,  Sir,  or  fo. 

Bimit.  You  are  wHspmc  Sir:  Adieu, 

Btyet.  Farewelto  nic  Sir,  and  welcome  to  you.  [£*.  Biron. 

Mnr.  That  laft  is  Biron,  the  merry  Mad-cap  Lord; 
Not  a  Word  with  him  but  a  Jeft. 

Boyet.  And  every  Jeft  but  a  Word. 

Prin.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  his  word* 

Bayet,  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple  as  he  wts  to  boaid. 
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Mm;  Two  hoc  Sheeps,  marry; 
And  wherefore  aot  Ships!  ^Lips. 

Bejet.  No  Sheep  (fwect  Lidjb)  iinlefs  we  feed  on  your 

AUr.  You  Sheep  and  I  Pafiure ;  fhall  dut  fioiih  the  Jeft{ 

Bejeu  So  you  gnnt  Pafture  for  me. 

M^r.  Noc  fo»  gentle  Beafti 
My  Lips  are  tio  Common,  though  fcvcral  they  be. 

Btjet.  Belonging  to  whom? 

Mar.  To  my  Fortunes  tnd  me. 

Prin,  Good  w  its  will  be  jangling ;  but  Gentles  agreew 
This  Civil  War  of  Wits  were  much  better  us'd 
On  Navurrt  and  his  Book'Men ;  for  here  'tis  abus'd. 

Boyit.  If  my  Obfervatian  ^which  very  feldome  lye^' 
By  the  Heart's  ftill  Khetorick.  difclofed  with  Eyes^ 
Deceive  me  not  now>  Navarre  is  infeded. 

Prin.  With  what  \ 

Bejet,  With  that  which  we  Lovers  iatitle  i£Feded. 

Prin.  YourReafon? 

B»jet.  Wtiy  all  his  Behaviours  do  make  their  Retire 
To  the  Court  of  bis  Eye»  peeping  thorough  Defire: 
Hs  Heart  lik^in  Agot  with  your  Print  imprelTed; 
Proud  with  bis  Form,  in  his  £ye-Pridecxprefled: 
His  Tongue  all  impatient  to  fpeak  and  not  fee* 
Did  ftumble  with  hafte  in  his  £ye-iight  to  be: 
All  Senfes  to  that  Senfe  did  mike  their  Repair, 
To  feci  only  looking  on  Faireft  of  fair  : 
Methought  all  his  Senfeswere  lock'd  in  his  Eye, 
As  Jewels  in  Chryltal  for  fome  Prince  to  buy:         (^^t 
Who    tendring  their  own  Worth  from  whence  ihcy  were 
Did  point  out  to  buy  them  along  as  you  pafl. 
His  Faces  own  Margent  did  coat  fucK  Amazes 
That  all  Eyes  faw  his  Eyes  inchinted  with  Gazes: 
I'll  give  you  j^^mtain^  and  9II  that  is  his, 
Ana  you   give. him  for  my  fake  but  one  loving  Kifs. 

Prin.  Come  to  our  Pavillion,  Se^«r  is  difpos'd. 

Baytt.  But  to  fpeak  that  in  Words  which  his  Eye  hath 
I  only  have  made  a  Mot-thof  his  Eye.  (difclos'd  ^ 

By  adding  a  Tongue  which  I  know  will  rot  lie. 

Refa,   Thou  'art  an  old  Love^mongcr*   and  Ipeaktll  skiU 
fully; 

Mttr.  He  is  CMpiiCi  Grand&ther,  and  leirnc  News  of 
him.  R9fa, 
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Rtfs,  Then  was  f^evtn  like  hit  Mother,  for  her  Fitker  is 
hat  grim, 
SBjet,  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  Wenches/ 
Mar.  No. 

Bojet,  What  then,  do  you  fee? 
Xofa.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 
Vtjtt.  You  are  loo  hard  for  me.  [Exeunt  tmnus. 


ACT  HI.     SCENE   I. 

Enter  Armado  Mtl  Moth. 

SONG. 

Arm.  "f  T  7"  Arble  Child,  makeptfiEionatemy  ScDfeof  hai^ 

Meth,  Concolinel. 

jlrm.  Sweet  Air;  goTendernefs  of  Years;  take  this  Key, 
give  Inhrgement  to  the  Swain;  bring  him  feftiaacely  hither  .- 
if  mufl  imploy  him  in  ■  Letter  to  my  Lave. 

Moth.  Will  you  win  your  Love  wjth  a  i-r<»ciE)BraulS 

Arm.  How  mean'ft  thou,  brauling  in  Frenehi 

Moth,  No  my  complear  Mifter,  "bot  to  Jig  off  a  Tune  at 
the  Tongue's  End,  canary  to  it  with  the  Feet,  humour  it 
with  turning  up  your  Eye  j  (i|h  a  Note  and  fing  a  Note, 
ibmeihing  through  the  Throat ;  If  you  fwatlow'd  Love  with 
Singing,  Jove  fometimc  through  the  Nofe,  as  if  youfnuft 
up  Love  by  fmelling  Love;  with  your  Hat  Penthoufe-like 
o'er  the  Ship  of  your  Eyes,  with  your  Arms  croft  on  your 
thinbeliy  Doublet,  flike  a  Rabbet  on  aSpitJ  or  your  I-lands 
in  your  Pocket,  like  a''Man  after  the  old  Painting,  and  keep 
not  too  long  in  one  Tunc,  but  a  Snip  md  iway:  Thefeare 
Complements,  thefe  areHcmouM,  thefe  betray  nice  Wenches 
that  would  be  bctray'd  without  thefe,  and  make  them  Men 
of  Note  :  Do  you  note  M?n  that  moft  are  affefted  lo 
thefe  % 

Arm,  How  haft  thou  purchas'd  this  Experience  i 

Moth.  By  my  Pen  of  Obfervation. 

Arm*  But  O,  but  O. 

Moth.  The  Hobby-horfe  is  forgot. 

Arm.  Cairft  thou  my  Love  Hobby-hotfe. 

Mtlh. 
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Moth.  Ko  Mailer,  the  Hobby-hotfe  is  but  a  Cold   aod 
your  Love  perhaps  a  Hichney  ; 
But  have  you  forgot  your  Love  i 

jtrm.  Almoft  I  had.  '^ 

Moth.  Negligent  Student,  learn  her  byJieatk 

^rm.  By  heart)  and  in  heart,  Boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  Heart,  Matter :  AH  thofc  three  I  will 
prove. 

Arm,  What  wilt  thou  prove  J 

Moth.  A  Man,  if  I  live  (and  this^  by,  in,  and  without,' 
upon  the  frftant:  In  Heart  you  love  her,  becaufe  your  Heart 
is  in  love  with  her;  and  out  of  Heart  you  love  her>  being 
out  of  Heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

jirnt.  I  am  all  thefe  three. 

Moth.  'And  three  Times  as  much  more  *,  and  yet  nothing 
at  all. 

Arm^  Fetch  hither  the  Swain,  hb  rouft  carry  me  a  Let- 
ter, 

Moth.  AMeflfagewellfimpathtzM;  aHorfetobeEmbal^ 
fador  for  an  Afs. 

Arm.  Ha,  ha ;  what  fiy'ft  thou  } 

Moth.  Marry  Sir,  you  muft  fend  the  All  Qpon  the  Horl^' 
for  he  is  very  flow  gated :  But  I  go. 

Arm.  The  way  is  but  (hort  j  away. 

Math.  At  fwrfc  as  Lead,  Sir. 

Arm.  Thy  Meaning,  pretty  Tngenious  { is  not  Lead  a  Mc^ 
tal  heavy,  .dull  and  flow  f 

Moth.  Minime  honed  Mafltr,  or  rather  Mailer  no. 

Arm.  I  fay  Lead  is  ■(low. 

Moth.  You  are  too  fwift  Sir,  to  fay  fo. 
Is  that  Lead  flow.  Sir,  which  is  fir'd  from  a  Gun  ? 

Arm.  Sweet  Smoalc  of  Hhetorick  \ 
He  reputes  me  a  Cannon,  and  the  Bullet  that's  he : 
I  fhootthee  at  the  Swain. 

Afoth,  Thump  then,  and  I  fly-  X^*"* 

Arm.  A  moft  accute  j^ww/w/.  voluble andfreeovGracej 
By  ihy  Favour,  f*ect  Welkin,  1  muft  (igh  io  thy  Face. 
Mod  rude  ,MeiancholIy,  Valour  gives  the  Place." 
My  Herald  is  rcttirn'd. 
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Btttr  Moth  dxd  Coftud. 

Mmbm  A  Wonder.  Mafter^  here's  a  Ctfiitrd  broken  to  i 
Shin. 

Arm*  Some  Enigma,  fome  Riddle*  no  Ltnvtjt  b^n. 

dyf.  No  Egmii  no  Kiddle*  no  Ltmtjt  no  Salve,  intbE 
Male*  Sir.  OSir,  Plantani  a  plain  Ptantan;  iko  Ltvovf,  u 
Latmj,  or  Salve,  Sir,  but  Plantan. 

Arm.  By  Venue  thou  infarceft  Laughter*  thy  % 
Thought,  my  Spleen*  the  heaving  of  my  Lungs  provoke! 
me  to  ridicuJous  &ni]ing :  O  pardon  me  my  Stars,  doth  the 
inconfiderate  take  Salve  for  ttnwj,  and  the  word  Lm^ 
for  a  Salve  ^ 

Math,  Do  the  Wife  think  them  other,  is  not  Lavn  i 
Salve  ?  ,   fpfiin 

j^m.  No  Mfthf  it  is  an  Epilogue  or  Difcourfe  tooufe 
Some  obfcure  Precedence  that  hath  tofore  beeo'ftin. 
Kov  will  I  begin  your  Moral,  and  do  you  foUov  widiniy 

The  Fox,  the  Ape,  and  the  H(imble>bef , 

.   Were  ftill  at  odds,  being  but  three. 

Mtth.  Until  the  Goofe  came  out  of  Door, 
Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 

A  good  Zfitvoj,  esijing  in  the  Goofe  ^  would  you  dtGre 
more  i 

C>jf.  The  Boy  hath  fold  him  aBargain,a  Goofetbat'i9it> 
Sir  your  penny-worth  is  good,  and  your  Goofe  be  fat. 
To  fell  a  Bargain  well  is  as  cunning  as  fall  and  loofe. 
Let  me  fee  a  fit  Leitvoj,  I  that's  a  fat  Goofe. 

Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hither  i 
How  did  this  Argument  begin? 

Meth.  By  faying  that  a  Cofiard  wai  broken  in  a  Shiii< 
Then  call'd  you  for  a  Ltnvff, 
■  0>^.  True,  and  I  for  a  Plantan  j 
Thus  came  your  Argument  in  ; 

Then  the  Boys  fat  Lenvoj^   the  Goofe  that  you  bought. 
*And  he  ended  the  Marker. 

uirm.  But  tell  me  ;  how  yas  there  a  Ct^Mrd  broken  in ' 
Shin  / 

Moth.  I  will  tell  you  fenfibly. 

Coft.  Thou  haft  no  feeling  of  it,  iJ/«A, 
I  will  IpeJc  that  Lenvey. 

L)ji:»..;  Google 
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I  CefiMrd  running  out,  that  wu  fifely  within* 
Fell  over  the  Thiclbold*  and  broke  mjr  Shin. 

.Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  Matter.^ 

Cffi,  'Till  there  be  more  Matter  in  the  Shin. 

.Arm.  Sirrah,  Cafitrd,  I  will  infranchife  thee. 
^/.  O,  Marry  me  to  one  Franeii,  1  fmell  fome  Lmvtj, 
(bme  Gooie  in  this. 

Arm.  By  my  Tweet  Soul,  I  mean  fetttng  thee  at  Liber- 
ty. Enfreedomjng  thy  Perron  ;  thou  wert  immur'd*  re- 
ftraioed,  captivated,  bound. 

Cofi.   True,  true,  and  now  you  will  be  my  Purgatios^  ' 
and  let  me  loofe. 

Arm.  I  give  thee  thy  Liberty,  fet  thee  from  durance,  and 
in  lieu  th««ef,  impofe  on  thee  nothing  but  this ;  bear  this 
iignificaot  to  the  Country*Maid  Jaqtunetta  :,  there  is  Rt- 
mnoeration,  for  the  bed  ward  of  mine  Honours  is  reward- 
ing my  Dependants.     Adoth^  follow. [Exit, 

Moth.  Like  the  Sequel  L 
Signior  Cefiard  adieu.  ^ 

Cafi.  My  fwect  Ounce  of  Man's  Flefli,  my  in-con/ j'ov ; 
Now  will  I  look  to  his  Elemuntration. 
Remuneration,  O,  that's  the  Latin  Word  for  three  Far- 
things :  Three  Faahings  Remuneration,  What's  the  Price  of 
this  Inclejfive  Farthings.  No,  I'll  give  you  a  Remuneration: 
Why?  It  carries  itsRemuneration:  Why?  It  is  afairer  Name 
thao  a  Frencb*Crown.  I  will  never  buy  and  fell  out  of  this 
Word. 

Enter  Biron. 

Biron.   O  my  good  Knave  Cefiard,  exceedingly  well  met. 

Co/?.  Pray  you  Sir,  how  much  Carnation  Ribbon  may 
a  Man  buy  for  a  Remnneration  l 

Siren.  What  is  a  Remuneration  i 

€afi.  Marry  Sir,  half-penny  Farthing. 

Siren.  O,  why  then  tnree  Farthings  worth  of  Silk. 

Cofi.  I  thank  your  Worlhip,  God  be  with  you. 

Biron.  O  ftay  Slave,  I  muft  employ  thee  :  -._^ 

As  thou  wilt  win  my  Favour,  my  good  Knavr, 
Jio  one  thing  for  me  that  I  Ihall  intreat. 

Co^.  When  would  you  have  it  done.  Sir  ? 

Biron.  O  this  Afternoon. 

Cofi.  Well,  I  will  do  it  Sir :  Fare  you  wtll. 
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Bir4H.  O  thou  knoVeft  not  whu  it  if. 

Cefi.  I  IhiU  know.  Sir,  when  I  have  done  it. 

Una*  Why  Villain,  thou  muft  know  it  firft. 

Cafi.  1  will  come  to  your  Wor(hip  to  Morrow  Marnk^. 

Binn.  It  mt^  be  done  this  Afterpooo. 
Hatk  Slave,  it  is  but  this : 
The  Princefs  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  Park  : 
And  in  her  Train  there  is  a  gentle  Lady ; 
-When  Tongues  fpcak  fweetly,  then  they  ntfiK  hex  Name, 
And  RofiUne  they  call  her  ;  ask  for  her. 
And  to  her  white  Hand  fee  thou  do  covoiend 
,This  feat'd  up  CounfeL    Tliere's  thy  Guerdoo ;  go. 

Cff/.  Guerdon,  O  fweet  Guerdon,  better  tkao  Remn- 
mratioD,  eleven  Pence  Fvthing  better :  Moft  fweet  Guer- 
don.    I  will  do  i^  Str»  in  Print :  Guerdcn,  RenmfieracHW. 

Binm,  0^  ahd  I  fcxfboth  in  Love, 
I  that  have  been  Love's  Whip  ; 
A  very  Beadle  to  a  humorous  Sigh;  ACritick; 
Nay,  a  Nigkr-watch  Conilible. 
A  domineering  Pedant  o'er  the  Boy, 
Than  whom  no  Mortal  more  magnificent. 
This  whinnied,  whining,  purblind  wzyvardBoy, 
This  Signtor  ynmt'i  Gitnc  Dwarf,  Don  Cupidf 
Regent  of  Love-rimes,  Lord  of  folded  Arms, 
Th'  anointed  Sovereign  of  Sighs  and  Groans : 
Liege  of  all  Lnyceicis,  and  Malecontents  i 
Dread  Prince  of  Plackets.  Kir^  of  Codpiecci. 
Sob  £mperator,  and  Great  General 
Of  trottir^  Parators  (Omy  litde  Heart  ]) 
And  I  to  be  a  Coiporatol  his  Field, 
'  And  wear  his  Colours  like  a  Tumbler's  Hoop: 
What  ?  I  love  I  I  fue  f  I  feek  a  Wife, 
A  Woman,  that  is  like  a  German  Clock, 
Still  a  repairing;  ever  out  of  Frame, 
And  never  going  aright,  being  but  a  Watch, 
But  being  witch'd,  that  it  may  ftifl  go  right. 
Nay  to  be  perjur'd,  which  is  wttrft  of  all/ 
Arid  among  three,  to  love  the  worft  of  aU, 
A  whiteiy  Wanton  with  a  Vtlvet  Brow, 
With  two  Pitch  BaUa  ftuck  in  her  Face  for  Eye^' 
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Ay,  and  by  Hcav'n,  one  that  will  do  the  Deed, 

Tho*  ArgMs  were  her  Eunuch  and  her  Guard  i 

Ami  I  to  figh  for  her  I  to  watch  far  her  I 

To  pray  for  her  I  go  too:  It  ii  a  Plague 

Thac  Cxpid  will  impofe  for  my  nepua; 

Of  his  almighty,  dreadful,  Ihttc  Might. 

Wei),  I  will  love,  write,  figh.  pray,  fue  and  groan," 

Some  Men  muft  love  nay  Lidy,  and  fome  ^'ww.        lExit, 


ACT   IV.,     SCENE    I. 

EHter  the  Princefs,  Rofaline,  Maria.  Catherine,  LorJit 
Attendants,  and  a  Forejier. 

PrinW  7 A  S  that  the  King  that  fpur'd  his  Horfc  fo  hard 
VV     Againft  the  ftecp  unrifing  of  the  Hit!  i 

Bajet.  I  know  not,  but  I  ihink  it  was  not  he. 

Prin.  Who  e'er  he  was,  he  ftiew'd  a  mounting  Mind. 
Well  Lords,  to  Day  we  ihill  have  our  difpatch, 
On  Saturddj  we  will  return  to  France. 
Then  Forefler,  my  Friend,  where  is  the  Bufli 
That  we  muft  ftand  and  play  the  Muriherer  in  J 

For.  Hereby  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  Coppice, 
A  ftand  where  you  may  mAe  the  faircft  (hoot. 

Prm,  I  thank  my  Beauty,  I  am  fair  that  ftioot. 
And  thercapon  thou  fpeak'ft  the  faireft  (hoot. 

F«r.  Pardon  me,  for  I  meant  not  fo. 

Prin.  What,  what  /  Firft  praife  me,  then  again  fay  no. 
O  fliort-liv'd  Pride.     Not  Fair/  alack  for  wo. 

For.  Yes  Madam,  Fair. 

PrtH.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now. 
Where  Fair  is  not,  Praife  cannot  mend  the  Brow. 
Here  (good  my  Glafs)  take  this  for  telling  true  ; 
Fair  Payment  for  foul  Words  is  more  than  due. 

For.  Nothing  but  Fair  is  that  which  you  inhenr. 

Prin.  See,  fee,  my  Beauty  will  be  fav'd  by  Merit. 
O  Herelle  in  fair,  m  for  thcfe  Days, 
A  giving  Hand,  though  foul,  (hall  have  the  Praife. 

D.3l.za..i.t,:.OOglC    ' 
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Bm  ccMiiF.  the  Bow;  now  Mercy  goes  tobilf. 

And  (hoocing  well>  is  then  accounted  ill. 

Thus  will  I  fave  my  Credit  in  the  Ihoor, 

Nor  wounding.  Pity  would  not  let  me  do't*: 

If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  flicw  my  Skill) 

That  more  for  Praire  than  Purpose  meant  to  kilL 

And  out  of  QueHion,  fo  it  is  IbmetimeSi 

Glory  grows  guilty  of  detefted  Crimes. 

When  for  Fame's  fake  to  praife  aa  outward  Part, 

We  bend  to  that,  the  working  o£  the  Heart. 

As  I  fac  Praife  alone  now  feek  to  fpill 

The  poor  Dear's  Bload»  that  my  Heart  means  no  U{. 

^tu  Do  not  carft  Wives  hold  that  felf-fovereignty 
Only  for  Praife  fake,  whpn  they  firive  to  be 
Lnrds  o'er  their  Lords! 

trin.  Only  for  Praife*  and  Praife  we  may  afford 
To  any  Lady  that  fubdues  her  Lord. 
Enttr  Coftard. 
'Bvjit,  Here  comes  a  Member  of  the  Common-wealths 
C»p,  God  dig>you-deD  all,  pray  you  which  is  the  head 
Lady! 

Prifh  ThouilialtknDwher,Fellow,  by  the  reft  that  have 
00  Heads.         ^ 

Cafi.  Which  is  the  greatcfl  Lady,  the  higheS  i 
.  Trin.  The  thickeft  and  the  tallelt. 
C»fl.  The  thickeft  and  the  talleftj  it  is  fo,  truth  is  truth. 
And  your  Wafte,  Miftrefs,  were  as  flendcr  as  my  Wit,  - 
One  a  thefe  Maids  Girdles  for  your  Walle  fhould  be  fit. 
Are  not  you  the  chief  Woman!  You  are  the  thickeft  here. 

PrtH.  Whst's  your  Will,  Sir?  What's  your  Willi 
-  Cafi.  I  have  a  Letter  from  Monfieur  Biron^ 
To  one  Lady  Rofalitie. 

PrtM.  O  thy  Letter,  thy  Letter :  He's  a  good  Friend  of 
Stand  alide,  good  Bearer.  (mioe. 

Stytt,  you  can  carve. 
Break  up  this  Capon. 

Bojet.  I  am  bound  to  ferve. 
This  Letter  is.miftook,  it  impoiteth  noae  here} 
It  is  writ  to  JaqHcnttta. 

PriH.  We  will  read  it,  I  fwear. 
Break  the  Neck  of  the  Waxj  and  every  one  give  Ear*     ' 
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Boyet  resdi, 

BV  Heaven,  thit  thou  krc  Fair,  is  moft  tnhllible;  true 
that  thoii  art  Beauteous;  Truth  it  felf  that  thoa  art 
Lovely;  more  fairer  thin  Fair,  beautiful  than  Beauteous 
truer  than  Truth  it  felf;  have  Connniferaiion  on  thy  heroi- 
cal  Viffal.  The  mignanimous  and  moft  ilhifirate  King  ^- 
pbetiM  fei  Eye  upon  the  pernicious  and  indubitate  Beggar 
ZentUfbm;  and  he  it  was  that  might  rightly  fay,  f^eni^ 
vidit  vici\  which  to  Anatomize  in  the  Vulgar,  O  bafe  and 
oUcure  Vulgar;  videlicet^  he  came,  faw  and  ovemine;'be 
ame  one,  faw  two,  overcome  three.  Who  came  ?  the 
King.  Why  did  he  come?  to  fee.-  Why  did  he  feci  to 
overcome.  To  whom  came  he  i  to  the  Beggar.  What  faw. 
hei  the  Be^r.  Who  overcame  him/  the  B^gar.  The 
Condufion  is  Vi&oryj  On  whofe  iide.^  the  King's;  the 
Captive  is  inriph'd:  On  whofe  fidti  the  Bexar's.  The 
C^aftropbe  is  a  Nuptial :  On  whofe  lidet  the  King's:  No» 
00  both  in  one*  or  one  in  both :  I  am  the  King,  ^for  fo  ftands 
theComparifon)  chou  the  Beggar,  for  fo  witneOeth  thy  Low- 
linefs.  Shall  I  command  thy  Love?  I  may.  Shall  I  enforce 
thy  Love?  I  could.  Shall  I  entreat  thy  Love?  I  will.  What 
Ihalt  thou  exchange  for  Rags?  Robes;  for  Tittles!  Titles; 
for  thy  felf  ?  me.  Thus  expefting  thy  Reply,  I  prophaoe 
my  Lips  on  thy  Foot,  my  Eyes  on  thy  Pidure,  and  my 
Heart  on  thy  every  Part, 

Thitu  in  the  dtMre^  dejign  *f  Indnfirj,  ^ 

ZXmi  Adtiaaa  de  Armado.^ 
Thus  doft  thou  hear  the  Ntmean  Lion  roar 
'Gainft  thee  thou  Lamb,  that  flandeft  as  his  Prey: 
Submiffivt  fill  his  princely  feet  before. 
And  he  from  Forage  will  iodine  to  ptay. 

But  if  thou  flrive  (poor  Soul)  what  art  thou  then? 

Food  for  his  Rage,  Repallure  for  his  Den. 

Vrin.  What  Plume.of  Feather  is  he  that  indited  thiiLet' 
ter!  What  Vane?  What  Weathercock?  Did  you  ever  hear 
bettn?  \ 

B§jet,  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember  the  Stile. 
.    A^.  Elfe  your  Memory  is  bad,  goipg  o'er  it  e're  while. 

Bajtt,  This^rw<i:^aisa5';>om'4r<Jthat keeps  hereinCotut* 
A  Phantafme,  a  Monarcho,  and  one  that  makes  Spore 

Vol-.  I.    '  Ee  „,,... .,CoogI¥o 
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To  the  Prince  and  his  Book-mates. 

Pri».  Thchi  F«Wow,  a  Word. 
Who  gave  thee  tbis  Letter? . 

C»fi.  i  told  yout  my  Lord. 

PriM,  To  whom  ihould'ft  thou  giv«  it  { 
*  Ctf^.  From  my  Lord  to  my  Lady; 

jprim,  From  which  Lord  to  which  Lodf ! 

Cafi.  Frotn  my  Lord  Berawa,  a  good  Mafier  ol  nrinfj 
To  a  Lady  of  Frinct  tbit  he  call'd  RefitUnt* 

Prrn.  ^bouhaft  miftakenhis  Letter.     Corat  t-ordtawiay.' 
Here  Svectk  put  up  this, 'twill  be  thine  aaother  Day. 

,    Bajtt,  Who  is  the  Shooter !  who  is  the  Shootprl 

Hofi.  SfaaH  I  tckch  ybu  to  know  ? 

£»;«f.  Ay,  my  Continetit  of  BeiiHy. 

R»fa.   Why  fhe  that  bears  the  Bow.    Fiftely  {»K  eC 

Bajtt.  My  Lady^estokillHo|-nsjhmif  thoumaft^ 
Hang  me  by  the  Neck,  if  Horas  that  Tear  miTcany* 
Fjaely  [>ut  ODk 

/:o>.  WeH  then,  I  hb  the  Shooter. 

Bt^et.  A^d  who  it  your  Deflrt 

Refa.  it  we  chufe  by  Horns,  your  felf ;  come  not  oev. 
Finely  put  on  indeed. 

Mar.  You  ftill  wrangle  with  her,  £f;»»^fiiearikfs«t 
the  Brow. 

'Bsjet.  But  fhe  her  felf  is  bit  tower. 
Hive  I  hit  hernowl 

Rofx.  Shill  I  come  upon 'thee  with  an  old  Saving,  That 
was  a  Man  whefi  King  Pifpin  of  Fr»nci  was  «  KtUe  Boy,  JS 
touching  the  hit  it. 

hojet.  So  I  mayinfwer  thee  Vhh  one  »«M^Thkft'W>s  I 
Wonun,  when  Qpeen&«i»»v»rof  9rjt><A*watfelittle'WcDdb 
as  touching"  the  hit  it. 

'  Reft.  Thou  cin'il  hot  Mt  ir,  hit  it.  tft  Jt* 
Thcu  can'A  not  hit  it,  ray  good  Mkn. 

Sojtt.  I  cannot,  cannot,   cuuor. 
And  I  cannot  mother  can.  [Exit  &•& 

Cvfi.  B  y  my  troth  meApIeafant,  bow  both  did  fiiir. 

Aiar.  A  MirkmarT^ous  veil  4iet ;  for  ^ey  bcMih  did 
hiiir. 

Dglizac^yGoOgic 
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t»y*t.  A  Mirt.  O  nark  but  that  Mitit  a  Mark>  fiysmy 
Lady. 

LetcheMtffc  have  aPrkkin't,  to  meet  ar»  if  it  miy  b«w 
^4r.  Wide  a'A  bow  Hindi,  i'faith  ydur  Hand  ts  put. 
Ojf.  Indeed  atovft  Aoot  neareri  or  he'll  ne'er  hit  the 

Clout. 
Bejet,  And  If  my  Hmd  be  out.  then  bettke  your  Hmd 

is  in. 
Cafi.  Then  will  ih«get  the  uptfliet  by  deavingthe  Pio. 
Mmt.  Cook*  come,  you  talk  greafily,  your  Lips  grow 

fetrf. 
C»fi.  She's  too  hard  for  you  at  Pridn,  Sir,  challenge  hex 

to  bowl. 
Styet.  I  feartoomuch  rubbing^  good  flight.  mygoodOwI. 
Ctfi.  By  ny  Soul  a  Swain,  a  mod  HiDple  Clown. 
Lord.  Lord  I  how  the  Ladin  and  I  hare  put  him  down. 
O  my  troth  rooft  fweet  Jifts,  moft  incony  vulgar  Wir, 
When  it  come  fo  tmootly  off,  lb  obfceoely,  n  it  were," 

fofit. 
Armdit  a'th  to  £de,  O  a  m>:4l  dainty  Man. 
To  Tee  bim  walk  before  a  Lady,  and  to  bear  her  Fan. 
7*0  fee  him  kits  his  Hand,  ahd  how  moft  fwcctiy  he  will 

fwear: 
And  hi$  Page  at  other  fide,  that  handful  ofWit, 
AhHeiT^ns!  it  is  a  moft  pa^eticd  Nit. 
Sowla,  Sowla.  \_Exemtl 

^Sbout  within. 

Enttr  Dull,  Holofoncij  Mid  Kithaniel. 

Ndth,  Very  reverent  Sport  tndy,  and  done  in  the  Teftimo- 
ny  of  a  good  Gonfcience. 

flfl/.  The  Deer  was  (as  you  know^_/«»g«ix  in  Blood,  ripp. 
as  a  Pomwatef)  who  now  hangeib  hke  a  Jewel  in  the  Ear  of 
Calo  the  Sky,  the  Welkin,  the  Heaven,  and  anon  falleth  like 
a  Crab  on  the  Face  of  Terra,  the  Soil,  the  Land,  the 
Eaith.  ^ 

Nath.  Truly  Matter  Holafirseiy  the  Epithetesarefweetly 
varied  like  a  Schotlar  at  the  leaft:  Bur«  Sir.  I  aflUre  ye,  it 
was  a  Buck  of  the  firft  Head. 

Ho).  Sir  NMbdnielt  hamd  credit. 

DhIL  'Twts  not  a  hmderedot  'twas  a  Pricket. 

Eel  ^ol. 
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Hot.  MoftbarbtrouE  Intimition;  yet  a  kind  of  rnCom- 
tion»  IS  it  were  in  via,  in  wiy  of  Expliadon /«*r^  as  it 
were  Replicition,  or  lathtr  ofienisre,  to  Ihow  as  it  were  his 
inclination  after  his  undreffcd,  unpolilhed,  unediwatcd,  un- 
pruned,  untrained,  or  rather  unlettered*  or  r^thereft  nocoo- 
firmed  Fifliion,  to  infert  again  my  hdmd  credo  for  a  Deer. 

DtflL  I  fiid  the  Dter.  wu  not  ■  bfud  crtdo,  'twis  % 
Pricket. 

Hoi.  Twice fod  Simplicity,  hitceSiui   O  thouMonfter 
Ignora;icc,  liow  deformed  doeft  thou  Jook  ? 
Nath.  Sir,  He  hath  never  ftd  on  the  Dainties  thatarebred 
in  a  Book. 
He  hath  not  cat  Paper  as  it  were  ; 
He  hath  not  drunk  Ink. 

His  Intellefl  is  not  repleniihed,  he  is  only  an  Animal,  oiJy 
fcnfible  in  the  duller  parts  i  -ard  foch  barren  Plants  ire  fet 
before  us,  that-  we  thankful  fhould  be ;  which  we  tafte,  and 
feeling,  are  for  thofe  Parts  that  do  frodifie  in  tts  more  duo 
he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain^  indifcreet,-  era 

Fool ;  . 

So  were  theie  a  Patch  fet  on  Learning-,  to  fee  him  in  ■ 

School. 
But  omne  bene  fay  T,  being  of  an  tdd  Fathei's  Mind, 
Many  can  brook  the  Weather,  that  love  not  the  Wind. 

I>itU.  You  too  are  Book-men ;  Can  you  tell  by  your  Wir; 
what  was  a  Month  old  at  Caiks  Birth,  thai^s  not  five  Weeks 
old  as  yet  ? 

Hoi.  DiBinna  Good-man  DuU^  piSmnd  Good-man  DuB, 
DhU.  What  is  DiUinna  ?. 
Nath»  A  Title  lo  Fhibe,  to  Lnna,  to  the  Moom, 
Hoi.  The  Moon  was  a  Moptb  old  when  jidam  was  no 
more. , 
And  wrought  not  to  five  Weeks  when  he  came  to  fivclcorc. 
.Th'  Allufion  hplds  in  the  Exchange. 

DhH.  'Tis  true  indeed,  the  CoUunon  holds  in  the  Ex- 
change. 

Hoi.  God  comfort  thy  Capacity,  I  fay  theAUufioo  hokb 
in  the  Exchange, 

DmU.  And  I  fay  the  Pollufion  holds  in  ^the  Exchange;  for 
the  Mnon  is  never  but  a  Month  old  ;  and  I  liy  hefioet*"* 
a  Pricket  that  the  Princefs  kill'd.      '  BiU 
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XhU  SirNdtlmmtl,  will  you  hear  an  extemporal  Epitaph  on 
the  Death  of  the  Oeer,  and  to  humour  the  Ignorant*  I  have 
caird  the  Deer  the  Princefs  kiU'd,  a  Fiicket. 

NMh.  Perit ^oodMtfitt  HeUferMttPerie, (o  it  (hillpleafe 
you  CO  abrc^ate  Scurrility* 

Hfk  I  wUl  foffltthing  affeft  the  Letter,  foi  it  argues  Fa- 
cility. 

7%t  praiJefMl  Priiut/s  piere'd  dadfrickt . 

a  pretty  plea^  Prickft. 
Stmt  fi^  4  Sore^  but  not  a  Sore,  ^ 

'tiit  new  made  fire  with  (hooting. 
The  Do^s  did  yell,  put  Ell  to  Sore, 
then  Sorrel  jnmps  from  Thicket  •■, 
Or  Pricket-fore,  or  tlft  SoreUy 

the  People  jMl  s  booting. 
//■Sere  be  Sare,  then  Ell  to  Sore, 

msket  fifty  Soret,  OSorelll 

Of  one  Sore  I  mm  hundred  maket 

by  adding  but  one  mwe  £..     ~ 

Nath.  A  rare  Talent. 

£«//.  If  a  Talent  be  a  Claw,  look  how  he  claws  him  with 
,a  Talent. 

Natb.  This  is  a  Gift  th«  I  have,fiiBple,  firaple  j  a  fcolilh 
extravagant  Spirit,  full  of  Forms,  Figures,  Shapes,  Ob;eds> 
Ideas,  Apprcnenfions,  Motions,  Revolutions.  Thefe  arc  be- 
got in  the  Ventricle  of  Memory,  nourifh'd  in  the  Womb  "of 
PiamMer^sa^  delivei'd  upon  the  mellowing  of  Occafionj 
but  theGift  is  good  in  ifaofe  jn  whom  it  i;  acute,  and  I  am 
thankful  for  it. 

HiU  Sirjpraife  the  Lord  for  you,  indfomay  ourParilhio- 
neri,  for  their  Sons  are  well  tutor'd  by  you;  and  their  Daugh- 
ters  profit  very  greatly  under  you ;  you  are  a  good  Member 
of  the  Common- wealth. 

Ntth.  Me  hercHle,  If  their  Sons  be  ingenuous,  they  Ih  all 
want  no  Inftrui^ion  :  If  their  Daughters  be  capable,  f  will 
put  it  to  them.  But  firfapitf  qm  ptmea  loquitur,  a  Soul  Fe-  . 
minine  falutefh  us. 

^E«rfr  Jiqucnetta  J*^  Co/lard. 

y^q,  God  give  good  Morrow*  Kaler  Partbn, 

ff»A  Matter  Parfon,  qnafi  Perfpn.  Andlif  ore  fliould  be 
pierc'd,  which  is  the  onej       '    £65      ^^        Cooq^"^' 


4ii  heroei  hah&ur's  hft* 

Cofi.  Marry  Mafter  SchooLonfter.  be  thit  is  li&eA  m  a 

Hoefhead. 

Hal.  Of  petltng  «  Hi^fli«aif,  t  ffMd  Clnfter  fif  Concde 
in  a  Tutph  af  £arih,  fire  tnongfa  for  a  FIntr,  Vterl  encngh 
for  a  Swinei  'Tisprcity,  it  is  well. 

y^iq.  Good  MaAer  Fnfoii  be  lb  gooi  as  teai  me  tliii 
Leuer,^  it  was  given  me  by  C»fiar4,  and  fenc  me  froitr  Doa 
^rmathe*    I  birfMch  ydH  read  it. 

Hoi.  FAufie  precor^iJs,  ^utmd^  ptcmt  ummfmk  mmhA, 

'    rmmimut  and  To  (brib.    Ah  gewdoU  MMtuudm^  1  may  ipeak 

of  thee  at  the  TravcUer  dOth  of  ^%«r»;  /Mrc^^  vensche  <«, 

f «f  Jioj)  r«  wVr,  i  m»  tt  fimeh*     Otfd  iUitfAfnas    old  Mm^^ 

tatft.  Who  urderftandeib  thee  imt,  m  ivfit  UMfs.  XJih 
der  pardon  Sir,  What  are ebtCoorenSs/  ottalhtrt  asfftrsee 
fays  in  hisi  What!  my  Soul  Vwfts, 

J^4th.  Ay  Sir,  and  very  learned.  -> 

Hoi,  Let  me  hear  a  Scaff<  *  Stutt,  i  Vufev  ^«  !)•• 
v*iite.  CLovei 

A^4/j&,  If  Love  make  meforfwom,    how  Ihall  I  I'weu  to 
Ah,  never.  Fijth  could  hold,  if  not  to  Beduty  vow'<f^ 
Though  to  my  feff  forfworo,  to  th«  I'll  fajntfil)  prove, 
Thofe  Thoujghts  to  me  were  Oaks,  to  thee  lute  OfieiS 

bow'dT 
StucJy  his  fitafs  kavet.   and  makes  his  Book'  thine  Eyes*, 
Where  all  thofe  PUafures  live,  that  Art  would  compreheiut. 
If  Knowle(%e  be  the  Mark»  to  know  thee  (hall  fuffice. 
Well  learned  is  that  Tongue,  that  well  can  thee  commeiKL 
All  ignorant  that  Soul,  that  fees  ihee  without  Wonder: 
Which  is  to  me  fomr  Praife,  that  I  thy  Parts  admire ; 
Thy  Eye  Jove's   Lighwing  bears,   thy  Voice  his  dreadful 

Thunder  i 
Which  not  to  Anger  hcnr,  is  Muficfc,  and  fweet  Fire. 
Cekftrjl  as  thou  art,  O  ^  pardon^  Love,  this  Wrong, 
That  finj^s  Heav'ns  Praife  with  fuch  an  Earthly  Tongue, 

Hal.  You  find  not  the  jfpofirefheSy  and  fo  mifs  the  Ac- 
cent.    Let  me  fupervife  the  Cangenet. 

Nath:  Here  are  only  Ni^mbers  ratify'd,  but  for  the  Ele- 
gancy, Fjciiity,  and  golden  C3clenceofPoefiec<w«.*  Ovidimt 
JVafa  wK  tli?  Mm.  And  why  indeed  Ni^fii  but  for  bat\- 
brgounheodorifcrousFJoweisof  Fancy  i  The  Jerks  of  In- 

vcnttoa 
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v«Dtnn  inini^y  i$  n^hing :  So  dotih  the  Hound  bis  Mifter,. 
the  Ape  his  Keeper,  the  tir'd  Horfe  his  Rider:  But  i^^ffio- 
fetid  Virpn,  v»  this  diieded  to  you? 

Jdq*  Ay  Sir,  from  one  Monfiem  «*>•«,  cmeofthe  flringe 
Queen's  Lords. 

NMk,  I  will  averglance  the  Superfcripr. 
To  tyfnvw^iUt  H*Bd  tf  tbi  rn»fi  btamfft  Ud),  Kofa- 
lincl  will  Io<A  A^in  on  the  Intelltdt  of  the  Ltttcr,  fof 
the  Nominatioo  oi  the  Party  writing,  to  the  Perfon  writ- 
teo  unto.  . 

Tmr  Itodj^ifi's  in  all  ieja'd  Emplcjmeiit,  BiroR* 

DmIL  Sir  ffghfemestthii  Biren  is  one  of  the  Votaries  with 
the  Kin^  and  here  he  hath  fram'd  a  Letter  to  a  Sequent  of 
the  ftranger  Queen's*  which  accidentally,  or  bythe  w^y  of 
ProgrclSon}  hath  mifcarry'd.  Trip  and  go  my  fweeti  deli- 
ver this  Paper  ipto  the  Han^  of  the  King;  if  may  con- 
cern much ;  flay  not  thy  Complement;  I  fqrgivc  thy  Duty : 
Adieu. 

Jaa,  Good  Cefidrd  go  with  me. 
Sir,  @od  five  yout  Li^. 

Off:  Hfve  vith  thee,  my  Girl.    {_Exit.  CaR.  aii4  Jm|> 

Hal.  Sir,  you  have 'done  this  in  the  Fear  of  God,  very 
'  Religtouflyt  and  ai  a  certain  Father  fiith-^- 

DmU.  Sir,  tell  not  mc  of  the  Father,  I  do  fearcolourible 
Colours.  But  to  return  to  the  Veifes:  Did  they  plcafe  yoUk 
Sir  NMhtiielX  ' 

Nittb.  Marvellous  well  for  the  Pen. 

Hoi.  I  do  dine  to  Day  at  the  Father's  of  a  certain  Pupil 
of  mine;  where  if  (beine  repaft)  it  Hiall  plcafe  you  to  gra- 
tifie  the  Table  with  a  Grace :  I  will  on  my  Privikdge  I  have 
with  the  Parents  of  the  forefiid  Child  and  Pupil,  undertime 
your  hitf/[veHMtet  where  will  I  prove  thofe  Verfcs  to  be  ve- 
ry unlearn'd,  neither  favouring  of  Poetry,  Wit  or  Invention. 
I  befeech  your  Society. 

Nath.  And  thank  you  too;  for  Socitty  C&ith  the  Text^ 
is  the  Happinefs  of  Life, 

HoU  And  certes  the  Text  moft  infallibly  concludes  it. 
Sir,  I  do  invite  yon  too;  you  fhall  not  fay  me  oiy:  Pauc* 
verka. 

E  e  4  A  way, 

■UjL.:a..i.G00gic 


4^4  Lo'vef  Labour's  loft. 

,  Kmtjt  the  Gentles  are  at  their  Qamty  ind  we  will  to  ou 
Recreation,  [Exaw. 

Emtr  Biron  wkb  m  Pdftr  in  hit  Hmi^  tiUiu, 
Biom*  The  King  is  huotti^  the  Deer. 
I  am  courfiog  my  fel^. 

Tliey  have  pitcht  a  ToyI,  I  am  toying  in  a  Pitcb,  Pitdi 
that  de6Ies;  de^le,  a  faul  Word:  Wel^  fet  thee  dma  Sot- 
row;  for  To  they  fay  the  Fool  fiid.  and  fo  fay  I,  and  I  the 
Fool.  Well  prov'd  Wir.  By  the  Lord  this  Love  ii  as  mtd 
as  jijdx^  it  kills  Sheep,  it  kills  mr,  I  a  Sheep.  WcUpror'd 
again  on  my  Side,  I  will  not  love;  if  I  do,  bang  m: 
I  'faith  I  will  not.  O  but  her  Eye :  By  this  Ligh^  but  for 
her  Eye,  I  would  not  love  her;  yes,  for  her  two  Eytt 
Well,  I  do  nothing  in  the  World  but  lie,  and  lie  in  my 
Throat.  By  Heaven  I  do  Jove,  and  it  hath  UDgbt  nw  to 
Rhime.andto  be  MelanchoIIy;  andhcreispartof  myRhimf, 
■ndhere  my  MelanchoJIy.  Well  (he  hath  one  a'mySonfWs 
already  j  the  Clown  bore  it,  the  Fool  fent  it,  and  die  L*dy 
hath  it:  Sweet  Clown,  fweeter  Foot,  fweeteft Lady.  Bytlie 
World,  I  would  not  care  a  Pin  if  the  other  three  were 
in>  Here  comes  one  with  s  Paper,  God  give  him  Grace  to 
groan.  '  [ffgjtamit'^t- 

Enur  the  King. 

'      JCing.  Ay  me. 

BiTM.  Shot,  by  Heav*n.' Proceed,  rweetCW^i<i;thoohift 
thumpt  him, with  thy  Birdbolt  under  the  left  Pap:  In  h«ii 
Secrets. 

_Kiiig.  Sofweet  i  Kifs  the  golden  Sun  gives  not. 
To  thofe  frefli  Morning  Drops  upon  the  Rofe. 
As  thy  Eye-beams  when  their  frelh  Rays  have  fmote 
The  Night  of  Dew  that  on  my  Cheeks  dowiiflowsi 
Nor  fliines  the  lilver  Moon  one  half  fo  bright, 
Through  theTranfparent  Bofom  of  the  Deep, 
As  doth  thy  Face  through  Tears  of  mine  give  Lighli 
Thou  Ihin'fl  in  every  Tear  that  I  do  weep; 
No  Drop,  but  as  a  Coach  doth  carry  thee,  - 
So  ridtlt  thou  tiiun>phing  in  my  Woe. 
Do  but  behold  the  Tears  that  fvrtll  in  me. 
And  they  thy  Giory  thtoujjh  my  Grief  will  fllEW; 
But  dor<  t!ove  tby  ftlf,  tbm  thou  wil  keep 
My  Tears  for  GUfles,  aidftiH  make  me  weep. 

0 
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O  Queen  of  Queens,  how  far  do'ft  jhou  excel  | 
No  Thought  can  think,  nor  Tongui  of  Mental  tell. 
How  fhe  Riall  know  my  Griefs  I  I'll  drop  the  Paperi 
Sweet  Leaves  ftadc, Folly.    Who  is  he  comes  here? 

»  ;«i«w  Liongavile.    ,  \Tbe  Kii^ft^t  afij^ 

What  I  £»i^rfw^I'ind  reading:  Lifteil  Ear. 

Birm.  Now  in  tby  Likeads  ofle  jnore  Fool  appears. 

KiMg.  Ay  me,  I  am  forfworn. 

firm.  Why  he  comes  in  Uke  a  Perjur'd,  wearing  Papers. 

Lmg.  In  Love  I  hope,  fweet  Fellow/hip  in  Shame. 

^r»».  One  Drunkard  loves  another  of  the  Kame. 

Laag.  Am  I  the  fiift  that  hive  been  perjur'd  fo?     ^know,' 

Virett^  I  could  put  thee  in  Comfort ;  Not  by  two  that  I 
Thou  matftthiTriumvirat  the  three  Corner-Cap  of  Society. 
The  Shape  of  Loves  7IAw»,  that  hangs  up  Simplicity. 

Long.  I  fear  thefe  ftubborn  Line?  lack  Power  to  move  i 
O  {vett  Mttriay  Emprcfs  of  my  Love, 
Thefe  Numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  Profe. 

Biron.  O  Rhimes  are  Guards  on  wanton  Ci^id'%  Hofe  : 
PisBgure  not  his  Shop. 
.    LtHg,  This  fame  fliall  go.  {Ht  rtddt  tht  Suutt^ 

Did  rut  tht  htaveniy  Rhiterick,  •/  thint  Eje 
'Gainfi  whom  tht  Witrld  cannot  held  ArgMmtnt ; 
Ptrfua4t  my  Htart  ttthitfalft  Ptrjurj  f 
Fgaiiftr  thee  broke  defirve  not  Punijhment : 
A  Wemda  I  ferfivere,  km  I  will  prove, 
Theu  being  n  Goddtfi,  I  forjwore  not  thee. 
My  fow  wMetrthjt  thou  a  htav'tily  Love  .- 
Thy  Grace  being  gaintt,  cures  all  Difgrace  in  me* 
V&oji  are  hut  Breath,  and  Breath  a  F'afour  ii, 
Thtn  thou  fair  Sun,  which  on  mj  Earth  dafi  _/&/«, 
Exhdlfl  this  Vapour-  Vow ;    in  thee  it  is ; 
If  broken  then,  it  if  no  Fault  of  mine; 
If  by  tHe  broke^  what  Fool  is  not  fo  wife^ 
To  loft  an  Oath  to  win  a  Paradtje  I 

Birtn.  This  is  the  I^iver-vcin, which  makes  Flefli  aD?ity; 
A  green  Goofe  a  Goddefs,  pure,  pure  Idolatry. 
Cod  amend  us,  God  amend,  we  are  much  out  o'th'  way. 

.  ■  „„„,Googl?"«' 


4^6  lafve*s  Lahoftrs  /j^. 

Em0r  DumtWb 

^^£,  By  whemOiiB  I  fend  tliis*(CMnpiny?JSuy. 

Birtm.  4U  bid|  all  hid,  an  old  nAnr  Play;    ' 
Like  I  Demy  ^od,  Iwre  fit  I  in  thcSkft 
And  wmcbed  Foots  Secren  htedfbHT  o'tr  Mr 
More  Sacks  to  the  MiUf  O  Nmv^  I  hm  »r  Wi(b. 
DMUMia  criMfom'dt  four  WoodoodK  hi  a  DUb. 

Dim.  O  moA  Divioe  KMt, 

Birttt.  O  noft  propbaoe  Coacoori). 

J>mm  By  Hht*!!  the  WotK)cr  irf  i  mortal  £;e. 

2irwk  By  Eanh  flt«  is  Dot;  Corporal,  tbere  y«a  lit. 

Dmm.  Her  Amber  Hairs  for  Fowl  kave  Amber  cotcd. 

Sn-m.  An  Amber'Cetour'd  Ravea  was  wdl  noted. 

Dmm,  As  upright  as  the  Cedar. 

Birm.  Stoop  I  lay.  hn  ^Mulder  it  with  Child. 

Dmm,  As  fair  at  Diy. 

Binih  Ay  as  foine  Days;  bat  thcnoo  Suo  auft  Jhine^ 

Dmm,  O  that  1  had  ray  With! 

jU«{.  And  I  had  mine* 

Ximg.  And  mine  too,  good  Lord. 

JUrwr.  Amen,  fb  I  haa  mine.  Ii  not  that  t  good  Woidt 

Dmm.  I  would  forget  her,  but  a  Feaver.flie 
Reigns  in  my  Blood,  and  wiHremtmbred  be. 

Sirom.  A  Feaver  in  your  Blood .'  Why  then  InciGon 
Would  let  her  out  in  Sawcers,  fweet  Mifprifion. 

Dmm,  Once  more  I'll  read  the  Ode  th|t  I  have  writ. 

Birert.  Once  more  Pll  mafk  how  Love  can  vary  Wir, 

Damain  reads  hit  Sgnnn. 
Oh  a  Day,  dUek  the  Day. 
Love^  ivhofi  Manih  it  every  May, 
^'d  4  BUfam  pi0ii£  fair, 
tUying  in  the  watittm  Air  : 
7hroMgh  the  Velvet  Leaves^  the  Wtnd, 
AU  unfeen^  c*n  Pajfage  find. 
That  the  Ltverjick,  to  death. 
■      Wifly'd  himfetfthe  Heai^n'i  Breath. 
jUr,  (e}Moth  he)  thy  Cheeks  to  blew^ 
j^ir,  womld  I  might  trtfimph  fi. 
B»t  alack^ftrf  Hand  is  fiuern, 
At'er  to  fUtck^  thee  frtm  thy  TirMt: 
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P^tw  dmkfwr  Ttittb  mmeif, 

D»  not  esU  it  Si»i»  mt,  ' 

Tbail  mm  farfwKtu  f«r  tkt*. 

TboMJvr  wham  jv^ewmUfiiftmr 

Juno  but  4»  Btl^ft  v/trtf 

And  dtHj  bimftifftr  Jove* 

Tmruing  Mortal  f»r  tby  Lovt, 
This  will  I  (cfMli  and  foBftbii^  dfc  matt  plu'n, 
XHk  Ihall  expreft  ny  true  Love'i  fafting  Puot 

0  would  the  Kingy  Birw  and  Lutgimlt, 
Wffc  Love»  too,  >H  n  txam^le  ill 

Would  from  my  Forvkead  wipe  a  perjui'd  Note) 
For  none  offend,  where  all  altte  do  dote. 

l^n.  t>Mmiu*f  thy  Love  it  far    from  Chuitjr* 
That  in  Loves  6rief  defir'ft  Society.         \Cn»iii£f«rvmd, 
You  may  looli  pale,  b&t  I  ihould  blufh  !  knowi 
To  be  o'ei^heud,  and  taken  napping  fo. 

^ng.  Come,  Sir,  you  bluOi^  is  his  your  Cafe  ii  fuch, 

\Ctmimi  forward, 
You  chide  at  bin*  offending  twite  at  rauch. 
You  do  not  love  AftiriSy  Leagatiile 
Did  never  Sonnet  foi  her  fake  compilrj 
Nor  never  lay'd  his  wreathed  Anns  itttwart 
His  loving  Bofom,  to  keep  down  his  Heart.  i 

1  have  been  clofely  (hiowded  in  a  BuA 

A  nd  markt  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blufh. 
I  heard  your  guilty  Riuest  obfcrv'd  your  Fafhion^ 
Saw  Sighs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  Pafiioo* 
Ay  me,  fays  ope!  Oj'm';,i the  other  criesl 
Her  Hairs  were  Gold*  Cryftal  the  others  Byes. 
You  would  for  Paradife  break  faith  and  trotn. 
And  5^0*;  for  your -Love  would  infringe  an  Oath. 
What  will  Biraii  fay,  when  that  he  ftiall  hear 
A  Faith  infringed,  which  fuch  Zeal  did  (wear/ 
How  will  he  fcorn?  how  will  he  fpend  ht>  Wit^ 
How  will  tie  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it^ 
For  all  the  Wsakh  that  ever  1  did  fee  , 
I  would  not  have  him  know  To  much  by  me. 

BirM.  Now  flepl  forth  to  whip  Hypocrilie. 
Ay  good  my  Liege,  I  pray  thee  pardon  roe.  [Ctming  forward. 

Good 


^*8  Love's  LahouFs  hfi. 

6ood  heart,  vbit  gnce  haft  thou  thus  to  reprove 

Tfaefe  Wormi  for  loving,  that  art  moft  to  love? 

Your  Eyes  do  make  no  Couchei  in  your  Tears, 

There  is  no  certain  Princefs  that  appears. 

You1l  not  be  pfrjur'd,  'tis  a  fattefiil  thii^ 

Tufi).  none  but  Minftrelt  like  of  Sonoetnng. 

But  are  you  not  sfliam'di  Nay,  are  you  noc 

All  three  of  you>  to  be  thos  much  o*er>fliot! 

You  found  his  Mote,  the  Kif^  your  Mote  did  lee  :        7 

But  I  a  Beam  do  find  in  eadi  ^  three. 

O  what  Scene  of  FoolVy  have  I  fteo. 

Of  Sighs,  of  Groans,  of  Sorrow,  and  (^Teeni 

0  me,  with  what  ftrid  Patience  have  I  fM, 
To  fee  a  King  transformed  t6  a  finat? 

To  fee  great  HtremUi  whipping  i  Gigg,  '.  j 

And  profound  Salomon  t'umng  a  Jygg? 

And  Nt^ar  play  at  Pulh-pin  with  the  l^H 

And  CritkkTjmin  laugh  at  idle  Toys. 

Where  lyes  thy  Grief/  O  tell  me  %gqA.  J}tainm\ 

Ai  gentle  Lai%aviU^  where  lye«  thy  Pain  f 

And  where  my  Liege's /all  i^mmw  the  Breafi. 

A  Candle  hoa! 

Kii^.  Too  bitter  is  thy  Jeft, 
Are  we  betrayed  thus  to  thy  Over-view? 
,    BiroB.  Not  y«i  by  me.  but  I  bemyed  to  you. 

1  that  am  honeft.  E  thkt  hold  it  Sio, 
To  break  the  Vow  I  am'ingagedin, 
I  am  betray'd  by  keepiiw  Company 

With  Men,  like  Men  orflnnge  Inconftincy. 

When  jhallyou  fee  me  write  a  thing  in  Rhime! 

Or  groan  fotjianf  or  fpcnd  a  Minute's  tioK 

In  pruningme? When  Ihallyou  bear  thati  willpraifeaHand, 

«  Foot,  a  Face,  an  Eyr,  a  Gate,  a  State,  a  Brow,  a  Bteaft, 

a  Wafte,  a  L^,  a  Limb  ? 

King.  Soft,  whither  away  fo  fafti 
A  true  Mao  or  a  Thief,  that  gallops  Co. 

Birm.  I  poft.froni  Love,  good  Lover  let  me  go. 

Emer  Jaqueoetta,  <Mi^  Coftard.  .    .  ^ 

Jaq.  God  blefs  the  Kmg.      _         . 

Ki?ii.  What  Prefent  jiift  thou  th^C? 

Cofi.  S^me  ceruin  Trci&r. 

,L>oi^...>Goo<;;ie      ^l' 
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Kiwi  Whit  nukes  Tre^fbn  here  i 

Cvp.  Nay  it  inakn  nothing.  Sir. 

^ng.  If  it  nur  nothiag  neither. 
The  Trcafon  and  you  go  in  Peace  tt^ether^  '  , 

5'<(f.  I  bcfeech  your  Grace,  let  this  Letter  be  read. 
Our  Perfon  milHoubts  it  t  it  wu  Tieafon  he  laid. 

Kimg*  Bh-ttn.  Read  it  over.  He  resdi  the  Lttttrl 

Where  hadft  thou  it  / 

jMq,  Oiafinrd. 

Xm.  Where  hadft  thou  it  i 

Cafi,  0(  Dtm  ^tiramuiit.  Dim  ^dramddh. 

xL^'  How  now,  what  mean  youj  why  doft  thou  tear 
it? 

Sirem.  A  Toy,  my  Liege,  a  Toy :  Your  Grace  needs  not 
fear  it. 

Le»X.  It  did  move  him  to  PaOian,  and  therefore  let's 
bear  it. 

D»m.  It  is  KroJi's  Writing,  and  here  is  his  Name, 

Birei$.  Ah  you  whwefbn  Loggerhead,  you  were  bom  to 
do  roe  Shame. 
Guilty  my  Lord,  guilty*.  I  confefs,  I  confels. 

King.  Whit/ 

Binn.  That  you  three  Fook  lackt  me  Fool,  to  make  up 
the  Mefs. 

He,  he,  and  you :  and  you  my  Li^,  and  I, 
Are  Pick-purfes  in  Love,  and  we  deferve  to  dye. 
O  diffflik  this  Audience,  and  I  Hull  cell  you  more. 

Dmm.  Now  the  Number  is  even. 

Sinn.  True,  true,  we  are  four :  Will  thefe  Tqrtles  be 
gone  i 

ifiM^..  Hence,  Sirs,  awiy. 

Cofi.  Walk  aOde  the  true  Folk,  and  let  the  Traitors  ftay.  ■ 

Birtih  Sweet  E^rds,  fweet  Lovers,  O  let  us  imbrace :    _, 
As  true  we  are  as  F]e(h  and  Blood  can  br. 
The  Sea  wiH  Ab  and  (low,  Heav'n  wiJl  Aew  his  Face : 
Young  Blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  Decree. 
We  cannot  crofs  the  Caufe  why  we  were  born  .- 
Therefore  of  all  hands  muft  we  be  forfwom. 

King.   What  did  thefc  Kenc>lines'lhew  fome  Love  of 
thine  i 


4}o  hofVts  Lahow^s  lofi, 

BirtH.  iDid  diey,  quoth  yon  f  Who  ftts  the  heraly 

Xofiline. 

Tlut  (like  a  rude  and  favagc  Mm  of  /«i/0 
At  the  firft  opening  of  tb<  gor^tvoui  Eift, 
Bows  HOC  his  vaiTal  Head,  and  fttucken  blinds 
Kifles  the  bale  @f  ound  with  obedient  Bretft  f 
Wbat  pcitBpcory  Eagle- (ighted  Eye 
Dares  look  upon  the  Heav'n  of  her  Brow* 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  Mijeity? 

Ki»i.  What  Zeal,  what  Fury  hKh  iofptt'd  thee  as*  i 
My  Lore  (her  Mt^Mft)  it  a  gnciom  Moon, 
iht  ^aa  stttoding  Stir)  Gcarce  feen  i  Light. 

Siren.  My  Eyes  are  then  no  Eyes,  nor  I  T^irtM, 
O  but  ior  ay  Love,  Day  would  turo  to  Night, 
Of  all  Complexions  the  cuird  $overaignty> 
2>D  ncec  u  at  a  Fair  in  hci  fak  Chedt  ■, 
Where  feveral  \Varthies  make  one  DignitVi 
Where  Dctlunit  wants  that  Wattt  it  felf  dettt  fttk. 
Lend  ffle  (he  FlouriA  of  aH  gentle  Toi^ues  % 
Fie  painted  Rhetoricki'  O  Oie  needs  it  not : 
To  Things  of  Sale,  a  Seller^  PraiTe  befouls : 
She  paffcs  Praife,  then  Praife  too  (hort  doth  blot : 
A  wither'd  Hermite,  fivclcoreWioters  worn, 
Might  fliake  ofF  fifty,  looking  in  her  Eye  : 
Beauty  doth  varniSi  A^,  as  if  new  hern. 
And  gives  the  Crutch  ihe  Cradk's  Infancy, 
O  'tis  die  San  that  naketh  at)  things  ftiine. 

JG»f.  By  Heaven  thyt-8«  is  Wack  asEbony. 

Km*.  Is  Ebony  Tike  her  t  O  Wood  Divme; 
A  Wife  of  foch  Wood  were  Felicity. 
O  who  can  giva  an  Oath/  Wheic  is  a  Book  { 
That  I  may  fwur  Betiity  doth  Beauty  lack. 
Iftbt  die  learn  not  nf h«r  Eyeto  lot^: 
-No  Face  is  fair  that  k  not  IvAl  fa  bfaCk. 

JTotg,  OPjradax,  Mack  as  the  Badge  of  Helf; 
TheHueof  DBngewii.and  the  School  of  Nighty 
And  Beauty's  Cnft  beeofnes  ttie  Hetv^ts  wnl. 

Sir«n.  Devils  fooneft  tempt  refrmbling  Spirits  ttf  t^fet: 
O,  if  in  Mack  my  tidy's  Bn>w  be  dedtt ; 
It  mourns,  that  painting  and  ufurping  Hair 
Should  ravifh  Doters  with  a  faUe  AfpeS  : 

•^  And 
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And  therefore  ii  fhc  Mnt  to  nuhb  Utck  £ur. 

Her  Favour  turns  the  F^iM«dFllieD«ySi 

For  native  Btood  is  counted  I>tiMiig  now;,  .    . 

And  therclbre  red  thtc  wohU  ivoid  Dif^aif^ 

Faints  it  felf  black,  to  imit«w  her  Bto«. 

Dmm,  To  look  like  her  are  Chimoey-Siree^n  Uadc  f 

iMigi  And  Hnce  her  time,  ire  Colliers  counted  brigbtS 

King.  And  £fiw«^it>f  their  fwcctCompleKion  aadt? 

DwB.  Dark  needs  «>  Ciodln  ik>v>  tot  Dirk  ii  L^t. 

Sinn.  Your  Miftrefles  dare  flever  come  in  Raioi 
For  feu-  their  CoJourt  Aould  be  vaOtt  4wsy. 

Kimg.  ^Tveregood  yimn  did :  ftv*  Sir.  to  tell  you  pUn,' 
I'll  fiiui  a  fairer  Face  Dot  vt&t  to  Dijrt 

BiroH.  I'll  proveher  fair,  or  citk  'till  OooffltHlay  here. 

King.  No  Devil  will  fright  thee  then  fo  nuek  as  Hi*. 

Dum,  I  never  Jcaew  Man  hold  vile  Staff  (o  dear. 

Tang,  Look,  here's  thy  Lovti  my  Foot  aad  herFacefee.' 

Biron.  O  if  the  Streets  were  paved  with  thine  Eyes, 
Her  Feet  were  much  too  dainty  ^  fucb  Trcid. 

Dum.  0'vile>  then  as  the  goca,  whw  upward  lyes? 
The  Street  fhould  fee  as  Ihe  waXi'd  oyer  heid. 

King,  But  what  of  ibiS)  are  we  notaU  in  Lxnti 

Bir$n.  Nothing  fo  furc,  and  thereby  all  forfworo. 

King.  Then  l«v«  this  Chat,  and  good  Birm  bow  prove 
Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  Fattb  not  torn . 

Dmn,  Ay  marry  there,  (bme  FlUtery  for  this  Evil. 

Lang,  O  fome  Authority  how  to  proceed. ,  .  . 

Some  Tridis,  fome  Quiliets,  how  to  cheat  the  Devil. 

Djvw.  Some  Salve  for  Perjury. 

Birtn.  O  'tis  more  than  need. 
Have  at  you  then  AffeftiODS,  Men  at  Armf,      . 
Conlider  what  you  firA  did  fwear  unto :' 
To  fafl,  to  ftudy,  and  to  fee  ns  Woman-, 
Flat  Treafon  'g^infl  the  kingly  Stau  ef  Youth. 
Say,  Can  you  fafti  your  Stomacbs  tre  too  youi^i 
And  Abftincnce  iogendecs  Maladia.  ? 

And  where  that  you  have  vew'd  to  ftudy  (Locds) 
In  that  each  of  you  have  fotfworn  hit  Book. 
Can  you  Rill  dream  and  pore,  and  thereon  look? 
For  when  would  you,  my  Lord,  or  you,  or  you. 
Have  found  the  Ground  of  Study's  Excdlencr, 

Without 


Without  the  Bnuty  of  a  W'omin')  Fice; 
From  Womens  Eyes  this  Dodrine  I  derive* 
They  ate  the  Ground,  the  Books,  the  Actdems*' 
From  whence  doth  fpring  the  true  PptmethtM  Fire:- 
Why, .  univerfal  plodding  poifons  up 
The  nimble  Spirits  in  the  Arteries^ 
At'  Motion  and  long  A&ion  tires 
The  finnewy  Vigour  of  the  Traveller.* 
Mow  for  not  loosing  on  a  Woman's  Face,' 
,You  hive  in  that  fbrfvom  the  ufe  of  Eyes : 
And  Study  too,  the  caufer  of  your  Vow* 
^  where  is  any  Author  in  the  World. 
Teaches  fuch  Beauty  as  a  Womm's  Eye: 
Learning  is  but  an  Adjund  to  our  fe]& 
And  where  we  are>  our  Learning  likewife  is; 
Then  when  our  felves  we  fee  in  Lady's  Eyes,   ~ 
Do  we  not  tikewifefK  our  Learning  there/ 
O,  we  have  made  a  Vow  to  Study,  Lords^ 
And  in  that  Vow  we  have  forfworn  our  Books :» 
For  when  would  you,  my  Liege,  or  you,  or  you^ 
In  Leaden  Contemplation  hive  found  out 
Such  Fiery  Numbers  as  the  prompting  Eyes 
Of  Beauties  Tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  t 
Other  flow  Arts  entiidy  keep  the  Brain ; 
-  And  therefore  finding  barren  Pradifers. 
Scarce  ihew  a  Harveft  rf  their  heavy  Toil.  •, 

But  Love  fiift  learned  in  a  Lady's  Eyes, 
Uves  not  alone  imured  in  the  Brain: 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  Elements,  - 
Courfes  as  fwiftas  Thought  in  itvwy  Power^ 
And  givesto  every  Power  a  double  Power, 
Above  their  FundJons  and  their  Offices. 
It  idds  a  precious  feeing  to  the  Eye: 
A  Lover^  Eyes  will  gaze  an  Eagle  blind. 
A  Lover's  JEar  will  heir  the  loweft  Sgund,  | 

When  the  fufpieious  Head  of  Theft  is  ftopt. 
Love's  feeling  is  more  foft  and  fenfible, 
Than  are  the  tender  Horns  of  cockled  Snails.' 
Love's  Tongue  proves  dainty  BMcehmt  groft  JO  Tifie; 
For  Valour,  is  not  Love  iHercults^ 
Still  climing  Trees  in  the  Hijptridtf, 

u„...Goo<;ilcS«*<a 
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Subtle  as  a  SpUmXf  u  Tweet  and  muGciI 

As  bright  .^lU'i  Lute,  ftrung  with  his  Hair : 

And  when  Love  rpealn>  the  Voice  of  all  the  Godi* 

Make  Heav'd  drowGe  with  the  Harmony. 

Never  durft  Poet  touch  a  Pen  to  write. 

Until  his  Ink  were  temper'd  with  Love's  Sighs ; 

O  then  his  Lines  would  ravifli  Savage  Eut* 

And  plant  in  Tyrants  mild  Humility* 

From  Womehs  Eyes  this  Dodrine  I  derive  1 

They  fparkle  fliir  the  right  i'rAmtf^.M  Fire. 

They  are  the  Boob,  t|}e  Arts,  the  Academes, 

That  fliew,  contain,  and  nourifh  all  the  Woild; 

Eire  none  at  all  in  ought  proves  excellent. 

Then  Fools  you  were,  thcfe  Women  toforfwear: 

Or  keeping  what  is  fwom,  you  will  prove  Fools. 

For  Wudom's  fike  (a  Word  that  all  Men  love^ 

Or  for  Love's  Hke,  a  Word  that  loves  all  Men : 

Or  for  Mens  fake,  the  Author  of  thcfe  Women, 

Or  Womens  fake,  by  whom  we  Men  are  Men ; 

Let  us  once  lo(e  out  Oaths,  to  find  ourfelves^ 

Or  elfe  we  lofe  our  felves,  to  keep  our  Oaths. 

It  is  JR.e1igioh  to  be  thus  forfworr,  ,   . 

For  Charity  it  felf  fullBIs  the  LaWi 

And  who  can  fever  Love  from  Charity^ 

Ki)ig.  Saint  Cmpid  then,  and  Soldiers  to  the  Field.' 

Binn.  Advance  your  Standards,  and  upon  them.  Lords; 
Pell,  mell,  down  with  them.-  But  be  firft  advis'd, 
In  Confli^  that  you  get  the  Sua  of  theta. 

L«Hg.  Now  to  Plain-deaLi^,  lay  thcfe  Glofles  by. 
Shall  we  refotve  to  woo  ibefe  Giih  of  PrMct, 

XjBg.  And  win  them  too;  therefbie  let  us  devife 
Some  Entertainment  for  them  at  their  Tents. 

Biran.  Firft  from  the  Park  let  us  condud  them  thithv, 
Tb^n  homeward  every  Man  attach  the  Hand 
Of  his  fair  Millrefi;  in  the  Afternoon 
We  will  wiih  fome  ftrange  Paftime  folace  thetn. 
Such  *s  the  Jhortnefsof  the  time  can  ftiape: 
For  Revels,  Dances,  Masks,  and  merry  Hours, 
Forerun  fair  Love,  firewing  her  Way  with  Flowen; 

King,  Away,  away,  no  time  fliall  be  omitted. 
That  will  betime,  aodmay  by  us  be  fitted. 

Vol.  L  IT  Ff  .-      I^: 


4)4  Lwts.  Lakim'i  hf*  ' 

B/rM.  Aloor,  ilppc  (awc4  CacfccI,  re^p'd  Bo  Con. 
And  Juftice  always  whirls  in  equal  Mkifuie: 
Light  Weacbei  may  prov«  IHagqcf  to  Men  CkTwud, 
If  fo,  our  Copper  buys  pp  betwr  Tinfux*. 


[CxtMir. 


ACTV.     SCENE    I. 

HoL  Q  ^»»i  ctud  Jkjjkit. 

O  N4/jb,  I  priife  Sod  for  j^ou,  Sifl  ypur  Reiibos  it 
Dinner  have  bcenfliarpjndfentcntipiuj  pleaJWitvithoucScw- 
rility,  winy  witV>ut  Affirmation^  audacicuf  witbout  Impu- 
dencYiteirned  witbout  C>piniai),andftringe«icboucH«relie; 
I  did  converfc  this  ^luiuiam-Dty  witb  a  CoDipanion  of  the 
King's,  whq  ii  intituled,  nQniinatet!»  or  called,  i^sjv^^Mw 
4e  Armada. 

Hoi.  N»vi  hmtMtm  tdnqvem  It,  Hjs  HumQilc  i(  lofty, 
bis  Difcourfe  peremptory,  bis  Ton|;ue  filcct  bis  £y«-  tmbi* 
ctous,  bis  Gite  majeftical.  and  bis  general  Bebavjotir  vain, 
ridicu1out,iMKi1'K>';i'^pic)'>  He  is.tQO  p>ck^«toofptuc^too 
aflFedied,  tpo  odd.  V  it  werej^  too  {xiregrinate,  as  I  may  call 
it* 

Niuh,  A  mofi.  Gcfiuhr  apd  cboice  Epithet. 

[pr^vfi  nut  hii  Tailt-fti^ 

H9I.  He  drawetb  out  the  Tbred  of  his  VcrEjpg^-  6wi 
than  tbe.^iaple  of  his  Arguipenr.  I  abhorfucb  phanatit;^!  phao- 
tafms,  fucb  inlaciablc  and  Pairitf  devife  Conipanioa9«.  fuch 
Rackf rt  of  Orthograpbytss  qo  fpeak  doijt  fine,  when  be  Oiould 
fay  doubt;  det.  wwnhel^ould  proi}ounced«bti  d»e,bi.t  jiwt 
det:  Heciepeh  a  Calf,  Cauf  =  half*  bai;f:  Ncidii^oar  v#- 
cattir  neboiir;  neigh  abrevj^ed  ne.:  Tbis  is  aboiqin^le, 
which  we  would  call  abqmit;abl»:  It  infinuatetb  ate  c^Io' 
famy :  M  imclUgii  Domintt.  to  make  Franticl^  Liutatjdu 

Ntub.  CdM/ deo,  be^eitftill^o. 

Hot,  Btmt  bun  ftn  kagnfuJciMtt;  a'litdcftfrdb^will 
fcive. 

Lij,z»....Go6gir    ^^ 
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'■  Siittr  Armulo,  Moth  Mtd  Coftard.; 

Ndth,  yidtt-M  ^Hit  nevit  f ' 

BtU  fidM,  ^  ititdta. 

Ari»,  China. 

HqL  Qitart  CMim,  dotSirri! 

Jirm.  Men  of  Peace  well  incountred. 

UaL  Moft  Miliary  Sir,  Salumion. 

Moth,  They  have  be6n  «  >  gmt  Feaft  of  Langiiaget; 
9pdfloIe  theScr^. 

C»fi.  O they  htve liv'd long  ontheAlms-basketof  Words.' 
I  marvel  thy  Mafi»  hath  net  eaten  tbee  for  a  Word,  ^r 
thou  art  not  fo  long  by  the  Head  as  Hemorifientijitudmit*'^ 
$ibiu:  Thou  art  eauer  fwallow'd  than  a  Fiaprdragoii.       ,   ^ 

-Moth*  Peacej  the  Peal  begins. 

^m,  Mon^tir,  are  you  not  lettered  f  ^ 

Math.  Yes,  yc5,  he  teaches  Boys  the  Hota-book: 
What  is  Ab  fpelt  backward  with  the  Horn  on  his  Head? 

iioU  Ba,  fuerittM  with  a  Horn  added. 

Moth,  -  Ba,  moft  filly  Sheep,  with  a  Horn,  You  hear  his 
£.eirning. 

Hoi.  Qmiy  quit,  tboaConibflant!  ' 

il/0/i&.  xhe  laft  of  the  five  Vowels,  if  you  repeat  tfaeiB,  or 
the  fifth  ifr. 

Hot.  I  will  repeat  thenii  a  e  I  —  — 

Moth*  l^e  Sheep ',  the  other  two  concludes  it  o  u. 

^m,  KowbyihefaltWaveofthe  MediteroMMm^  a  fweet 
Tutch,  a  quick Venew of  VIHt^fnipfD^,  quick  and  home; 
it  re^iceth  iny  (ntelkft ;  true  Wit. 

Mofh.  Offer'd  by  a  Ciald  to  %a  old  Man :  whicli^is Wit- 
old. 

HoU  What  is  the  Figure/  Wl^c  is  the  Figured    . 

Moth.  Horns. 

HoU  Thou  difputefi  l&e  ao  Infant  j  go,  whip  thy  Gi^. 

Moth,  Lend  me  your  Horn  to  make  one,  vid  I  will  whip 
about  your  Infamy  itnitm  citd,  a  Gigg  «f  a  Cuckold'^ 
Horn. 

Ofi.  AndlfavlbutonePeaayin  theWorld.thou Aiouldft 
haveit  to  buy  .Ginger-bread  j  Hold,  there  is  the  very  B-ema- 
neration  I  had  of  thy  Mafter,  thou  Hajftpeony  Ptirfe  of  Wir, 
thouPidgeon-eggof  Diicretion^  Q,  and  tlic  Heav'ns  were 
fo  plealed,  that  inou  wcrtbiu  my  Btftard  I  What  a  joj^fu]  Fa- 
F  f  »  ther 


4jtf  hvoes  Lahottr's  lofi. 

tSer  wouldft  thou  make  i  Go  too.  thou  haft  it  ^  dm^hil,  v 
the  Finger's  ends,  as  they  fay. 

HeU  Ohi  I  rmell  falfe  Latin.  JmghiKoi  wigutm. 

Arm.  Artf-maft  predmhrnU  ',  we  will  be  Hngled  from  the 
Barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  Youth  utheCbarge-houfe 
on  the  Top  of  the  Mountain. 

Hct.  Or  Mem  on  the  Hill. 

Arm.  At  your  fweet  PlcafurCt  for  the  Mountain^ 

Htl.  I  do  fins  qHtfiitn. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  King's  moft  fweet  Pleafure  aod  Af- 
fedion,  to  congratulate  the  Princefs  at  her  Pavilion,  Id  the 
fafieriori  of  this  Diyi  which  the  rude  Multitude  caJi  the 
AitemooD. 

Hvi.  The  Ptfierior  of  the  Day,  moft  generous  Sir*  is  li- 
able,  congruent,  and  meafurable  for  the  Afternoon  :  The 
Word  is  well  cuU'd,  choice,  fweet.  and  apt,  1  do  aflure 
you  Sir,  I  do  aiTure. 

Arm.  Sir,  the  King  is  a  noble  Gentleman,  and  my  Familiar, 
I  do  aflure  ye,  my  very  good  Friend ;  for  what  is  inward  be- 
tween us,  let  it  paf  — — I  do  befcech  thee,  remember  thy  Cur- 
tefie— -^-Ibefeech  thee  apparel  thy  Head,  and  unong  other 
importunate  and  raoft  /erious  Delignr,  and  of  great  linporc 

indeed  too But  Ut  that  p^H,  for  I  muft  tell  thee  it  wiJl 

pleafe  his  Grace  (by  the  World)  fometime  to  lean  upon  my 
poor  Shoulder,  ar,d  with  his  Royal  Firger  thus  dtlly  with 
my  Excrefnenr,  wirh  my  Muftichio;  but,  fweet  Heart,  Ice 
th)t  paf.  By  the  World  I  recount  no  Fable  j  fome  certain 
fpecial  Honouis  icp?eafeth  his  Greatnefs  to  Impart  to.Armn- 
ko  a  So'dier,  a  Man  of  Travel,   that  hath  feen  the  World  ; 

but  let  that  pa's theverv  all  of  allis:  But,  fweet  Heart, 

Ido  implore  fecretl}',  that  the  King  would  have  me  prcfeot 
the  Princefs  (f*wt  Chuck)  with  fome  delightful  OfleDtati- 
on,  or  Show,  or  Pageant,  or  Amicbt  or  Fire-work.  Now 
-undernaiidi"g  ihat  the  Curate  and  your  fweet  felf  arc  good 
at  fuch  Eruptions,  and  fudden  breaking  out  of  Mirth  (as 
it  wer()  f  have  acquainted  you  with  J,  to  the  end  to  crave 
your  AfTiftince, 

H)il._  Sir,  you  (ha!l  prtfent  btfore  her  the  nine  Wor- 
thies. •-'  Sir,  as  concerning  fome  Entertarr'ment  of  Time, 
fome  Shf>w  in  the  fafitriar <f  this  Day,  to  be  rendrcd  by 
our  Afliftants  at  the  King's  Command,    and  this  iDoft^'- 

lant, 
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hnt,  illuRrate  and  Inraecl  Gentleman,  before  the  PfinceA : 
I  fay  none  fo  fit  as  to  prefent  the  nine  Wonhies. 

Natk  Where  vill  you  find  Mcd  woith  j  enough  to  prefent 
therai 

Hal.  JtfiMt  your  felf,  this  gallant  Gentleman  Jnd*t 
MM:h*btHt,  this  Swain  ^becaufe  of  his  great  Limb  or 
Joint)  ihaJI  pafs  fomfij  the  Grcat^  and  the  Page  Hit- 
emits, 

^m.  Pardon  Sir.  Error:  He  is  not  Quantity  enough 
for  that  Worthy's  Thumb;  he  is  not  fo  big  as  the  End'of 
his  Club. 

Hoi.  Shall  I  have  Audience  /  He  fliall  prefent  Bercnles 
to  Minority  :  His  £wn-and£;rM(hallbc  AranglingaSnake; 
snd  I  will  have  an  Apology  for  that  Purpofr. 

Mttb.  An  excellent  Device :  So  if  any  of  the  Audience 
hHs,  yon  may  cry  ^  Well  done,  ffercmUs,  now  thou  crufbeft 
the  Snake;  that  is  the  wayto  make  an  Offence  gracious,  tho* 
few  have  the  Grace  to  do  it. 

Arm.  For  the  reft  of  the  Worthies  ! 

Hoi,  I  will  play  thr^e  my  felf. 

Meth.  Thrice  worthy  GentlemtD. 

Atm.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing  f 

HoU  We  attend.        ■ 

-*•».  We  will  have,  if  this  fedge  not,  an  Antique.  I  be- 
feecfa  you  fcdiov. 

Hoi.  yu  good-man  DmU,  thou  baft  fpoken  no  Word  all 
this  while. 

Dull.  Nor  underftbod  none  neither,  Sir. 

HoL  jiUoHif  we  will  em|doy  thee. 

Dull.  I'll  mike  one  in  a  Dance,  or  fo  :  Or  will  play  on  the 
Tiber  10  the  Worthies,  and  let  then  dance  the  Hiy. 

Hoi.  Mod  Dull,  honefl  Dmll,  to  our  Sport  away.  [Exit. 

Eater  Priuet/i,  and  LMUtt, 
Prin.  Sweet  Heans,  we  fliall  be  rich  e'er  we  depart^ 
If  Fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in. 
A  Lady  wall'd  about  with  Diamonds  I  look  you,  what  I  have 
from  the  King.  , 

Xcfa.  Madim,  came  nothingclfe  along  with  that  j 
Prin.  Nothing  but  this  i  yes,  as  mucti  Love  in  Kimfi 
As  would  be  cram'd  up  in  a  Sheet  of  Paper, 

Ff3  Writ 
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,Tiiat  he  wis  faia  to  feal  on  Cn/ii^s  Name. 

^f/4.  That  was  the  way  to  nuke  his  Qo44iiad  n^ 
For  he  hath  been  five  thoufaod  Years  a  Boy. 
Kiub.  Ay,  aod  a  (hrawid  unhappy  G«llpvs  tqo. 
Rofs.  You'll  ae'cr  Ik  Frieods  with  him,  ht  kjJFd  yttur  & 
fter. 

^4/i.  He  made  her  AelaDchoIly,  fad  and  heavy. 
And  fo  Oie  died ;  had  Ihe  beta  light  like  yva, 
OS  fuch  a  merry,  ^imble,  flirring  Spirit 
She  might  hive  been  a  GraDdoni  e'er  ihe  dy'd. 
Apd  Iq  laay  you ;   for  a  (ight  Hurt  lives  long. 

Rafa.  What's  yourdfrfe  M^'nS»  Moufri  of  (his  light 
Word  i  ^ 

Xath.  A  tight  Condition,  in  »  Beiuty  d»rfc. 
£ofa.  We  Deed  morv  Light  tp  find  your  MMMUg  eat: 
Kath.  You'll  marr  the  Ligl^t  by  tafci*^  ft  ia  $imff  i 
Therefore  I'JI  darkly  end  the  Argument, 
^074.  Look  what  you  do,  you  do  it  ftiU^  i'l^  4*A< 
Kath.  So  do  not  you,  for  you  igt  a  ligbf  Wtncb. 
Rofit.  Indeed  I  weigli  not  you.  «™J  tnef'e^r*  Hght- 
Kath.  You  weigh  me  nor,  O  thaf's^yau  care  par  for  bw; 
£s{a.  Great  Reafen ;  for  paft  Care,  is  ftjil  ftft  CWe. 
Pr.«.  WeU  handled  both;  a  Set  of  Xfit.wfHpft^'d. 
But^i)/4/t«tf,you  have  a  Favour  too?  Who  fen(  kC  and  whit 
is  it  ? 

Xofa,  t  would  you  knew. 
And  if  ray  Face  were  but  as  fair  91  yoursjf  , 

My  Favour  were  as  great,  he  witnefs  this. 
Nay,  I  have  Verfes  too,  I  thank  Mirtn* 
The  Numbers  true,  ^d  were  the  ifumbrii^  ta*, 
I  were  the  faireft  Goddcli  oq  th«  Ground. 
I  am  comptr'd  to  twenty  thoufand  Fairies. 
O  he  hath  drawn  my  Pidufe  in  hk  Letter, 
Prin.  Any  thing  like? 

Rofit,  Much  in  the  Letters,  nothing  in  the  Praife. 
Prin.  Beauteous  fnk;    *good  Conddfion, 
KAth.  Pair  as  3  Text  B  in  a  Copy-Book. 
^R'A  Wa.re. Pencils,    ^q* ?,  LetmenQt^ieyourOeblov 
My  red  Dpininical,  my  solicn  Letter. 
O  that  yoVir  Face  were  full  of  Ots. 

L)jiz»..;GoogieAm    ,' 
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Prin,  A  Pox  of  that  Jeft,  ind  I  bethrew  all  Shrews :  ' 
But  Kathariittt  what  was  feiit  to  you 
From  fair  Dkrhaifii 

Kath.  Madam,  this  Clove. 

Priit.  Did  he  not  fend  yoU  tWtin  ? 

Kath.  Yet)  Madam ;  and  moreover. 
Some  thouHnd  Verfes  of  i  faithful  Lover. 
A  huge  Trinflatiod  oF  Hypocrific, 
Vildly  compil'd,  profound  Simplicily. 

Mar.  This,  and  thefe  Pearls  to  me  feht  LvagdviU. 
The  Letter  is  too  long   by  half  a  Mile. 

Prin,  I  think  no  lefi ;  DoH  thou  hot  wilh  in  Heait 
The  Chain  were  longer,  and  the  Letter  fhortj 

Mar,  Ay,  or  I  woidd  thefe  Hands  might  never  pare. 

Prin.  We  are  wife  GirK  to  moc^  our  Ldvers  fo. 

Sofa.  They  are  worfe  Fools  to  purchafe  mocking  le. 
That  fams  Biron  I'll  torture  e'er  I  go. 
O  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  th*  Weeir, 
How  I  would  ma]ce  him  fawn,  ahd  be^  and  feeli^ 
And  wait  the  Sealbn,  ahd  obferve  tht  TiUeSi 
And  fpend  his  prodigal  Wits  in  bootlefs  Risaes, 
And  fliape  his  Service  all  to  my  Behells, 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  with  Jefts, 
So  pertauDt  like  would  I  o'erfwsy  his  State* 
That  he  Hiould  be  my  Fo(^  and  I  bis  Fate. 

Prim.  None  are  fo  furely  caught,  when  they  ire  catch 'd» 
As  Wit  tum'd  Foolj  a  Folly  in  Wifdom  hatch'd 
Plath  Wifdoni's  Warrant,  and   the  help  of  Scho(J, 
And  Wit's  own  Grace  to  grace  a  learned  Fool. 

Rofk,  The  Blood  of  Youth  burns  not  in  fuch  Excels. 
As  Gravities  revolt  to  Wantonnefs.  '    - 

Marg,  Folly  in  Fools  bears  not  fo  ilrange  a  Note, 
As  Fool'ryin  the  Wife,  when  Wit  doth  dote; 
Since  all  the  Power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  prove  by  Wit,  worth  in  Simplicity. 

£»«r  BoyeC. 

Prin,  Etere  comes  B«r«f,  and  Mirth  to  his  Face. 

Bajet.  O.Iamftab'd  withLaughitr.Wbere'shciG.ice  J 

Prin*  Thy  News,  Bojnf 

Ff^  :):■  ■■..C'.oogSijff^ 
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,    B^et.  Prepire,  MadiiD,  prcpire. 
Ann  Wencbes,  inn,  Incountcrs  mounted  ar£ 
Agatnft  your  Peace.  Love  doth  approscb,  difguii'di 
Armed  in  ArgumenCi^  you'll  be  fur{wiz'd. 
Mufter  your  Win,  fttnd  ia  your  own  Defence^ 
Or  hide  your  Heidi  like  Cowards,  and  fly  heiice. 

Prin.  SaiDt  Dimmisy  to  Saint  Cnpid;  What  are  they 
That  charge  their  Breath  aeatnfi  usi  Say,  Scout*  fay, 

Btjtt,  Under  the  cool  Shade  of  a  Sycamore, 
I  thought  to  clofe  mine  Eyes  fome  half  an  hour*. 
When  lo  to  interrupt  my  purpos'd  Reft, 
Toward  that  Shade,  I  might  behold.  addteA: 
The  King  and  his  Companions  '■,  wuity 
I  ftole  into  a  Neighbour  Thicket  by^  ■ 

And  over-hrard,  what  you  fiiall  OTet>hear: 
That  by  and  by  difguis'd  they  will  be  here;  ^ 

Their  Herald  is  a  pretty   koavilh  Page,  'i 

That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  EmbafTage. 
Adion  and  Accent  did  they  teach  faim  there ; 
Thus  muft  thou  fpeak,  and  thus  thy  Body  bear. 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubr, 
Prefence  MajeAlcal  would  put  him  out: 
For,  quoth  the  King,  an  Angle  ihalt  thou  fee. 
Yet  fear  not  ihoiij  but  fpeak  audacioufly. 
The  Boy  reply 'd,  an  Angel  is  not  evil; 
I  Ihould  have  fear'd  her,  bad  fhe  been  >  Devil. 
With  that  all  hu^h'd.  and  clip'd  him  on  the  SbouMer% 
Making  the  bold  Wig  by  their  Praifes  bolder. 
One  rtib'd  his  Elbow  thus,  and  6eer'd,  and  fwore, 
A  better  Speech  was  never  fpoke  before. 
Another  with  his   Finger,  and  his  Thtuqb. 
Cry'd  v(4,  we  will  do'r,  come  what  will  come. 
The  third  he  caper'd  and  cry'dj  AU  goes  well. 
The  fourib  turn'd  on  the  Toe,  and  down  he  fi:ll; 
\yith  that  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  Ground,    ' 
With  fuch  a  zealous  Laughter,  To  profound. 
That  in  this  Spleen  ridiculous  appears, 
,To  check  their  Folly  Paffions,  folemn  Tears. 

Prin.  But  whit,  but  what,  come  they  to  vifit  us  / 

Boj.  They  do^  they  do;  and  are  apparel'd  thus* 
hihe  M»ycovitej,'  or  Ruffiaiu,  as  I  guefs. 

r-        i    ''■^ 
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T^ir  Purpofe  it  t9  pirley.  ^ouit,  an4  ditic(>      ^ 
Aod  every  one  his  Love-feat  will  jdvaqce 
Upon  bis  feveral  Miftrefs ;  Which  they'll  know 
By  Ftv(^urs  fev'ral,  which  they  did  beftow. 

Prin.  And  will  they  fof  the  Gallants  OiaJI  be  tailtt( 
yor  Ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  maskt : 
And' not  a  Man  of  them  fliall  have  the  Grace 
IDefpight  of  Sute,  To  fee  a  Lady's  face. 
Hold  Rafulimtt  this  Favour  thou  Ihalt  wear. 
And  then  the  King  will  court  thee  for  his  Dear; 
Hold)  take  thou  this  my  Sweet,  and  give  me  thin^ 
So  liiaU  BirpH  take  mc  for  Refaliae.  , 

And  change  your  Favours  too,  fo  ftiall  your  Loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceived  by  thefe  Removes. 

Rafiu  Come  on  then,,wearthe  Favour^  moft  in  fight. 

Kinh.  But  in  th's  changicg,  What  is  your  Intentj 

Prift.  The  Effeft  of  my  Intent  is  to  crofs  thein; 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  Merriment, 
And  Mdck  for  Mock  is  only  my  Intent. 
Their  fevcral  Counfds  they  unbofom  Ihall  ,,  ,, 

To  Loves  miftook,  aod  fo  be  mockt  withal : 
Upon  the  next  OccaCon  that  we  meet 
With  Vifages  difplay'd  to  talk  and  greet. 

JioJ/t.  Bjt  fhall  we  dance,  if  they  defire  us  to'tf 

Pria.  No,  to  the  Death  we  will  not  move  a  foo^ 
Kor  to  their  pen*d  Speech  render  we  no  Grace : 
But  while  'tis  fpoke,  each  turn  away  her  Face. 

Bojet.  Why  that  Attempt  will  kill  the  Keeper's  Heart, 
And  quite  divorce  his  Memory  from  his  Pare  , 

Priu.  Therefore  I  do  it,  va  I  make  no  doubt. 
The  reft  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  (uch  Sport,  as  Sport  by  Sport  o'erthrown ; 
To  make  theirs  ours*  and  ours  none  but  our  own; 
So  ihiil  we  ftiy  mocking  intended  Game, 
And  they  veil  mockt,  dtpari  away  with  Shiine.    [Souti^., 

Boj.  The  Trumpet  founds,  be  m3skt,the  Maskers  come. 

Enltr  the  Kinp,  Biron,  Longavile,  Dumiin,  and  Atttn-^ 
liantij  difgHtzU  Ukg  Aiufceviits.  Moth  wiih  Mujick^  lu 
for  a  Majqucradtt 

Meth.  Jill  hail  the  richtfi  BeamitS  oh  tke  Earth. 
Bins.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  Taffata.  Moth, 
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Moth.  A  bofy  Pm-cel  tf  rimfiunfi  Damet  tkm  tvtr  tmnti 
tbtir  B*ckt  to  mmst  P'iwt.  [The  LadJes  ntmrfKfr 

Badts  to  Hm, 

Xiren.  Their  Eyes,  Villlio,  their  Eyes. 

.Math.  ThMtrvtrtitrifdtijeirEjtsniinrtdlyirwi.Om-^^^ 

Miron.  True;  out  indeed. 

M«tb.  Out  tfjtirr  Favsmri  he*t/^tj  Sfirit,  vsuthptfe  ntt 
t»hehcl4.  , 

iiron.  Once  to  behoTd,  R.ogu«. 

Math,  Ome  to  beheld  with  jtxr  Smt-bumtd  Bjtf — 
Witbymr  S»^htoned  Eyes- 

BiroH.  They  will  not  infwer  to  ihrt  Epithetej 
you  wete  belt  cill  it  Daughier-beam'd  Byes. 

Moth,  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  ehat  btingi  me  out. 

Birotr.  \i  this  your  Perfedncfs?  Begofte»  you  R.Dga«. 

Rofx.  What  would  thefe  Strai^erst 
'  Know  their  Minds,  Btntt. 
If  ihey  do  fpeak  our  Languige,  'tiJ  our  Wffl 
That  fotne  plain  Man  recount  their  Purpofis 
Know  what  they  would! 

Bojet.  What  would  yon  With  the  Princtfs  t 

Biron.  Nothing  but  Peice  and  gentle  Vilitation, 

Rofa.  Why  that  they  have,  and  bid  them  fo  be  goOtf. 

Soyet.  She  fiys  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gone. 

Kiftg.  Say  to  her  we  hive  meafur'd  maoy  Miln, 
To  tread  a  Mcafure  with  you  on  the  Grari. 

Boyet.  They  fay  that  they  have  nieafur\i  many  a  Mil^ 
To  tread  a  Meaiure  with  you  on  the  Grars. 

JRofa.  U  is  not  ^o.  Ask  them  how  tnany  Inches 
h  in  one  Mile?  If  they  have  meafar'd  tnaOy 
The  Meafure  thenof  one  iscafilytold, 
■   Boytt.  If  to  come  hither  yon  have  m^ur'd'Miles, 
And  many  Miles;  the  Princtfs  bids  yoa  tell, 
^ow  many  Inches  doth  fill  up  one- Mile? 

Biron.  Tell  her  we  treafurft  them  by  w«ry  Stepi- 
Bejet.  She  hears  her  felf.  ■ 

Refa.  How  many  weary  Stfps 
Of  many  weary  Miles  you  have  o'er-gonr, 
'Are  numbred  in  the  Travel  of  one  Mile? 

Biron.  We  number  nothing  that  we  foend  for  yoD. 
pur  Duty  it  fo  rieK.  fo  infinite, 

L>o,z».,.Goo<;;ieTliit 
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Tiut  we  may  do  it  ftill  viihoat  Accompt. ' 
Voucfafafeto  ihew  theSunlhinc  of  your  Pace* 
That  we  (like  Savages^  may  worfhip  it. 

Xajk.  My    Face  is  but  a  Moos,  ttid  doaded  tdo. 
Kini.  BleETi^d  are  Cloudi ,  to  do  u  fttch  Cloods  do. 
Vouchfafe,  bright  Moon,  on  the^e  thy  Stars  to  fltine 
{Thofe  Clouds  remov'd)  upon  our  watery  Eyne. 

Jit^d.  O  rain  Pttittaner,  beg  a  greater  Matter; 
Thou  now  requeds  but  Moon-lhine  in  the  Water. 

Kiiig.  Then  in  ourmeafure,  vouchfafe  but  one    Change  j 
Thou  bid'ft  me  beg,  this  Beggihg  is  rtot  ftrange. 
.    Xe/i.  Play  Mufick  tbcDf  oay  you  ntift  do  it  f']on. 
Not  yet  no  Dance;  thus  change  I  tike  the  Moon. 

£iw.  Will  you  not  dance,   how  come  you  thus  eftrang'd  P 

Jt*fi-  You  took  the  Moon  at  Fiill,  but  now  Ale's  chang'd.. 

KiH£.  Yet  ftill  (he  is  the  Moots  and  I  the  Man. 

£t/d.  The  Mufick  plftys,  vouchfaiii  font  Motion  to  h: 
Our  Ban  voucMafe  it> 

XiMT,  But  your  Legs  flitll  do  it. 

Jlffi.  Since  you  are  Strtngtts.  and  cOffie  here  by  cbancej 
We'll  not  be  nice,  tike  Haras,  we  will  not  dance. 

KitK.  Why  talce  you  Hands  tbert  ( 

Jit^.  Only  to  part  Friends. 
Curtfie  fweet  Hearts,  aad  Co  tht  Meifute  ends. 

JTiW.  More  MeafUreof  ttMMeaAire)  be  not  nice. 

JC«j2.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  fiieh  a  Price. 

^>i£-  Piice  yomr  ftlves  tbenj  what  buys  your  Con- 
piiryi 

Hojk,  Your  Ableoce  oahfi 

King.  That  can  never  be. 

Rafa.  Ttien  cannot  we  be  bosgbt;  and  fo  adreu; 
Twice  to  your  Vifor^  and  half  once  to  you. 

King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more  Chat. 

RoJm.  In  private  then. 

King.  I  am  beft  {^eas'd  with  thit. 

Biron.  Whice^Rded  Miftrefs,  one  [weet  Word  with 
thee.  ^ 

Frin.  Honey,  and  Milk,  and  Sugar;  there  is  three. 

Biron.  Nay  then  two  Treys;  and  tf  you  grow  fo  nicej 
Metbef^line,  Worr,  and  Malmfey  ;  weH  run  Dice! 
Thcre'i  half  a  dozen  Sweets. 

i)j,,,.,,.Coo'^^'*' 


^44  Lon^s  Lahottrs  lofi* 

Prim.  Seventh  Sweet  adieu,  fince  you  can  cog-, 
I U  pUy  no  more  with  y»u. 

Biro».  One  Word  in  fccrrt. 

frin.  Let  it  not  be  fweet. 

Biro».  Thoa  gricv'ft  o^  GilL 

Pm.  Gall,  bitter. 

'Biron,  Therefore  meet. 

Dmm,  Will  you  vouchfife  with  me  to  change  a  Wonji 

-W*r,  Name  it. 

J>am.  Fair  Lady* 

Mau  Say  you  fo(  Fair  I^rd: 
Tike  you  that  for  your  fair  Lady* 

I>itm.  Plcafe  it  you; 
As  much  in<  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

Kath.  What,  wai your  Vizard  made  without  a  Tongue? 

Long.  I  know  the  Rcafbr,  Lady,  why  you  ask. 
,  K*th.  O  for  your  Reafon,  quickly  Sir,  1  long. 

Long,  You  have  a  double  Tongue  within  your  Ma^i 
And  would  afford  my  fpeechiers  Vizird  half. 

K<tt\i,  Veal,  quoth  the  Dmch  Man;  is  not  Veal  a  Calf! 

Ung.  A  Calf,  fair  Lady 

K»A,.  No.  I  fair  Lord  Calf. 

Lang,  Let's  part- the  Word^ 

K<uh.  No,  I'll  not  be  your  Half ; 
Take  all  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  Ox. 

lang.  Look  how  you  But  to  your  fclfin  thefefharpMocksI 
Will  you  give  Horns,  chaftc  Lady  \  Do  notfo, 

KAth.    Then  die  a  Cslf  before  your  Horns  do  grow. 

Long,  One  Word  in  private  with  you  e'er  I  die. 

.KAth.  Bleat  foftly  then,  the  Butcher  bears  you  cry. 

^0]^.  Th;  Tongues  of  mocking  Wenche$  are  as  keen 
As  is  the  Razor's  Edge  invifible," 
Cutting  a  fmaller  Hair  than  may  be  feer. 
Above  the  SenTc  of -Scnfe  lb  fentible, 
Seeme^h  their  Conference,  their  Conceits  have  Wings, 
Fleeter  than  Arrows,  Bullets,  Wind,Tbought,fwifterl'hia^ 

S.ofit.  Not  one  Word  more  my  Maids,  break  off,  break 
off. 

?/>»«.  By  Heav'n  all  dry  beaten  with  pure  Scoff. 

%ingt  Farewcl,  mad  Wenches,  you  have  6mple  Wits. 

[£*«Btf. 
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frim.  Twenty  Adieus,  my  frozea  Mmfcn^tt, 
An  chefe  the  Breed  of  Wits  fo  wofldred  at  f 

Boyet.  Tapers  they  are*  with  your  fweet  BreuBs  pufc 
out. 

Rofa.  Well-liking  Wits  they  have,  grDfs,  grofs,  £tr,  fat. 

Fri».  O  Poverty  in  Wit,  Kingly  poor  flout : 
Will  they  not  Cthink  you^  hang  themfelves  to  Ni^tS 
Or  ever  but  in  Vizards  (hew  their  Faces. 
This  pert  BpraM  was  out  of  Count'nince  quite. 

Rtfa.  O!  they  were  all  in  limentable  Cafes: 
The  King  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  Word. 

Prin.  BiroH  did  fwear  himfelf  out  of  allfuit. 

Mar,  Dummn  was  it  my  Service,  and  his  Sword  r 
No  Point  (quoth  I ;)  my  Servant  firaight  was  mute., 

KmL  Lord  Longdvilt  Did,  I  came  o'er  bisHcatt* 
And  trow  you  what  hecall'd  me? 

Pria.  Qtialm.  p^rh^is. 

KAih,  Yes,  in  good^aith. 

Prin.  Go  Sicknets  as  thou  art. 

Refa,  Well,  better  Wits  have  w(»n  plain  Statute  Caps. 
But  wilt  you  hear;  the  King  is  my  l^ve  (worn. 

Prin.  And  quick  Bfrtn   bath  plighted  Faith  to  me. 

Kath,  And  Laugnvila  was  for  my  Service  bern. 

Mar.  D»m*in  is  mine  as  fure  as  Baik  on  Tree. 

Bo-)it.  Midam,  and  pretty  MiftreflTes  give  Eifj 
Immediately  ihey  will  again  be  here  - 

In  their  own  Shapes;  for  it  can  never  be» 
They  will  digefl  this  baifh  Indignity. 

Prin.  Will  they  return? 

8(7«.  Thy  will,  they  will,  God  knows. 
And  leap  for  Joy^  though  they  are  lame  with  Blows : 
Therefore  change  Favours,  and  when  they  repair. 
Blow  like  fweet  Rofes  in  this  Summer  Air. 

Prin,  How  blowi  how  blowi  fpeak  to   be  undeiftood. 

Bejtt.  Fajr  Ladyes  maskt,  are  Kofes  in  their  Bud: 
Difmaskr,  their  damask  Tweet  Comixture  fhown. 
Arc  Angels  vailing  Clouds,  or  Rofes  blown. 

Prin,  Avaunt  Pctplexiiy  :  What  ft  all  we  do. 
If  ihfy  return  in  their  own  Shjpes  to  wooi 

R9J.  G3od  Madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advlsV, 
Let's  mockt)iem  fttU  as  well  known  as  difguis'd: 

Dgl.iec.yC^.OO'^li: 
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Let  Ds  coMpl«in  to  tbts  wlur  Foof»  were  lurK; 
Dirguis'd  like  Mi^arvim  In  fiupdeli  Geir  f 
Am  woMln  what  they  vor^i  and  to  wfaac  end 
Their  fliillow  Show,  and  Prologue  viidly  pcn'd. 
And  their  nw^h  Cviiigc  fo  ridiculoos. 
Should  be  prefeMed  K  nu  Tint  to  us. 

Btj^.  Ladicc,  witfadr»w,  the  GallaaCs  aoe  ic  Hffld. 

/riM.  Whip  to-cur  TeKS  as  R.oei  nta  o'er  the  \jt»A, 

[£x*Mt. 

fwMr  /^  Kiogt  Biros*  Loo^avik  4W  DiimalOi  w  /&»• 
cifff  Haintu 

King.  Phf  Sir,  God  bvc  you*  Wfanc's  dio  VFiRcefe  ? 

*•;«.  Goat  to  her  Tent. 
Pleife  ic  your  Mifcfty  coAinaiwl  me  we^  S«rvkt  ca  her) 

i^ff^*  ^li>t  'Ii'  vouctifaft  mc  Aadiancs  for  one  Word. 

£»;«.  I  will,  and  fo  willfhe,  I  know,  mf  Lard.     \Exiu 

Biren.  This  Fellow  picks  up  Wit  m  Pif!*<ii>  ^^^ 
And  utters  it  again,  when  ypve  doth  pleifs : 
He  is  Whs  Pedlar,  and  retails  his  Wares 
At  Wakes  and  Waffiif^  Meetiogs,  Markets,  Fairs  : 
And  ve  that  £11  by  Gro6,  the  Lord  dath  know, 
Have  not  the  Grace  to  grace  it  with  fiicb  Show. 
This  Gallant  pins  the  Wmchcs  on  his  Sleeve^ 
Had  he  been  Addm  he  htd  tempted  Eva 
He  can  carve  too,,  and  lifp  :  Why  ibis  if  he. 
That  kift  away  his  Hand  in  Coureefie. 
This  is  the  Ape  of  Fortune,  Moi^etir  the  nice, 
That  when  he  plays  at  Tabic,  cliides  the  Die* 
In  honourable  Terinst  Nay  be  can  fing 
A  Mean  inoft  manly,  and  in  uAeridg 
Mend  him  wba  can;  the  Ladiet  call  him  fwett ; 
The  Stairs  as  he  treads  on  tfccmkifs  bis  P««. 
This  it  the  Flower  that  fmiles  on  every  ore, 
To  fliew  bit  Teeth  as  white  al  Whale  hit  Bone; 
And  ConrqicTwn  thic  will  not  die  in  Defr*    , 
Pay  him  the  Duty  of  Honey-tongtfd  B^ei. 

King.  A  BHfter  or  his  fweet  Targue  with  a^  Heart) 
That  put  Arma^%  Page  out  of  his  i^. 
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Birm.  See  where  it  comes.  Behaviour  vhat  were  thou,' 
'Till  this  mad-man  (hew'd  thee  {  And  what  an  thou  now  ? 

JGb£.  All  hail,  fwect  Madam,  and  fair  time  of  Day. 

Pria.  Fair  iq  all  Hail  is  foul,  at  I  conceive. 

Kini,  Conftrue  ipy  Speeches  better  if  you  may. 

Prin.  Then  wilh  me  better,  I  will  give  you  leave. 

^g.  We  carae  to  viGt  you,  and  purpofe  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  Cow^  vouchfafe  ii  then. 

Prin,  This  Field  fliall  hold  me,  and  fo  hold  your  Vow  S 
Nor<Sod*  nor  I,  delight  in  perjur'd  Men. 

JCw.  Rebuke  me  not  lor  that  which  you  provoke  { 
The  Vertue  of  your  Eye  mud  break  my  Oath. 

Prut.Yoa  nick-name  Virtue:  Viceyoulbouldhave^akef 
For  Virtue's  Office  never  breaks  Mens  Troth. 
Now,  by  my  Maiden  Honour,  yec  as  pure 
As  the  unfulty'd  Lilly.  I  proteft, 
A  World  of  ToTmcnts  though  1  ihould  endure, 
I  would  not  yifiid  to  be  your  Houfe's  Gueft: 
So  much  I  haie  a  brealcing  Caufe  to  be 
Of  heav'niy  Oaths,  vow'd  with  Integrity. 

Kiiig.  O  you  have  Iiv*d  in  Derolation  here, 
Unfeeji,  unvifited,  much  to  our  Shaipe. 

Prin.  Not  fo  my  Lord,  it  is  not  lb  I  fwear* 
We  have  bad  Padimes  here,  and  pieaTant  Game* 
A  Mets  of  RuJJUni  left  us  but  of  laie. 

King,  How,  Madam  I  RjfJ^tuu  I 

Prim.  Ay  in  truth,  my  Lord  ; 
Trim  Gallants,  full  of  Courtlhip,  tnd  of  State. 

Rtfa.  Madam,  /peak  true.  It  Is  not  fo,  my  Locd  •' 
My  Lady  (to  the  manner  of  the  Days) 
In  Courtefie  gives  undeferving  Praife. 
We  four  indeed  confronted  were  withi^ur. 
In  RmJ^h  Habit :  Mere  they  ftay'd  an  Hour^ 
And  talk'd  apace,  and  in  that  hour,  my  Lord. 
They  did  not  blefs  us  with  one  happy  Word. 
I  dare  not  call  tlum  Fools;  but  this  I  think, 
When  they  are  thirfty.  Fools  would  fain  have  Drink. 

Birm, 
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Birtih  This  J6ft  is  dry  to  me.    Fair,  geade,  fweetj 
Your  Wit  mikes  wife  Things  foo^ih ;  whfn  we  greet. 
With  Eyes  bed  feeing,  Heaven^s  fiery  Eye^ 
"By  Light  we  lofe  Lights  your  Capacity 
Is  of  tnit  Nature,  as  to  your  huge  Store, 
Wife  things  feem  foohlb,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 

Haft.  This  proves  you  wife  and  rich ;  for  in  my  Eye— 

Kreii.  I  am  a  Fool,  and  full  of  Poverty. 

Jitj4.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  fnatch  Words  from  my  Tongue. 

£ irdM.'0,  I  am  yours,  and  alt  that  I  poflefs. 

Jie/k.  All  the  Fool  mine. 

Biran,  I  cannot  give  you  tefs. 

JiafA.  Whith  ot  the  Vizards  was  it  that  you  wore  / 

J«M».  Where  i  When  ?  What  Vmrd! 
V/hy  demand  you  this/ 

JRofd.  There,  then,  that  Vizard,  that  fupeifluous  Cafe, 
Thit  hid  (he  worfe,  and  (hew'd  the  better  Face. 

Kiitg*  We  ire  dtfciied,   . 
They'll  mock  us  now  downrighN 

Dmm.  Let  us  confeP,  and  turn  ic  to  a  Jeft. 

JPrim.  Amiz'd,  toy  Lord?  Why  looks  your  Highnefs  fid! 

RtfM,  Help,  hold  his  Brows,    he'll  fwound :    Why  iook 
you  pale  < 
Sca-fick  I  think,  coming  from  Mufcwi. 

Birooi  Thus  pour  the  Stars  down  Piagues  for  Perjury. 
Can  any  Face  of  Brafs  hoIJ  longer  out  i 
Here  ftind  1,  Lady,  dart  thy  Skill  at  mr. 
B'uife  me  with  Scorn,'  con&und  me  with  a  Float. 
Thruft  thy  (harp  Wit  quite  through  my  Ignorance; 
Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  Conceit  \ 
And  I  will  wifli  thee  never  more  to  dance, 
Kor  revcr  more  in  Ruffian  Habit  wait. 
O !  never  will  I  truft  to  Speeches  pen'd, 
Kor  to  the  Motion  of  a  $chool>boy's  Tongue* 
Nor  never  come  in  Vizards  to  my  Friend, 
Kor  woo  in  time  like  a  blind  Harper's  Song  \ 
Taffita  Phrafes,  filken  Terms  precifc, 
Thrce-pil'd  Hyperboles,  ft'ruce  Affedation, 
Figures  pedantical,  thefe  Summer  Flies 
Have  blown  me.  full  of  Maggot  Oftentation. 
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I  do  forfweir  them,  sod  I  here  proteft, 

By  this  white  Glove  ^how  white  the  Hind  God  know*)  - 

Henceforth  my  wooing  Mind  (hall  be  expreft 

In  rulTet  Yevi  and  hooeft  heilic  Noes : 

And  to  begin.  Wench,  fo  @od  help  mc  Lav, 

My  Love  to  thee  is  found,  Sdnt  crack  or  flaw. 

JRofa.  &oitf  Sms,  I  pray  you. 

Bir«n.  Yet  I  have  a  Trick 
OF  the  old  Riges  Beir  whh  me,  I  im  Sick. 
I'll  leave  it  by  Degrees :  Soft.  let  us  fee. 
Write  L$rd  have  mercy  m  tti,  and  thofe  three, 
Tbey  are  infcded,  in  their  Hearts  it  lyes. 
They  have  the  Plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  Eyes:       ;    " 
Thele  Lords  are  vifited,  you  are  not  free ; 
For  die  Lords  Tokens  on  you  both  I  fee. 

Frin.  No,  they  are  free  that  gave  thefe  Tokens  to'u&l 

Bfr*ii.  Our  States  are  forfeit,  feek  not  to  undo  us. 

£0/4,  It  is  not  (b;  for  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  fland  forfeit,  being  thore  that  (ue. 
I,  Biron,  Peace,  for  I  will  not  baye  to  do  with  yoaC 

Mefd.  .Nor  fhall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

Biron,  Speak  for  your  felves,  my  Wit  is  at  an  end. 

King,  Teach  us,  fweet  Madam,  for  our  rude  Tranfgceffioa  > 
'  Some  fair  Ezcufe. 

Prin,  The  faireft  is  Confel&on. 
Were  you  not  here  but  even  new  difguis'd  ? 

King,  Madam,  I  was: 

^rid.  And  were  you  welt  advis'd! 

King,  I  was,  fair  Madam.| 

PrtH,  When  you  then  were  here, 
What  did  you  whifper  in  your  Lady's  Ear/ 

King*  That  more  than  all  the  World  I  did  refpcfi  her. 

Prim,  When  (he  ftiall  challenge  this,  you  will  lejeft  her. 

King.  Upon  my  Honour  no.' 

Prin.  PeaCe.  peace,  forbear  t 
Your  Osth  once  broke,  you  force  not  to  forfweir. 

Kif^.  Defpife  me  when  I  break  this  Oath  of  mine. 

Frim,  I  wilt,  and  therefore  keep  ir.     Xofalm,; 
tVbst  did  the  Rii^m  whifper  in  your-Ear  f 

JRtfii,  M«d^m,  he  fwore  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 

yoL.L  Gg  '  As 
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At  precious  Eyt-fight,  afid  4t<l  va|ue  nji; 

Above  this  World  j  adding  thereto  moreover,' 

That  he  would  wed  inc,  or,  elfe  die  my  Lover*        ' 
A-M.  God  give  ci;ee  Joy  of  bim ;  the  noble  Lord 

Moft  honourably  doth  uphold  his  Word.. 
JT/w^.  What  mean  yoq.  Madam  ? 

By  my  Life,  my  Troth,  ' 

I  never  fwore  this  Lady  fuch  an  OathJ' 
So/i.  By  Heav'o  you  didj.  and  to  confirm  it  ^aiOf 

You  gave  me  this :  But  take  it,  Sir,  again. 
^mg.  My  Faith  and  this,  Co  tb;  Princefs  I  did  gir^' 

I  knew  her  by  this  Jewel  on  her  Sleeve* 
PriB,  Pardon  me.  Sir,  this  Jewel  did  Ihe  wear : 

And  Lotd  Bint,  I  thanl[  him,  is  my  Dear. 

What!  will  you  hivq  ^e,  or  your  Pearl  again! 
Binft.  >f  either  of  either,  I  remit  both  twain. 

I  fee  tbc  Trick  on't  j  Here  was  a  Confent, 

Kaowiiig  aforeband  of  our  Merriment, 

To  diAi  it  like  a  ChrifimM  Comedy. 

S-mtt  Carcy-tale,  Tome  Pleafe-man.  fbme  flight  Zuy, 

Some  Mumble-news,  fome  Trenchcr-&night>  fome  l^k^ 

That  fmiles  his  Cheek  in  Yean,  and  knows  the  Trld[ 

To  make  my  Lidy.  laji^  when  flie's  difpos'd. 
Told  our  Intents  before  ^  'wtiich  once  difclos'd. 

The  Ladies  did  change  Favours,  and  then  we 

Following  the  Signs,  -wod'd  but  the  Signof  Ihei 

Now  to  our  Perjury,  to  add  more  Terror, 

We  are  again  forfworn  in  Will  and  Error, 

Much  upon  this  it  is.  '  And  might  not  you  \Tt  Stjti' 

Foreflal  our  Sport,  tomi^e  us  thus  untrue? 

Do  not  you  know  my  Lady's  Foot  byth'  Squarej 

And  laugh  upon  the  Apple  of  her  Eye, 

And  (land  between  her  Back,  Sir^  and  the  Fir;^ 

Holding  a  Trencher^  je'fting  merrily  ^  .     , 

You  put  our  Page  out :  Go,' .  you  are  qljoi^'d. 

Die  when  you  wil]^  a  Smock  ftiallbe'yourShrowd. 

You  leer  upon  m^  ^do  you  f  Theie'^  at).  Eye 

Woundslike  a  Leaden  Sword; 

Btyet.  Full  merrily  hath  thjs  tvave^Maiiager,'  thu  Cirttr 
been  run* 
A  Binn,  Lo,  he  is  tilting  ftntght.  Peac^  I  hive  doDt. 

:;  ■  D.3l.iec:^G00<^k' 


Lonies  LahottTf  lofi.  4;  i 

Enter  Coftard. 
Welcome  pure  Wit,  thou  parc'ft  a.  fair  Fray.' 

Cofi.  O  Lord  Sir,  they  would  know 
Whethei  thi  three  Worthies  ftiaD  come  in,  or  nO* 

Baron,  What,  are  there  but  three  ! 

Co0»  No  Sir,  but  it  is  vara  fine; 
For  every  one  purfencs  three. 

Biron.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine  ? 

Cifft,  NtKlb  Sir,  under  Corred^on  Sir,  I  ht^elt  is  not  hi 
You  cwaot  h^  us  Sir,  I  can  affure  you  Sir,  we  know  vh» 
we.know :  I  hope  three  timet  thrice  Sir   ■■! '  ■ 

Bir§H.  U  not  nine.  —*; 

Cefi,  Under  Corredion  Sir,  we  know  whereuntil  jt  doth 
amount.   ■  :r  ■■■       -:   '-r. ». 

Jbrwr.  By  5*^'  ^  always  took  three  Thre<)sif9r  nine. 

Ctfi,.  O  Lopd  Sir*  it  were  pity  you  fhouM  get  your  L»> 
ytng  by  .'mkoniegj  Sir. 

Bimu  How  much  is  it  {  ' 

C»fi.  O  Lord  Sir,  the  Parties  themrelves.  the  Adors  Sii^^ 
will  (hew  whereuntil  it  doth  ambunt'j  for  mine  own*^arr» 
lam,  IS  they  fay,  but- to  perfeft  one  Man  in  one  pon:  Mui 
Ptmfitu. the  i^reat*  Sir.  ' .. 

Biron.  Ah  thou  one  of  the  Worthies  X        '    ^ 

Qfi^  it  plcafed  them  to  thinkme  worthy  of  fdmptj  tBe 
Great :  For  tnine  own  part,  I  Imow  not  the  Degree  of  the 
Worthy  ;  but  I  am  ta.ft»id  for  him. 

Biron,  Go,  bid  thetn  preparf. 

Cofi.  _  We  will  turn  it  finely  off.  Sir.  we  will  take  fome  Care.^ 

Kin£.  Birtni  they  will  Ihame  us ;  ![£*//» 

Letthem  not- approach. '  't| 

Birtn.  We  ar«  Sltame>pjjpof,  myLtfrd;  ind 'tis  feme 'Poli- 
cy to  have  oneShow  wbrlethan  the  King  and  his  Company. 

Kingt  I  fay  they  Ihatl  tiot'comc. ' 

Prin,  Nay^Jny  gpodLbrd,  let  me  o'e^n^^«  you  now  ; 
ThatSport  belt  pIeareC"tfi*t:-doth  leaft  krtow  how. 
Where  Zeal  (Irives  to  content,  and  the  Content 
Dies'in  the  Zeal  of  that  which  it  prefents ; 
Their  Form  conl|undeai  makes  moll  form  in  Mirth,' 
When  great  Things  labouring  perilh  in  tbetr  Birth. 

Sii-M,  A  right  Defcrtption  of  ourSpoiti  my  Lord,- 

Gg  *       \  £»/* 

L)ji:»..;G00gic 


45  L  htme's  tahour's  Ufi. 

Enter  Annado. 

Arm.  AnoiDted,  I  implore  romu'chExpenceofthyRoyil 
fveec  Breath,  as  will  utcer  a  Brace  of  Words* 

PriH.  Doth  this  Man  ferve  ®od  } 

Biron,  Why  ask  you  \ 

FriH.  He  fpeaks  not  like  a  Man  of  God's  mdchig. 

j^m.  That's  all  onCi  my  fair  fweet  hooev  Mooarcb;  da 
I  proteft  the  Schoobnafter  is  exceeding  nntaftical:  Too 
too  vain,  too  too  vain;  But  we  will  put  it,  as  they  fay,  to 
Ftnmn*  delagndr,  I  wiihyouthePeaceof  MindyiBoftRoya! 
Capplement. 

King.  Herris  like  to  ^  a  good  Prcfcncc  of  Worthies :  He 
prelents  Ut&w  of  Trtj^  the  Swain  Pamptj  the  Greu,the  Pa- 
-fiOt-Gurate  ./<bx«WCT-,  jirmatiis  ^tgt  NircmUif  the  Pedant 
yiuUi  MMh*betn\  and  ifthel^efour  Worthies  in  theit  fiift 
Shew  thrive,  thefe  four  will  change  Habits,  and  pi«feot  the 
orfier  five. 

Birmt.  There  are  fivt  in  the  firft  fticw. 

JtTi^.-  You  aredeceiVd,  'tis  not  h. 

pirom.  The  Pedant,  the  Bra^ft,  the  Hedge-Mefl,  the 
'        Fool,  and  the  Boy. 
A  bare  throw  at  Novum,  and  the  wh{>Ie  eWorld  ^ain 
Cannot  prick  out  fivt  fucb,  take  ^ach  one  ia's  Vein.  . 

Ktt^.  The  Ship  is  uodcr  fail,  andjiere  ihe  ctHoes  amuB 
Emtr  Coftird/Bf  Pompey.      - 

C»y?.  /Pompey  «m. 
■    Bajet,  You  lye,  you  are  not  hf I 

Cefi.  /Pompey  AMI. 

Boyih  With  Liitsrd's  Head  oiMCgce. 
.   BiVflw.  Well  faid  old  Mocker.    "  \ 

I  mufl  needs  be  Friends  with  the^ 

Cefi.  /Pompey  4»*,  Vompe^  fi^ium'd  the  B^. 

Dmk.  The  Great.  '^ 

Ofi.  It  is  great,  Sir;  ^m^y,  fymMi'dlbtGritdti 
TltMt  «ft  m  Fitldt  with  Targt  and  StieUf 

did  nuki  nn  Foi  u/weati 
Andifkiieliifig  aUmg  this  Coafi,  I  here  urn  dm  ijr  QHSmi 
ulodCij  mi  Armt  hffre  iktJJfgt  oftbiijvftlt'l^i'tffnttcti 
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If  ybur  Ladyflitp  woald  Uj  Thanks  Pnnp^i  I  bad  done. 

Prim.  Gnu  Thanb,  great  Pamftj. 

Cijt.  *Tis  not  fo  mach  woith ;  but  I  hope  I  was  perfefi. 
I  mtde  a  little  Faok  in  great. 

BirM.  My  Hat  to  a  Hitf-penny, '  Pawtpej  proves  the  bcft 
Worthy. 

Enttr  Hi'haniel  /br  Alexand  er. 
N4th^  When  in  tht  W»tU  /  Iro'd^  I  wdt  the  WtrUs  Cam- 

Zj  £*fiy  Wtfi,  JVtrth    And  Samhy    I  fyrcMd  mj  omiutring 

Might: 
My  EJiutckitn  pUin  deeUrestbat  /  *m  Alifander. 

Bvftt^  Your  Kofe  fays  no,  you  are  not  j 
Tor  It  ftands  not  right. 

Biren.  Your  Nofe'fmells  no,  in  thiimoft  tender  iliielling 
Knight, 

PriM.  The  Craqueror  isdifmaid: 
Proceed,  good  jfUxtuJfr, 

JV-uh.   WMnintbtVftrU  /  Uv%  I  ivM  tht  Jferltts  Om- 


Bayn,  MoCl  true,  tis  right;  you  were  fo  jUifrndtr* 

BirtM.  Ptmfn  the  Great. 

Cefi.  Your  Mrvant  and  Ctfiari, 

BiroH.  Take  away  the  Conqueror,  tike  away  Alifamdtr, 

Cofi.  O  Sir,  you  have  overthrown  jUifdndfr  the  Conqueror. 
£«  Nath.']  You  will  be  fcrip'd  out  of  the  painted  Cioth  for 
tfais^  your  Lion  that  holds  the  Poll-ix  littingon  a  Clofeftool, 
will  tie  given  to  ^J4x;  he  will  be  then  the  ninth  Worthy. 
A  Conqueror,  and  afraid  to  fpeak?  Run  away  for  Shame,  U-. 
lifiuder.  There  an't  fhall  pleafe  you ;  a  foolifli  mild  Man, 
an  honeft  Man,  look  you,  md  Toon  dalh'd.  He  is  a  marvel- 
loos  good  Neighbour  infooth,  and  a  very  good  Bowler  1,  but 
for  jUifitmUrt  alas  you  fee,  how  'tis  a  tittle  o'er-parted: 
But  there  are  Worthies  a  coming  will  fpeak  their  Mind  in 
fbme  other  Jbrt. 

BirvM,  Stand  aflde,  good  Pomfey. 
Enter  Holofernes  for  Judas.  Md  Math  fir  Hercules. 

H«L  Great  fffrcuUs  ts  prefented  by  ihislmp, 
VThofe  Club  kilfd  Ceretmt  that  three-headed  Ctw/; 
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Anid  vhen  he  was  a  Babe*  a  Child,  a  Shriin[^ 

Thu}  did  he  ftiiDgk  Serpenu  in  his  AiMuit  t 

j2»om4M.  he  fcemctfa  in  Minority  ; 

Zrga,  I  come  with  thtf  Apology. 

Keep  foiDe  State  in  thy  Exit^  and  viniAi.  {^Exi$  Idoth. 

Jlel.  Judas  /  MH. 

Dnm.  A  JntUi. 

HoL  Not  /fcurutf  Sir. 
Judas  1 4m,'  jclifptd  Michabeiis. 

i)ju».  JudMi  M^bi^ieHt  clipt»  is  plain  yiiddt. 

Sinn.  A  iiffing  Traitor^    How  art  thou  prov'd  Jmitj  i 

Hal.  Judas  /  am. 

Dam.  The  mote  Shame  for  you,  JtuUs, 

Hoi.  What  mean  you.  Sir  ?  ^ 

Sojtt,  To  make  JiUu  hing  himfelf. 

ff»t.  Begin  Sir,  you  are  my  Elder. 

Biram.  Well  foUow'd,  ^m4m  was  hsng'd  on  an  Elder* 

JfaL  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  Countenance. 

itir»>i.  Becaufc  tbou^afl  no  Face. 

l/el.  Whjtisthis! 

Bayet,  A  Cittern  Head.  . 

Dum,  The  Head  of  a  Bodkin. 

SireK.A  Deach'sFaceintheRiag. 

Lffig.  The  Face  of  an  old  H'oimi  Coin,  fcarcefeen. 

Sojtt.  The  Pummd  of  Ca/ar's  Faulchion. 

Dmm,  The  carv'd-bone  Face  on  a  FJask. 

Bireit.  St.  Geer^t's  half  Cheek  in  a  Broch. 

Pum.  Ay  and  in  a  Broch  of  Lead. 

Biron.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  Cap  of  a  Tooth-drawer ; 
And  now  forward^  for  we  have  put  thee  in  Coiintenance. 

Jfel.  You  have  put  me  out  of  Countenance. 

Birfa.  Falfc,  w?  have  given  thee  paces. 

^ot  But  you  havebut-6c'd  them  dl. 

BiroK,  And  thou  wcrt  a  Lion  we  would  do  fy, 

Soyet.  Therefore  as  he  is  an  Afs,  let  him  go  ; 
Ard  fo  adieu  fwctt  JtiJe...    Nay.  why  doft  thou  ftay  i 

D«»».  Foe  the  latter «nd  of  his  Name. 

Sire/t,  For  the  ^fi  to  the  Jifdt ;  give  it  him^    y*^'"' 
away. 
,  Ha!,  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  hot  humble. 
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Btjet,  A  Light  for  Moofiear  Jmiai,  it  grows  tkrfc,  he. 
nay  ftumblf, 

rrin.  All!  poor  Mubtlltia,  how  he  hith  been  btitcij. 

EMtr  ArmukK     ■ 

J*»».  Hide  thy  Head  >cWlr^  here  eosiei    HiBtr  in 
Anns. 

Dntih  Tho'  my  Mocka  tome  home  by  me,  I  will  no* 
be  merry.  «    r  .  ■ 

avg.  HiStr  wai  but  a  r™y«  in  refpttt  of  this. 

SoTW.  But  istbis /ftffffr  ? 

X!»j.  I  think  fliSjr  was  not  (b  clean  timbet'd, 

L»»|.  His  Leg  is  too  big  for  HkSor. 

Stm.  More  Calf,  ceruin. 

Btiit.  No;  heisbelltndu'dwMthe  fitoalL'  ' 

»<r«».  This  can't  be  fliflsr.  '    ' 

'  Bitm.  He's.a  ^Sodori  Pointer,  for  he  makes  Faces;- 

Arm,  The-jirmiftunt  Mars.  ofLMWtttht  ^l^ii^tity,^*^t 
Heaor«G./«.  ■  ,      .  .  .    ' 

/)»«..  A  gilt  Nw"»g.  *  ,  :    ■  , 

Biroji,  A  Lemon.  ',.,'',.'' 

X«»»i|.  Stuck  with  Cloves; 

Bww.  No,  cloven.  ,       ■ 

Arm.  Tht  ArmifxtniUtxs,  tf  iMimi <ki AlmiihtJ,  %'<« 
litetoi»a<fi,lhi  HiirtfVim; 
AMmfilmahtdyihMciiid'lii-mi'Ufllittja 
T^tmMtru'liU  lii£U,  tut 'f  tits  rmilli". 
I  am  that  Flower. 

Vum.  That  Mint. 

L«ig.  That  Cullambine. 

Arm.  Sweet  Lord  l.»j««>fe  reign  thy  Tongue. 

Urfi.  I  muftnther  give  it  the  Reign  i  for  it  runsigainft 
ffiair.  . 

Dam.  Ay,  ?nd  /ftSir's  a  Grty-hoi|nd. 

Aria.  The  fweet  War-!nan  is  dead  and  rotten; 
Sweet  Chucks,  beat  not  the  Bones  of  theburydt 
But  1  will  forward  with  my  Device;  . 

Sweet  Royalty  beftow  on  me  the  Senfe  of  Hearini. 
■  ■  rr*i.  Speak  brave  fl«a»r.  we  are  much  delighted 
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Arm.  I  do  adore  thy  Arect  erace*!  Slipper^ 

£070.  Loves  her  by  the  F9Dt. 

thim.  He  miy  not  by  the  Yard. 
.    Arm.  Tins 'R.i.dtot  far  ftirmumttdl^tiaAhiii,    . 
The  Party  is  £«>"» 

Cofit  Fellow  /f<rfl«ra  Aeis  gooe;  ihe  is  two  Mtnths  on 
her  way. 

Arm,  What  mean'ftthoa? 
'     Gp/.  Faith  unlef)  you  play  the  hoiftft  Trajttn,    the  poor 
Wench  is  caft  away^  Oic's  quick,  the  Child  brags  inbcr 
Belly  already.     'Tit  yours. 

Arm.  Oo'ft  thou  infatttonize  me  among  Potnttates? 
Tbou  Aialt  die. 

C»fi,  Then  Aall  HeStr  be  whipt  &t  jMuoiftu  that  is 
quick  by  him^  and  haog'd  fbt  Petmfty^  that  is  dead  by 
him. 

Dmm.  Moft  rare  Ptmp§j, 

Mtyet.  Renown'd  Pau^, 

Birpit,  Greater  than  great,  great,  grea^  great  Pmf^: 
Pemptj  xht  Huge. 

Dum,  Heiier  trembles. 

Birtx.  Pomptj  is  mov'd,  mtee  Jtist  mttre  Am,  fiir 
them  on,  nir  them  on. 

Dmm.  HeStr  will  challenge  him. 

BiroH.  Aft  if  he  have  no  nwre  Man's  Blood  in's  Belly  dan 
will  fup  a  Pica. 

Arm.  By  the  Korth*pole  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Ofi.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  Pole  like  t  Northern  Mao; 
III  flifli ;  1*11  do't  by  the  Swm^  i  I  pray  you  l«  me  bw- 
row  n>y  Arois  again. 

DMm,  Room  for  the  incenfed  Worthies. 

Cufi.  I'll  do  it  in  my  Shirt. 

Dmm.  Moft  refolute  P»mp^, 

M«$i>,  Mafler,  let  me  take  you  a  Button-bole  lover. 
Do  you  not  fee  Pomfey  is  uncafing  for  the  Combat:  Whit 
mean  you?  You  will  lofe  your  Reparation. 

Artu.  Gentlemonand  Soldiers  pardon  me,  IwtUaotCoiih 
bit  in  ray  Sfairt. 

Dmm.  You  may  not  deny  i^-  P»mf«j  hitb  made  the  Chal- 
lenge. 
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.ttnm,  SvKC  Bloods,  I  both  may,  and  wilf. 

BiroK.  What  ReaffHi  have  you  tot'ti 

.Arm*  The  naked  Truth  of  it  is.  1  have  no  Shirt, 
I  go  woolward  for  Penance. 

Sojit,  True,  and  it  was  enfoin'd  him  in  Rttmt  fox  want  of 
Linnen  *,  lincc  when,  I'll  be  fworn  he  wore  none,  but  a  DiQi- 
clout  of  Ja^itMttittt  and  that  he  wears  next  his  Heart  far 
a  Favour. 

Enter  Macard. 

AOu.  God  fave  you.  Madam. 

iVi».  Welcome  jeueurd,  but  that  thou  interrupteft  tm 
Merriment. 

AUc.  I  am  forty  Madam,  for  the  News  I  bring  b  heavy 
in  my  Tongue.  The  King  your  Father^— 

Priti.  Dead   for  my  Li&. 

M4e.  Even  fo:  My  Tale  is  told. 

Biren.  Worthies  away,  the  Scene  begins  to  ctoud. 

Arm,  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free  Breath;  I  have 
feen  the  Day  of  Wrong  through  the  little  Hole  of  DifJErc- 
tioQ,  and  I  will  right  my  felf  Uke  a  Soldier. 

{ExttiMtWiirthiu, 

Ka^.  Hqv  fires  your  Majefly  ! 

J»riK.  Bayet  prepare,  I  will  away  to  Night. 

IShx*  Madam  not  fo,  I  do  bcfeech  you  ftay. 

Prim.  Prepare  I  fay.  I  think  you,  gracious  Lords, 
For  all  your  fair  Endeavours;  And  Entreats. 
Out  of  a  new  fad  Soul,  that  you  vouchftfe. 
In  your  rich  Wifdora  to  excufe  or  hide* 
The  liberal  Oppolition  ofour  Spirits; 
If  over-btridly  we  have  born  our  felves. 
In  the  Converfe  of  Breath,  your  ffientlenefs 
Was  guilty  of  if.  Farewe],  worthy  Lord; 
An  heavy  Heart  bean  not  an  humble  Tongue : 
Excufe  me  fi^  coming  fo  fliort  of  Thuks, 
For'  my  great  Suit  fo  ealily  obtain'd. 

JCw/.  The  extream  Parts  of  Time  extreamly  fwffl 
AUCaufes  to  the  Purpofe  of  his  Speed, 
And  often  at  his  very  loofe  decides 
That,  which  long  Proceb  of  Time  could  not  atbitrate.' 

And 
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And  Aough  tlie  mcmniii^  Snw  of  Aogftijr 

Forbidcht  iiailiDg  Coumfie  of  Love, 

The  holy  Suit  which  fun  it  woirfd  ctNnrioce ; 

Trt  fioce  Love%  Argument  wat  litft  m  fixK, 

Let  not  the  CkMid  of  Sorrow  jtaftle  k 

VrcMtt  what  it  parpofMi.  Since  to  tnil  njciidiJofi 

Is  not  by  much  fo  wholelbaie«  profitable. 

As  to  rejoice  at  Fiiend;  but  newly  found. 

Priih  I  underftind  you  not*  my  Griefs  are  double. 

Mirom,  Koncfl  plainWordfi  bj^frpierc*  cbeCares^of  Srief. 
And  by  there  Badges  Hader^^d  ^  j^g> 
For  your  fair  Saket  have  we  ncgle^ed  Time, 
rii^'d  foul  Play  with  our  Ott^;  Yqur  Bewty,  LidJa 
Fiath  much  de(etDedu^,f)fhi0fUDg;oui;HiuDour,s 
£ven  to  the  oppofed  End  of  onr  intentf; 
And  whit  inus  hath'ftCBi'd  ridiculouf*   . 
Ai  Love  is  f  hU  ef  anbe&ti^g  ^ttrai^^ 
All  waitttm  u  a  Child,  dii^pfi^aAd  wn. 
VomtA  by  the  Eye^  mA  therefore  lilc^v^  Eyes, 
FuH  of  firaying  Sbapesk  ol,  Haifits.  and  of  Fojnts^    ■ 
Varytn^  an  Subjeds  ai  the  Eye  doth  rowl. 
To  every  varied  Objeftio  hi^Qiin^i 
Which  piriy*cotted  prcftncc  of  loofe  Lpve 
Put  on  by  U6  if  in  your  He^y'nly  Ey^, 
Have  akbe<OBi'd  our  Oiths  andGfayitiesf 
Tbofe  Heav'niy  Eyes  that  look  into  thde  faultSj 
Suggefted  us  tQ  otake:  Thereforf,  Ladies, 
Our  Love  being  yqur},  the  Hrfor  th^  Love  m^s 
Is  likewife  yours.  We  to  our  falvts  prove  falfe. 
By  being  once  falfe,  for  ever  to  be  «u« 
To  thofe  that  iBabe  us  bocls  f^ir  Ladies  youj 
And  even  that  faKheod  in  it  felf^  Sjn, 
Thus  purifies  it  fclf.  ard  tums  to  Gr»fe. 

Prin.  We  hiva  rtceiv'd  yeur  Mtterft  fuU  of  Lov^ 
Your  Favours,  the  EmbalTadorE  of  Love: 
And  in  our  Mii^  Council  rated  then 
At  CourtQiip,  pleafsnt  jefi,  and  Courie^e, 
As  Bumbaft,  and  as  Ltntog  to  the  Ti^£-- 
But  more  devout  than  thcfe  atv  our  IlLcfpeds 
Maw  we  not  been;  and  therefore  met  your  Loves 
'o  (heir  own  Fafhion,  hke  a  Mctrirnenr. 
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Dim,  Our  Letters,  Madun,fliew*dmuchmoie  than  Jeft. 

Ltitg.  So  did  our  Looks. 

Ro/m.  We  did  not  cott  tbem  (o, 

JC^.  Now  u  the  luefi  Minute  of  the  Hour, 
Griht  us  your  Loves. 

PriK,  A  TimeiBCihitiks  too  ihort. 
To  make  a  Vorld-wiEhout-eod  Bargain  in; 
Noi  no,  my  Lord^  your  Grace  is  perjui'd  much} 
Full  of  dear  Guiltioefs,  and  therefore  this: 
If  for  my  Love  (is  there  is  no  fuch  Caufe^ 
You  will  do  ought,  this  flitll  you  do  for  me; 
Your  Oath  I  wdl  not  truft;  but  go  with  fpeed 
To  fome  fotUxa  and  naked  Hennitige. 
Remote  from  til  the  Plearures  (^tbe  World  j 
There  fiiy  until  the  twelve  Celeftial  Signs 
Have  brought  about  their  Annuaf  Reckoning^  ^ 

If  this  auftere  infociable  Life, 
Change  not  your  Offer  made  in  Heat  of  Blood: 
If  FroAs,  attd  Fails,  hard  Lodging,  and  (hia  Weeds 
Kip  not  the  gaudy  BloSbms  of  your  Love, 
But  that  it  bear  this  Trial,  and  laft  Love; 
Then  at  the  EzpiratioD  of  the  Year, 
CcHne  challenge  me,  cbaUei^e  me.by  thefii  Defeiti; 
And  by  this  yiipa  Palm,  now  kiffiog  thine, 
I  will  be  tbine;  and  'till  that  Inftaut  fliut 
My  wofulfelf  up  in  a  mourning  Houfe* 
Raining  the  Tears  of  Lamentation, 
For  the  Remembrance  of  my  Father's  Death* 
If  this  thou  do  droy,  let  our  Hands  parr. 
Neither  intituled  in  the  other's  Heart. 

XiMg.  tf  thii^  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny. 
To  flatter  up  thefe  Powers  of  raine  with  reft; 
The  fudden  Hind  ^f  Death  dofe  up  mine  Eye. 
Hence  ever  then,  my  Heart  is.  in  thy  Breaft. 

Bir«M.  And  what  come,  my  Lovei  and  what  to mc^ 

Scf*^  You  muft  be  pui^  too»  your  Sins  are  rank. 
You  are  attaint  with  Fault  and  Perjury; 
Therefore  if  you  my  Favour  mean  to  get, 
A  Twelve-month  fhall  you  fpend*  and  never  reft| 
Bvt  feek  (he  weary  Beds  of  People  lick* 
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Dmm.  But  what  to  me^  my  Love!  but  what  to  me  f 

KMth.  A  Wtff,  a  Beard,  fair  Health  and  Honedy  > 
With  three-fold  Love  I  wilh  you  ill  thefe  three. 

Dum,  O  ihiU  I  liy,  t  thankyou,  gentle  Wife  ? 

Kduh.  Not  To,  my  Lord  j  i  Twelve-month  and  •  Da7> 
I'll  mark  oo  Words  that  (mooth'd-fi^d  Wooers  fay. 
Come  when  the  King  dotb  to  ray  Lady  coflu; 
Then  if  I  have  much  Love.  1*11  give  you  forae. 

Dmm.  I'll  ferve  thee  true  and  uitfafully  'till  then. 

KMh.  Yet  fvear  not,  lead  ye  be  fwrwora  agaia^ 

Ltng.  What  fays  Mttrim  t 

Mdr.  At  the  Twelve-month's  End 
1*0  change  my  black  Gown  for  a  faithful  Friend. 

Long.  I'll  ftjy  with  Patience,-  but  the  Time  is  long^ 

Mar,  The  liker  you,  few  ttller  jre  fo'  young. 

Sirwi.  Studies  my  Lidy?  Miftreff,  look  on  mCi 
Behold  the  Window  of  my  Heart,  mine  Eye: 
What  humble  Suit  attends  thy  Anfwer  there* 
Ifflpofe  Tome  Service  on  me  for  my  Love. 

Rtfa,  Oft  have  J  heard  of  you,  my  Lord  Birw, 
Before  I  faw  you  \  and  the  World's  large  Tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  Man  repleat  with  Mock^ 
Full  of  Coinparifons,  and  wounding  Flouts. 
Which  you  on  all  Eftates  will  exfcute, 
That  lye  within  the  Mercy  of  your  Wit:    . 
To  weed  this  Wormwood  from  yourfruitfol  Brain,  - 
And  therewithal  to  win  me,  if  you  pleafe. 
Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won ; 
You  fliall  this  Twelvemonth  term  from  Day  to  Day, 
Viftt  the  rpeechlefs  Sick,  and  ftill  converfe 
With  groining  Wretches;  and  your  Task  (hall  be. 
With  all  the  fierce  Endeavour  of  your  Wit, 
To  enforce  the  pained  Impotent  to  fmile. 

Birm.  To  move  wild  Laughter  io  the  Throat  of  DcathJ 
It  cannot  be,  it  is  impoffible- 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  Soul  in  Agony, 

Rtfiu  Why  that's  the  way  to  choak  a  gibing  S^rii,    ' 
Whofe  Infiiicnce  is  begarof  thatloofeGrac^ 
Which  (hallow  laughing  Hearers  give  to  Focds : 
-  A  Jeft's  Piofparity  lyes  in  the  Ear 

Of 
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of  bim  that  hears  it,  never  m  the  Tongue 
Of  bim  ihat  makei  it ;  Tbeo,  if  fickly  Ears 
Deaft  witb  tbe  Clamoun  of  tbeir  own  dear  Gro&osf 
Will  hear  your  idle  Scorns ;  continue  then* 
And  I  will  bave  you,  and  tbat  Fault  withal } 
But  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  Spirit, 
And  I  Ihall  find  you  empty  of  that  Fault, 
Right  joyful  of  yrai  Reformation. 

Biron,  A  twelve-monthi  Well,   befall  who  vlll  be&ll, 
111  jeft  a  Twelve-month  in  an  H&fpitaL 

Fri».  Ay,  fveet  my  Lord,  tnd  fo  I  take  my  Leave. 

[to  the  Kii^, 

Kini.  No  Madan,  we  viU  bring  you  on  your  way. 

Birom.  Our  Wooing  doth  nvt  end  like  an  old  Play ; 
jMk^  hath  not  ym ;  Thefe  Ladies  Courtefie 
Might  well  bave  mide  our  Sport  a  C(»nedy. 

KMg.  Come,  Sir,  it  wants  a  Twelvfrmonth  and  a  Day, 
And  then  'twill  end. 

Birtn,  That's  too  long  foi  a  Play. 

£m<r  Armado. 

Artm.  Sweet  Majefty,  vouchfafe  mc. 

PrtH.  Was  not  that  HtStr  t 

Dmm,  Tht  wor*fay  Knight  of  Troy, 

Arm.  I  will  kifs  thy  Royal  Finger,  and  take  Leaved 
I  am  a  Votary,  I  have  vow'd  to  y^Henettn  to  bold  the 
Plough  for  her  fweet  Love  three  Years.  But  moft  efteem'd 
Greatnefs,  viU  you  hear  the  Dialogue  that  the  two  Learn* 
ed  Men  bave  compiled,  in  pratfe  of  the  Owl  and  the 
Cuckovi  It  Aibuld  have  followed  in  the  End  of  our 
Shew. 

Ki>%,  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  fb. 

Arm*  Holla,  approach. 

E»m  slL 

This  fide  is  ffmi.  Winter. 

This  f^tr,  tbt  Spring  :  The  one  maintaio'd  by  the  Owl, 

Tbe  ether  by  the  Cuckov.  -. 

yiTM  bcein.. 

'  The 
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The   S  O  N  G. 

ffhm  Dafies  fied.  Mid  FlUttsilm, 

jimd  Cucknv-ytids  efjtlUw  hut  \ 

Atd  I^Mdy-Smttk}  ait  SHvtr  wlntt^ 

ptpMut  the  Mtsdnvt  with  DtUght ; 

Tht  Oukow  then  tm  tvtrj  Tth 

Mtckt  Marritd  Men  y  ftr  thm/m^  he^ 

Cackfiv. 

Oukfw,  Cutknit  t  O  Word  9f  Fetir,  . 

Vi^i^^  t*  (•  Mturkd  BtF, 

l^en  Siefberdt  P^  oh  Otttti  StrMttt 
■  jtud  merry  LsrJ^  sre  PUfmghmems  CUcki  : 
When  TnrtUt  tredd,  snd  Ssoki  "^  Dawt, 
A»d  MmtUns  i-iemeh  their  Summer  Smetlft ; 
7Th  Cmkfiip  then  em  every  TVee 
fiieckf  Married  Men  y  jvr  thmptgt  he, 
Cnekflv. 

Cmkfw,  Oukfivt  OWordefFegTt 
Vifieiifii^  t»  d- Married  E», 

Winter. 

V/henlficleihdnibjtheJfMlt 
And  Dick  the  Sh^herd  bUavs  hit  Naili 
jtid  Tom  lH«n  hogi  into  the  Hallt 
And.MilkreamtifirtKgn  Heme.in  Pdilj 
Vf^n  Bia^it  niftf  Md  Wdje.  he  fmk 
Then  Nightij^  tbefiaring  Qwl 
Tk-whitf  te-wha, 

j^.  merry  NeiM^ 

Wiikgre*^  Jone  detk  kfel  the  Pttl 

When  all  dUnd  the  Mnd  deth  bint. 
jSnd  CoMghing  drtwns  the  Parjen's  Sdw; 
And  Birds  fit  breeding  in  the  Show, 
■And  MarriBi'i  Ne/ileeks  redandnw  ; 

l0ieM 
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n%M  roM^tii  04is  hi/i  in  tht  Bawl, 
Then  Nightly  Jings  tht  fiarit^  Owl% 
Tm-vitt  tt-who, 

A  mtrrf  Ntttt 

While  greafie  Jone  Joth  l^eel  tht  Poti 


'.Arm,  The  Words  tJ[  Mtrxurj 
Are  harfli  after  the  Songs  oi  jfyoUt; 
You  that  way,  we  this  way. 


[£x«wt« 


the  End  of  the  Brft  Volme. 
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